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Dramatis Perfonae. 






Geraidine. 

Dalauili^ 

Oide Wincott 

His Wife 

Prudentilla 

Rdgnald 

Robin 

lAondl 

Blanda 

Scapha 

Rioter 

Tkvo Gallants 

Roger the Clowne 

Two proJUtutes 

OldeUontU 

A Seruant 
OldeMr. Geraidine 
An Vfurer 
and his man, 
A Gentleman 
Beffe 

A Taueme Drawer 
Majkr Ricott 



Two yong Gentiemen. 

The husband. 

A yong Gentlewoman. 

Siller to the wife. 

A parafiticall feming-man. 

A coimtrey feming-man. 

A riotous Citizen. 

A Whore. 

A Bawde. 

A Spend-thrift. 

His Companions. 

Seruant to Olde Wincott 

Companions with Blanda. 

A Merchant father to yong 

LionelL 
To Olde LioneU. 
Father to yong Geraidine. 



Companion with Dalauill. 
Chambermaid to Miflris Win- 
cott 



A Merchant. 



The Owner of the houfe, fuppofed to be poflelL 



\ - • • 



• • 



» • » 



1* • , • 
• •• 






M*^IC 



To the Right 

WORSHIPFVLL 

Sir Henry Appleton, 
Knight Barronet, &c. 




NOBLE S/J^, 

|0r many reafons I am induced, to prefent 
this Poem, to your fauourable acceptance ; 
and not the lead of them that alternate 

Loue, and thofe frequent curtefies which 

interchangably pafl, betwixt your felfe and that good 
old Gentleman, mine vnkle (Mailer Edmund Heywood) 
whom you pleafed to grace by the Tide of Father : I 
mufl confeffe, I had altogether flept (my weaklines 
and bafhfullneiTe difcouraging mee) had they not bin 
waken'd and animated, by that worthy Gentleman 
your friend, and my countreyman, Sir William Eluijh^ 
whom (who for his vnmerited loue many wayes ex- 
tended towards me,) I much honour; Neither Sir, 
neede you to thinke it any vnderualuing of your worth, 
to vndertake the patronage of a Poem in this nature, 
fmce the like hath beene done by Roman Lcdius^ 
Sdpio, MecanaSy and many other mighty Princes and 
Captaines, Nay, euen by Augujlus Cafar himfelfe, 
concerning whom Ouid is thus read, De trijti : lib, 2. 

B a 



The Epijtte Dedtcatorie. 

In/pice ludorum fumptus Augufle tuorum 
Empta Hbi magno, taiia tnulta leges 
Hoc tufpeilafli^ jfpe^ndaque fape de defli 
Maiejlas etdeo camis vhique tua est 

So highly were they refpedled in the moil flourifh- 
ing eilate of the Roman Empire ; and if they haue 
beene vilefied of late by any Separidicall humorifl, 
(as in the now queflioned HiJirio-maJHoc) I hope by 
the next Terme, {Minerua afsiftente) to giue fuch fatis- 
fa<5lion to the world, by vindicating many particulars 
in that worke malicioully exploded and condemned, 
as diat no Gentleman of qualitie and iudgement, but 
fhall therein receiue a reafonable fatisiadlion ; I am 
loth by tedioufnefTe to grow troublefome, therefore 
conclude with a gratefiill remembrance of my feruice 
intermixt with Miriads of zealous wifhes for your 
health of body, and peace of minde, with fuperabim- 
dance of Earths bleffmgs^ and Heauens graces, euer 
remaining; 



Yours mod obferuant, 



Thomas Heywood. 




To the Reader. 



MF I^eizdtr thou haff of tHit Play htent an 
y aiuiitaurl there is hffe apology to be vfed by 
\ in/readngthy pafietiee. 7X« Tragi-Comedy 
I {being mterefenudamoagH two hundred and 
twenty, in which Ihaue had either an entire hand, or at 
the !mjl a maint finger, comming aaidentaily to the 
Frelle, and I hauing Inttlligenee thereof, thought it not 
fit that itfhould paffe as filius popuii, a Baftard with- 
out a Father to aeknowkdge it : Ihte it is, thai my 
Flayes are not expofed vnto the world in Volumes, to 
heare the title 0/ Workes, (as others) one reafon is, That 
many of them by fhifting and chan^ ef Companies, 
haue beene n^tgently lost, Others of them are fHU re- 
tained in the hands of fame ASors, who thinhe if 
againfl their peculiar profit to haue them eome in Print, 
md a third. That it neuer was any great ambition in 
me, to bee in this kind Volumnioufiy read. All that J 
haue further to fay at this time is onely this : Cenfure I 
intreeU as fauourably, as it is expofed to thy viewfredy, 



Studious of thy Pieafure and Profit, 

Thomas Heywood. 



The Prologue. 




Strange Play you are like to haue^for knaWy 
We vje no Drumy nor Trumpet y nor Dutnbe 

jfunv ; 
No Combatey Marriagey notfo much to dayy 
As Songy DancCy Mafquey to humbajle out a 
Flay, 
Yet thefe all ^od, andjlill infrequent vfe 
With our bejl Poets ; nor is this excufe 
Made by our Author, as if want of skill 
Cau^d this defe6l\ ifs rather his f elf e will; 
Will you the reafon know f There haue fo many 
Beene in that kind, that Bee defires not any 
At this time in His Sceane, no helpe, nojlrainey 
Orfiafh thafs borrowed from an others braine ; 
Nor fpeakes Hee this that Hee would haue you feare ity 
He onely tries if once bare Lines will beare it; 
Yet may't affordy fo pUafe youfUentfUy 
Some Mirthyfome Mattery arid perhaps fome Wit, 



THE 



ENGLISH 

TRAVELLER. 




A 6lus primus. Scena prima. 

Enter young Geraldine and maJUr DalauUl. 

Dal, Gi^B^^H friend, that I to mine owne Notion 

Had ioyned but your experience ; I 
haue the Theoricke, But you the 
Pra<5Hcke. 
K Ger, I perhaps, haue feene what you haue 
onely read of. 

Dal. There's your happineffe. 
A Scholler in his (ludy knowes the (larres, 
Their motion and their influence, which are fixt, 
And which are wandering, can decipher Seas, 
And giue each feuerall Land his proper bounds ; 
But fet him to the Compafle, hee s to feeke. 
When a plaine Pilot can, dire6l his courfe 
From hence vnto both th' Indies ; can bring backe 
His (hip and charge, with profits quintuple. 
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8 The Englifh Traueller. 

I bane read lerufalem, and ftudied Rome, 
Can tell in what degree each City (lands, 
Defcribe the diflance of this place from that^ 
All this the Scale in euery Map can teach^ 
Nay, for a neede could pundluisdly recite 

The Moniunents in either ; but what I . • .'^ 

Haue by relation only, knowledge by trauell \ -* .'...*/' 

Which flill makes vp a compleat Gentleman, \- .""^ 

Prooues eminent in you. . - * < -I ' . 

K Ger. I muil confeffe, '■." v:.; ^ 

I haue feene leruialem and Rome, haue brought . ; .' ,: V •. :) 

Marke from th* one, from th* other Teftimony, ".- '/: ** V^ t. 

Know Spaine, and France, and from their ayres haiie^: .^ ''\ :• . 

(uckt ;V=':' V^^-^ 

A breath of euery language : but no more ; '>r^ f'^r-'\ 

Of this difcourfe fmce wee draw neere the place ' ^' i!- r^ ••-*^- 

Of them we goe to vifit \^-.V\: 



Enter Clawne. 



:'t 









Clo, Noble mailer Geraldine^ worfliip^U mafterf 
DalauilL 

Dai. I fee thou flill remember'il vs. 

Clo. Remember you, I haue had fo many memo-;. - • 
randomes from the multiplicities of your bounties, that 
not to remember you were to forget my felfe, you are • 
both moil ingenioufly and nobly welcome. . . 

y, Ger, And why ingenioufly and nobly I 

Clo, Becaufe had I giuen your welcomes other 
attributes then I haue done, the one being a Souldier, 
and the other feeming a SchoUer, I (hould haue lied : 
in the firfl, and fliewed my felfe a kind of blockhead 
in the lafl. 

Y. Ger, I fee your wit is nimble as your tongnev ;V '; 
But how doth all at home 1 I. . ■- . >' S 

Clo, Small doings at home fir, in regard that the V 
age of my Mafler correlponds not with the youth of • 
my Miflris, and you know cold lanuaiyand lufly May . ' 
feldome meet in coniundlion. 
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The Engli/h Traueller. 9 

Dal, I doe not thinke but this fellow in time may 
for his wit and vnderflanding make Almanackes f 

Clo. Not fo fir, you being more iudicious then I, 
ile giue you the preeminence in that, becaufe I fee by 
pioofe you haue fuch iudgement in times and feafons. 

Dal. And why in times and feafons t 

Clo. Becaufe you haue fo feafonably made choife, 
to come fo iuft at dinn'^ar time; you are welcome 
Gentlemen, ile goe tell my Mailer of your comming. 

Exit Clowne. 

Dal. A pleafant knaue. 

K Ger. This fellow I perceiue 
Is well acquainted with his Mailers mind. 
Oh tis a good old man. 

Dal. And fliee a Lady 
For Beauty and for Vertue vnparraleld, 
Nor can you name that thing to grace a woman 
Shee has not in a full perfedlion, 
Though in their yeeres might feeme difparity 
And therefore at the firll, a match vnfit ; 
Imagine but his age and gouemement, 
Withall, her modefly, and chafte refpedl ; 
Betwixt them, there's fo fweet a fimpathie. 
As crownes a noble marriage. 

Y. Ger. Tis acknowledged, 
But to the worthy gentleman himfelfe, 
I am f o boimd in many courtefies. 
That not the leafl, by all th' exprefsion 
My Labour, or my Induflry can (hew, 
I will know how to cancell. 

Dal, Oh you are modefL 

Y. Ger. Hee (Indies to engroflfe mee to himfelfe, 
And is fo wedded to my company, 
Hee makes mee (Iranger to my Fathers houfe. 
Although fo neere a neighbour. 

Dal. This approues you. 
To be moil nobly propertied, that from one 
So exquifite in Judgement, can Attra<5l 
So afie<5lionate an eye. 



10 The Englijh Traueller. 

Y. Ger, Your Carra6ler, 
I mud bellow on his vnmerrited loue^ 
As one that know I haue it, and yet ignorant 
Which way I ftiould deferue it : Heere both come. 

Enter old Mr, Wincott, Wife, Pradentilla thefiJUr, and 

the Clowne. 

Wine, Gentlemen, welcome, but what neede I vfe 
A word fo common, vnto fuch to whom 
My houfe was neuer priuate ; I expedl 
You (hould not looke for fuch a needles phrafe, 
Efpecially you Mailer Geraldine, 
Your Fadier is my neighbour, and I know you, 
Euen from the Cradle, then I loued your Infancy, 
And fmce your riper growth better'd by trauell \ 
My wife and you, in youth were play-fellowes, 
And nor now be (Irangers ; as I take it, 
Not aboue two yeeres different in your Age. 

Wife, So much hee hath out (Iript mee. 

Wine, I would haue you 
Thinke this your home, free as your Fathers houfe, 
And to command it, as the Mailer on't ; 
Call bouldly heere, and entertaine your friends, 
As in your owne poifefsions, when I fee't. 
He fay you loue me truely, not till then ; 
Oh what a happineile your Father hath, 
Farre aboue mee, one to inherit after him. 
Where I (Heauen knowes) am childleife. 

r. Ger, That defea 
Heauen hath fupplied in this your vertuous Wife, 
Both faire, and full of all accompliihments, 
My Father is a Widower, and heerein 
Your happineife tranfcends him. 

Wife, Oh Mailer Geraldine, 
Flattery in Men's an adiundl of their fex, 
This Countrie breeds it, and for that, fo farre 
You needed not to haue trauell'd. 

K Ger, Trueth's a word. 



The Englijh Traveller. \ i 

That (hould in euery language relifli well, 
Nor haue I that exceeded. 

Wife. Sir, my Husband 
Hath tooke much pleafure in your (Irange difcourfe 
About lerufalem and the Holy Land ; 
How the new Citie differs from the old, 
What mines of the Temple yet remayne, 
And whether Sion, and thofe hills about, 
With thefe Adiacent Townes and Villages, 
Keepe that proportioned diflance as wee read : 
And then in Rome, of that great Piramis 
Reared in the Front, on foure Lyons Mounted, 
How many of thofe IdoU Temples (land, 
Firil dedicated to their Heathen gods, 
Which ruined, which to better vfe repayred, 
Of their Panthason, and their Capitoll, 
What Stru<5lures are demolifh't, what remaine. 

Wine, And what more pleafure to an old mans 
eare. 
That neuer d];ew, faue his owne Countries aire, 
Then heare fuch things related. I doe exceed him 
In yeeres, I mud confeiTe, Yet he much older 
Then I in his experience. 

Prud, Mailer Geraldine, 
May I bee bould to aske you but one queilion, 
The which I'de be refolued in. 

K Ger, Any thing, that lies within my knowledge. 

Wine, Put him too't. 
Doe Sifler, you (hall finde him (make no doubt) 
Mod pregnant in his anfwere. 

Prud, In your trauells 
Through France, through Sauoye, and through Italy, 
Spaine, and the Empire, Greece and Palefline, 
Which breedes the choyceft beauties. 

Y, Ger. Introath Lady, 
I neuer cad on any in thofe parts 
A ciuious eye of cenfure, fmce my Trauell 
Was onely aymed at Language, and to know ; 



12 The Englijh Traueller. 

Thefe pad me but as common obiedls did. 
Seene, but not much regarded. 

Prud. Oh you ilrlue 
To exprefle a moil vnheard of modellie, 
And feldome found in any Traueller, 
Efpecially of our Countrey^ thereby feeking 
To make your felfe peculiar. 

K Ger. I (hould be loath 
Profefle in outward (hew to be one Man. 
And prooue my felfe another. 

Pnid. One thing more. 
Were you to marry^ You that know thefe dyme^ 
Their dates and Uieir conditions, out of which 
Of all thefe countries would you chufe your wife. 

K Ger. He anfwere you in briefe, (as I obfeme) 
Each feuerall clime for obie^ fare, or vfe. 
Affords within it felfe, for all of thefe 
What is mod pleaiing to the man there borne ; 
Spaine, that yeelds fcant of food, affords the Nadoo 
A pariimonious domach, where our appetites 
Are not content but with the large exceffe 
Of a full table ; where the pleafmg'd fruits 
Are found mod frequent, there they bed content ; 
Where plenty flowes, it askes abundant Feads ; 
For fo hath prouident Native dealt with all ; 
So in the choyce of Women, the Greeke wan- 
tons 
CompePd beneath the Tnrkifh flauery, 
Vaffsule themfelues to all men, and fuch bed 
Pleafe the voluptious, that delight;in change ; 
The French is of one humor, Spaine another, 
The hot Italian heie 's a draine from both. 
All pleafed with their owne nations, euen the Moore. 
Hee thinks the blacked the mod beautifull \ 
And Lady, fince you fo farre taxe my choyce. 
He thus refolue you ; Being an Englifh man, 
Mong'd all thefe Nations I haue feene or tri'd, 
To pleafe me bed, heere would I chufe my bride. 
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Pru, And happy were that Lady, in my thooghts. 
Whom you would deine that grace too. 

Wife, How now Sifter, 
This is a fafhion that's but late come vp, 
For maids to court their husbands. 

Wine. I would wife 
It were no worfe, vpon condition, 
They had my helping hand and purfe to boote, 
With both in ample meafure ; oh this Gentleman, 
I loue, nay almoft doate on. 

Wife, Ya'ue my leaue. 
To giue it full expreision. 

Wine. In thefe armes then. 
Oh had my youth bin bleft with fuch a fonne, 
To haue made my eftate to my name hereditary, 
I (hould haue gone contented to my graue. 
As to my bed ; to death, as to my fleepe \ 
But Heauen hath will in all things, once more 

welcome, 
And you fir, for your fiiends lake. 

Dai. Would I had in mee. 
That which he hath, to haue clam'd it for mine owne, 
How euer, I much thanke you. 

Enter Clowne. 

Wine. Now fir, the newes with you. 

Clo. Dancing newes fir. 
For the meat ftands piping hot vpon the dreflier. 
The kitchin's in a heat, and die Cooke hadi fo beftir^d 

himfelfe. 
That hee's in a fweat The lacke plaies Muficke, and 

the Spits 
Tume round too't 

Wine. This fellowes my beft docke, 
Hee (lill ftrikes trew to dinner. 

Clo. And to fupper too fir, I know not how the day 
goes with you, but my ftomacke hath ftrucke twelue, 
I can ailure you that 
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Wine. You take vs vnprouided Gentlemen, 
Yet fomething you fhall finde, and wee would rather 
Giue you the entertaine of houlhold gueds, 
Then complement of (Irangers, I pray enter. 

Exeunt Mand Clo. 

Clo, He (land too*t, that in good hofpitality, there 
can be nothing found that's ill, he that's a good 
houfe-keeper, keepes a good table, a good table, is 
neuer widiout good flooles, good ilooles, feldome 
without good guefts, good guefts, neuer without good 
cheere, good cheere, cannot bee without good (lo- 
mackes, good ilomackes, without good digeflion, good 
digeflion, keepes men in good health, and therefore 
all good people, that beare good minds, as you loue 
goodnefle, be fure to keepe good meat and dxinke in 
your houfes, and fo you (hall be called good men, and 
nothing can come on't but good, I warrant you. 

Exit 



A6ltis Primus. Scena Secundus. 



Enter two feruing-mm Reignald a;^ Robin. 

Reig, Away you Corridon. 

Rob, Shall I bee beate out of my Maflers houfe 
thust 

Reig. Thy Mader, wee are Lords amongd our 
felues, 
And heere we Line and Reigne, Two yeeres already 
Are pall of our great Empire, and wee now 
Write, Anno Tertio. 

Rob, But the old man Hues, 
That fhortly will depofe you. 

Re^, Ith* meane time, 
I, as the mighty Lord and Senefhcall 
Of this great houfe and caflle, banifli thee. 
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The very fmell ath' kitchin, bee it death, 
To appeare before the dreiler. 
Rob. And why fo I 

Reig, Becaufe thou flink'fl of garlikC) is that breath 
Agreeing with our Pallace, where each Roome, 
Smells with Muske, Ciuit, and rich Amber-greece, 
AUoes, Cafisia, Aromaticke-gummes, 
PerfUmes, and Ponders, one whofe very garments 
Scent of the fowlds and (lables, oh fie, fie, 
What a bafe naflie rogue tis. 
Rob, Yet your fellow. 

Reig. Then let vs put a Cart-Horfe in rich 
trappings, 
And bring him to the Tilt-3rard. 

Rob, Prancke it, doe, 
Wafle, Ryot, and Confume, Mifpend your Howres 
In drunken Surfets, lofe your dayes in fleepe, 
And bume the nights in Reuells, Drinke and Drab, 
Keepe Chriflmaife all yeere long, and blot leane 

Lent 
Out of the Calender ; all that made of wealth 
Got by my Mailers fweat and thrifty care, 
Hauocke in prodigall vfes \ Make all flie, 
Powr't downe your oylie throats, or fend it fmoaking 
Out at the tops of chimnies : At his departure. 
Was it the old mans charge to haue his windowes 
Glifler all night with Starres f his modeil Houfe 
Tum'd to a common Stewes f his Beds to pallats 
Of Lulls and Proflitutions f his Buttrey hatch 
Now made more common then a Tauemes barre, 
His Stooles that welcomed none but ciuill guefls, 
Now onely free for Pandars, Whores and Bawdes, 
Strumpets, and fuch. 

Reig, I fuffer thee too long, 
What is to me thy countrey ; or to thee 
The pleafure of our Citie t tiiou haft Cowes, 
Cattell, and Beeues to feed. Ones and Boues, 
Thefe that I keepe, and in this pafture graze. 
Are dainty Damofellaes, bonny Girles y 
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If thou be'll borne to Hedge, Ditch, Thraih and 

Plough 
And I to Reuell, Banquet and Carrowfe ; 
Thou Peiiant, to the Spade and Pickaxe, I 
The Battoone and Steeletto, thinke it onely 
Thy ill, my good, our feuendl lots are cafl, 
And both mufl be contented 

Rob, But when both our feruices are quefUoned. 

Reig, Looke thou to one. 
My anfwere is prouided. 

£jiter Y.LionelL 

Rob. Farewell Musk-Cat Exti. 

Reig. Adue good Cheefe and Oynons, (luffe thy 
guts 
"With Specke and Barley-pudding for diigellion, 
Drinke Whig and fowre Milke, whileil I rince my 

Throat, 
l^th Burdeaux and Canarie. 

Y. Lw. What was hee f 

Reig, A Spie Sir, 
One of their Hindes oth' countrey, that came prying 
To fee what dainty fare our kitchm yedds, 
What Gueils we harbour, and what rule we keepe. 
And threats to tell the old man when he comes ; 
I thinke I fent him packing. 

Y, Iao. It was well done. 

Re^. A whorefon-Iack-an-apes, a bafe Baboone, 
To infinuate in our fecrets. 

K. Lio. Let fuch keepe, the Countrey where their 
charge is. 

Reig, SoIiaidSir. 

K. Ido, And vifit vs when we command them 
thence. 
Not fearch into our counfels. 

Re^. Twere not fit 

Y, Iao. Who in my Others abfence (hould com- 
mand, 
Saue I his only fonnef 
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JReig, It is but iullice. 

K Lw, For am not I now Lord? 

JRe^. Daminusfac totum. 
And am not I your Steward f 

Y. Lio, Well remembred, 
This night I have a purpofe to bee Merry, 
louiall and FroUicke, how doth our calh hold out f 

Rag, The bag's dill heauy. 

K Lio. Then my heart 's ftill light 

Re^. I can aflure you, yet tis pritty deepe, 
Tho fcarce a mile to th' bottome. 

Y, Iao, Let mee haue 
to Supper, Let mee fee, a Ducke^— > 

Re^, Sweet Rogue. 

K Uo. A Capon 

Rag. Geld the Rafcall. 

K Lio, Then a Turkey— 

Re^, Now fpit him for an Infidell. 

K Lao. Greene Plouer, Snite, 
Partridge, Larke, Cocke, and Pheflant 

Rag, Nere a Widgin f 

Y. Lio. Yes, wait thy felfe at Table. 

Rag, Where I hope your felfe will not be abfent 

K. Lao. Nor my friends. 

R^. Weele haue them then in plenty. 

Y. Lao. Cauiare, Sturgeon, Anchoues, pickle 
Oyilers: Yes. 
And a Potato Pie ; befides all thefe, 
What thou think'ft rare and coflly. 

Rag. Sir, I know 
What 's to be done ; the ilocke that muil be fpent, 
Is in my hands, and what I haue to doe, 
I will doe fuddenly. 

Y. Lie. No Butchers meat, 
Of that, beware in any cafe. 

Reig. I llill remember, 
Your father was no Grafier, if he were, 
This were a way to eate vp all his Fields, 
Hedges and all. 

* c 
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Y. Iao, You will be gone fir. 
R^, Yes, and you are ith' way going. Exit, 

K. Lia, To what may young men beil compare 
themfelues f 
Better to what, then to a houfe new built f 
The Fabricke Arong, the Chambers well contriu'd, 
Poliiht within, without, well beautifi'd ; 
When all that gaze vpon the Edifice, 
Doe not alone commend the workemans crafty 
But either make it their faire prefident 
By which to build another, or at lead, 
Wifh there to inhabite : Being fet to fale, 
In comes a flothfull Tenant, with a Family 
As lafie and debolht ; Rough tempeds rife, 
Vntile the roofe, which by their idlenefle, 
Left vnrepaired, the ilormy (howres beat in, 
Rot the maine Pofles and Rafters, fpoile the Roomes, 
De&ce the Seelings, and in little fpace, 
Bring it to utter Ruine, yet the fault. 
Not in the Architedlor tiiat firfl reared it, 
But him that Ihould repaire it : So it fares 
With vs yong men ; Wee are thofe houfes made. 
Our Parents raife thefe Strudlures, the foundation 
Laid in our Infancy ; and as wee grow 
In yeeres, they flriue to build vs by degrees. 
Story on floiy higher ; vp at height. 
They cover vs with Coimcell, to defend vs 
From flormes without : they polilh vs within. 
With Learnings, Knowledge, Arts and Difciplines ; 
All that is nought and vicious, they fweepe from vs, 
Like Dufl and Cobwebs, and our Roomes concealed, 
Hang with the coflliefl hangings ; Bout the Walls^ 
Emblems and beautious Symbols pidtured round ; 
But when that lafie Tenant, Loue, fleps in. 
And in his Traine, brings Sloth and Negligence, 
Lufl, Difobedience, and profufe Exceffe ; 
The Thrift with which our fathers tiled our Roofes, 
Submits to euery florme and Winters blail. 
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Enter Blanda a Whore, and Scapha a Bawde. 

And yeelding place to euery riotous finne, 
Giues way without, to mine whafs within : 
Such is the ilate I (land in. 

Blan, And how doth this Tire become me f 

Sea. Rather aske, how your fweet carriage. 
And Court behauiour, doth beil grace you, for Louers 

regard, 
Not fo much the outward habit, as that which the 
garment couers. 

K Lio. Oh heel's that Haile, Shower, Temped, 
Storme, and Gufl, 
That Ihattei^d hath this building ; Let in Lull, 
Intemperance, appetite to Vice ; withall, 
Negledl of euery Goodneffe ; Thus I fee, 
How I am findung in mine owne difeafe, 
Yet can I not abide it 

BkL And how this Gowne % I prethee view mee 
wen, 
And fpeake with thy bell Judgement 

Sccu What doe you talke of Gownes, and Orna- 
ments ; 
That haue a Beautie, pretious in it felfe, 
And becomes any tlung. 

K. Lio. Let me not liue, but Ihe Ipeaks nought but 
truth, 
And ile for that reward her. 

Bla. All's one to mee, become they mee, or not, 
Or bee I faire, or fowle, in others eyes. 
So I appeare lb to my Lionell, 
Hee is the glafle, in whom I iudge my face. 
By whom in order, I will drelTe thefe curies, 
And place thefe Jewels^ onely to pleafe him, 
Why do'ft finile. 

Sea, To heere a Woman, that thinks her felfe fo 
wife, fpeake fo foolilhlie, that knowes well, and does 
ilL 

Bla, Teach me wherein I erre. 

c a 
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Sea. lie tell thee Daughter ; In that thou knowell 
thy felfe to bee beloued of fo many, and fetleil thy 
affedlion, only ypon one ; Doth the Mill grinde onely/ 
when the Wind fits in one comer % Or Shipps onely 
Saile, when it's in this, or that quarter ? Is hee a 
cunning Fencer, that lies but at one Guard) Or he a 
Skilfiill Mufician, that plaies but on one String f Is 
there but one way to the Woodf And but one 
Bucket that belongs to the Well 1 To affedl one, and 
defpife all other, becomes the precife Matron, not the 
Prollitute ; the loyall Wife, not the loofe Wanton : 
Such haue I beene, as you are now, and (hould leame, 
to Salle with all Windes, defend all Blowes, make 
Muficke with all Strings, know all the wayes, to the 
Wood, and like a good trauelling Hackney, leame to 
drinke of all Waters. 

K Lio. May I mifcarry in my Blandaes loue ; 
If I that old damnation, doe not fend 
To Hell, before her time. 

Bla, I would not haue you Mother, teach me 
ought. 
That tends to injure him. 

Sea. Well looke too 't when 'tis too late, and then 
repent at leafure, as I haue done : Thou fee'fl, heeres 
nothing but Prodigallity and Pride, Wantoning, and 
Wading, Rioting, and Reuelling, Spoyling, and Spend- 
ing, Gluttony, and Gormondifmg, all goes to Hauocke, 
and can this hold outf When he hath nothing left, 
to helpe himfelfe, how can he Harbour thee f Looke 
at length, to Drinke from a dry Bottle, and feed from 
an emptie Knap-facke, looke too 't, 'twill come to 
that 

Y, Lio. My parfemony (hall begin in thee. 
And inflantly, for from this houre, I vow, 
That thou no more (halt Drinke vpon my coil, 
Nor tafte the fmallefl Fragment from my Board ; 
He fee thee flame ith' flreet firfl. 

Sea. Line to one man ) a ieafl, thou ma/fl afwell, 
tie thy felfe to one Gowne ; and what Foole, but will 
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change with the Fafhion, Yes, doe, Confine thy felfe 
to one Gannent, and vfe no Varietie, and fee how 
foone it will Rot, and tume to Raggs. 

K JJo. Thofe Raggs, be thy Reward ; Oh my 
fweet Blanda, 
Onely for Thee, I wi(h my Father dead. 
And neere to Roufe vs from our Sweet delight ; 
But for this Hag, this Beldam, (hee whofe backe, 
Hath made her Items, in my Mercers Bookes, 
Whofe rauenous Guts, I haue Stuft with Delicates, 
Nay euen to Suiiit \ and whofe frozen Blood, 
I hiaue Warmed with Aquauitae ; Be this day 
My laft of Bounty, to a Wretch Ingrate, 
But vnto Thee, a new Indenture Sealed, 
Of an affedlion fixt, and Permanent, 
He loue thee ilill, bee 't but to giue the lye, 
To this old Cancker'd Worme. 

Bla, Nay, be not angrie. 

K. Lio, With thee, my Soule (hall euer be at peace. 
But with this loue ieducer, ilill at Warre. 

Enter Rioter and two Gallants. 

Sea. Heere me but fpeake. 

K Lio, Ope but thy lips againe, it makes a way, 
To haue thy Tongue pluck'd out 

Rio, What all in Tempeft f 

y. Lio, Yes, and the Storme, raifed by that 
Witches Spells, 
Oh *tis a Damn'd Inchantrefle. 

Rio. What's the bufinefle ? 

Bla. Onely fome few words, flipt her vnawares, 
For my Sake, make her peace. 

Rio, You charge me deepely, 
Come Friend, will you be Moou'd at womens Words, 
A man of your knowne iudgement % 

Y. Lio, Had you but heard, 
The damn'd Eironious Dodlrine that (hee taught, 
You would haue iudg'd her to the Stake. 
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Bla. But Sweet heart, 
Shee now Recants thofe Errours, once more Number 

her 
Amongil your Houfhold feruants. 

Rio, Shall (he beg, and be denyed ought from you t 

Bla. Come this Kiffe, Shall end all former qua- 
rells. 

Rio, *Tis not pofsible, 
Thofe Lippes (hould mooue in vaine, that two wayes 

plead; 
Both in their Speech, and Silence. 

K Lio, You haue preuail'd, 
But vpon this Condition, noway elfe, 
He Senfure her, as fhee hath Sentenc'd thee ; 
But with fome fmall Inuerfion. 

Rio, Speake, how's that f 

Bla. Not too feuere, I prethee, fee poore wretch, 
Shee at the barre, (lands quaking. 

Y, Uo, Now, hold vp I 

Rio. How man, how t 

K Lio, Her hand, I meane; And now il*e fen- 
tence thee, 
According to thy Cooncell giuen to her : 
Saile by one Winde ; Thou (halt, to one tune Sing, 
Lie at one Guard, and Play but on one String, 
Hencefoorth, I will Confine thee to one Garment, 
And that (hall be a cad one, like thy felfe 
lud, pad all Wearing, as thou pad all Vfe, 
And not to be renewed, til't be as Ragged, 
As thou art Rotten. 

Bla, Nay fweet 

Y, Lio. That for her Habbit 

Sea. A cold Sute^ I haue on't 

Y, Lio. To preuent Surfit, 
Thy Diet, (hall bee to one Di(h confin'd, 
And that too Rifled, with as vncleane hands, 
As ere were laid on thee. 

Sea, What hee fcants me in Vidluals, would he 
but alow mee in Drinke. 
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Y. Iao. That (hall be the refiife of the Flagons, 
lacks, 
And Snuffes, fuch as the naflieil Breathes (hall leaue ; 
Of Wine, and Strong-water, neuer hope, 
Hencefoorth to SroelL 

Sea, Oh me, I Faint ah-eady. 

K Lio. If I fmcke in my State, of all the red, 
Be thou excufed, what thou propofed to her, 
Beldam, is now againil thy felfe decreed, 
Drinke from drie fprings, from empty Knap-(acks 
feede. 

Sect, No burnt Wme, nor Hot-waters. 

She Swounds. 

Y, JJo. Take her hence. 

Ble^ Indeede you are too cruell. 

K Lie, Yes to her, 
Onely of purpofe, to be kind to thee ; 
Are any of my Guefts come ? 

Rio, Feare not Sir, 
Tou will haue a friU Table. 

YLio, What, and Mu(icket 

Rio, Bed Confort in the Citie, for (ixe parts. 

Y. Lio. Wee (hall haue Songs then ? 

Rio. Bith' eare. Whifpcrs, 

Y, Uo, And Wenches t 

Rio, Yes bith' eye. 

BUi, Ha, what was that you (aid t 

Rio, We (hall haue fuch to beare you company. 
As will no doubt content you. 

Y, Lao, Euer then : 
In Youth there is a Fate, that fwayes vs dill, 
To know what's Good, and yet piufue what's III 

Exiunionma. 



ASius Secundus. Scena Prima. 

Enter old Mafter Wincott, and his Wife. 
Wine, And what's this Dalauill ? 
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Wife, My apprehenfiony 
Can giue him do more true exprefsion, 
Then that he firil appeares, a Gentleman, 
And well conditioned. 

Wine, That for outward (hew ; 
But what in him haue you obferued elfe, 
To make him better knowne ? 

Wife, I haue not Eyes, 
To fearch into the inward Thoughts of Men, 
Nor euer was I iludied in that Art, 
To iudge of Mens affedlion by the face ; 
But that which makes me bed opinion'd of him, 
Is, That he's the Companion, and the Friend 
Beloued of him, whom you fo much commend, 
The Noble Mafler Geraldme. 

Wine. Tl^u haft fpoke. 
That which not onely crownes his true defert, 
But now inftates him in my better thoughts, 
Making his Worth, vnqueftioned. 

Wife^ Hee pretends 
Loue to my fifter PnL I haue obferu'd him, 
Single her out, to priuate conference. 

Wine, But I could rather, for her owne fake, wifh 
Young Geraldine would fixe his thoughts that way. 
And fhee towards him ; In fuch Affinity, 
Truft me, I would not vfe a fparing hand. 

Wife, But Loue in thefe kindes, (hould not be 
compel'd, 
Forc'd, nor Perfwaded ; When it freely Springs, 
And of it felfe, takes vohmtary Roote, 
It Growes, it Spreads, it Ripens, and brings foorth. 
Such an Vfurious Crop of timely Fruit, 
As crownes a plentious Autume. 

Enter Clowne, 

Wine, Such a Harueft, 
I (hould not be th* vngladdeft man to fee, 
Of all thy (ifters friends : Now, whence come, you t 

Clo. Who, I Sir, From a Lodging of Lardgellei a 
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Houfe of Hofpitality, and a Pallace of Plenty ; Where 
there's Feeding like Horfes, and Drinking like Filhes ; 
Where for Pints, w'are ferued in Pottles ; and in (lead 
of Potde-pots, in Pailes ; in ilead of Siluer-tanckards, 
we drinke out of Water-tanckards ; Clarret runs as 
freely, as the Cocks ; and Canarie, like the Conduits 
of a Coronation day; Where there's nothing but 
Feeding and Frollicking ; Caruing in Klifsing ; Drink- 
ing, and Dauncing ; Muficke and Madding ; Fidling 
and Feafling. 

Wine. And where, I pray thee, are all thefe 
Reuels keptt 

Clo. They may be rather called Reakes then 
Reuells ; As I came along by the doore, I was call'd 
vp amongfl them ; Hee-Gallants, and Shee-Gallants, I 
no fooner look'd out, but faw them out with their 
Kniues, Slaihing of Shoulders, Mangling of Legs, and 
Lanching of Lo3n:ies, till there was fcarce a whole 
limbe Idft amongfl theuL 

Wine. A fearefull Maflacre. 

Clo, One was Hacking to cut off a Necke, this 
was Mangling a Bred, his Knife flip from the Shotilder, 
and onely cut of a Wing, one was picking the Braines 
out of a Head, another was Knuckle deepe in a Belly, 
one was Groping for a Liuer, another Searching for 
the Kidneyes ; I faw one plucke the Sole from the 
Body (Goofe that fhe was to fuffer't) another prickt 
into the Breafl with his one Bill, Woodcocke to indure 
it 

W^. How fell they out at firft t 

Clo. I know not Uiat, but it feemes, one had a 
Stomacke, and another had a Stomacke ; But there 
was fuch biting and tearing with their teeths, that I 
am fure, I faw (bme of their poore Carcafies pay for't. 

Wine. Did they not fend for Surgeons f 
• Clo. Alas no, Surgeons helpe was too late ; There 
was no flitching vp of thofe Wounds, where Limbe 
was pluckt from Limbe; Nor any Salue for thofe 
Scans, which all the Plaifler of Paris cannot Cure. 
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Wine. Where grew the quarrell firft t 
Clo. It feemes it was fir(l Broacht in the Kitchin ; 
Certaine creatures being brought in thither, by fome of 
the Houfe ; The Cooke being a Colloricke fellow, did 
fo Towfe them and Tofle them, fo Plucke them and 
Pull them, till hee left them as naked as my Naile, 
Pinioned fome of them like Fellons ; Cut the Spurres 
from others of their Heeles ; Then downe went his 
Spits, Some of them he ranne in at the Throat, and 
out at the Back-fide : About went his Bafting-Ladle, 
where he did fo belawce them, that many a (hrode 
tume they had amongfl them. 

Wife. But in all this, How did the Women fcape t 
Clo. They fared befl, and did the leafl hurt that 
I faw ; But for quietnefTe fake, were forc'd to fwallow 
what is not yet digefled, yet euery one had their (hare, 
and fhee that had leafl» I am fure by this time, hath 
her belly full. 

Wine. And where was all this hauocke kept t 
Clo. Many Sir, at your next neighbours, Young 
Mdler LioneU, Where there is nothing but Drinking 
out of Dry-Fats, and Healthing in Halfe-Tubs, his 
Guefls are fed by the Belly, and Beggers ferued at his 
Gate in Baskets ; Hee's the Adamant of this Age, the 
Daffiuiill of thefe dayes, the Prince of Prodigallity, and 
the very Caefar of all young Citizens. 

Wine. Belike then, 'twas a Mafiacre of meat, not 
as I apprehended ? 

Clo. Tour grauity hath gefl aright ; The chiefefl 
that fell in th^ Battell, were wild Fowle and tame 
Fowle ; Pheflants were wounded in flead of AlfarefTe, 
and Capons for Captaines, Anchoues flood for An- 
tiants, and Cauiare for Corporals, Difhes were aflaulted 
in flead of Ditches, and Rabbets were cut to pieces 
vpon the rebellings, fome lofl their Legs, whil'fl other 
of their wings were forc'd to flie ; The Pioner vnder- 
mind nothing but Pie-cruft ; And— ^ 

Wine. Enough, enough, your wit hath plai'd too 
long vpon our patience ; 
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Wife^ it grieues me much both for the yong and old 

man, the one, 
Graces his head with care, endures the parching heat 

and biting cold, 
The terrours of the Lands, and feares at Sea in trauell, 

onely to gaine 
Some competent eilate to leaue his fonne ; 
Whiles all that Merchandife, through Gulfes, CroiTe- 

Tides, 
Hrats and Stormes, he brings fo farre, Th' other 
Heere Shipwrackes in the Harbour. 
' Wife, Tis the care of Fathers ; and the weakeneife 
Incident to youth, that wants experience. 

Enter Y. Geraldine, Dallauill, Prudentilla, laughing. 

Clo. I was at the beginning of the Battell, 
But heere comes fome, that it feemes 
Were at the rifling of the dead Carcafles ; 
For by their mirth, they haue had part of the Spoile. 

Wine. You are pleaiant. Gentlemen, what I en- 
treat. 
Might be the Subiedl of your pleaiant fport, 
It promifeth fome pleafure ? 

Prud, If their recreation 
Bee, as I make no quedion, on truth grounded, 
'twill beget fudden laughter. 

Wife. What's the Proieft » 

Dal. Who fliall relate it 

Wine Mader Geraldine, if there be any thing can 
pleafe my Eare, 
l^th pleafant foundes, your Tongue mud be the In- 

ilrument, 
On which the String mud drike. 

Dal. Bee't his then. 

Prud. Nay heare it, *tis a good one. 

Wtfe. Wte intreat you, Poffeffe vs oth' NouelL 

Wine. Speake, good Sir. 

y. Ger. I (hall then, with a kind of Barbarifme, 
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Shaddow a lead, that askes a fmoother Tongue, 
For in my poore difcourfe, I doe proteft, 
'twill but loofe his luiler. 

U^fe. You are Moded. 

Wine, Howeuer, fpeake, I pray; For my fak( 
doo't? 

Cio, This is like a haftie Pudding, longer in eating, 
then it was in making. 

K Gfr, Then thus it was, this Gentleman and I, 
Pad but iufl now, by your next Neighbours houfe, 
Where as they fay, dwels one Young Lionell. 

Clo, Where I was to night at Supper. 

IVinc. An vnthrift Youth, his Father now at Sea. 

Y. Gtr. Why that's the very Subiedl, vpon which 
It feemes, this led is grounded, there this Night, 
Was a great fead. 

Clo. Why fo I told you. Sir. 

Wine, Bee thou dill dumbe, 'tis hee that I would 
heare. 

K Ger. In the height of their Carowfing, all theii 
braines, 
Warm'd with the heat of Wine ; Difcourfe was o£fer'd, 
Of Ships, and Stormes at Sea ; when fuddenly, 
Out of his giddy wildneife, one conceiues 
The Roome wherein they quafd, to be a Pinnace, 
Moouing and Floating ; and the confufed Noife, 
To be the murmuring Windes, Guds, Marriners ; 
That their vndedfad Footing, did proceed 
From rocking of the Veffell : This conceiu'd. 
Each one begins to apprehend the danger. 
And to looke out for fafety, flie faith one 
Vp to the Maine-top, and difcouer ; Hee 
Climbes by the bed pod, to the Teader, there 
Reports a Turbulent Sea and Temped towards ; 
And wills them if the/le faue their Ship and liues. 
To cad their Lading ouer-board ; At this 
All fall to Worke, and Hoyde into the Street, 
As to the Sea, What next come to their hand, 
Stooles, Tables, Treffels, Trenchers, Bed-deds, Cups^ 
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I'otSy Plate, and Glafles ; Heere a fellow WhifUes, 

They take him for the Boat-fwaine, one lyes (Irugling 

Tpon the floore, as if he fwome for life, 

A third, takes the Bafe-vioU for the Cock-boate, 

Sits in the belly on*t, labours and Rowes ; 

His Oare, the Sticke with which the Fidler plaid ; 

A fourth, beflrides his Fellowes, thinking to fcape 

As did Arion, on the Dolphins backe, 

Still fumbling on a gitteme. 

Clo. Excellent Sport 

Wine. But what was the conclufion t 

Y. Ger. The rude multitude. 
Watching without, and gaping for the fpoyle 
Cail from the windowes, went bith' eares about it ; 
The Conflable is called to Attone the broyle, 
Which done, and hearing fuch a noife within, 
Of eminent Ship-racke; enters the houfe, and finds 

them 
In this confufion^ They Adore his (laffe. 
And thinke it Neptunes Trident, and that hee 
Comes with his Tritons, (fo they cal'd his watch) 
To calme the Temped, and appeafe the Wanes ; 
And at this point, wee left them. 

Clo, Come what will, ile Aeale out of Doores, 
And fee the end of it, that's certaine. Exit. 

Wine. Thanks Mailer Geraldine, for this difcourfe, 
Introath it hath much pleafed mee, but the night 
Begins to grow fade on vs, for your parts. 
You are all young, and you may fit vp late, 
My eyes begin to fummon mee to fleepe^ 
And nothing's more offenfiue vnto Age, 
Then to watch long and late. 

K Ger, Now good Reft with you. 

Dal. What (aies faire Prudentilla? Maids and 
Widdows, 
And wee young Batchelors, fuch as indeed 
Are forc'd to lie in Solitary beds, 
And fieepe without difturbance, wee methinks, 
Should defire later houres ; when Married Wiues, 
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That in their amorous armesi hug their delights ; 
To often wakings fubie^ ; their more hail, 
May better bee excufed 

Prud. How can you, 
That are as you confefle, a (ingle man, 
Enter fo &rre into thefe Mifliodl fecrets 
Of Manage, which as yet you neuer prooued. 

Dal. There's Lady, an inilindl innate in man. 
Which prompts vs to the appreheniions 
Of th' Wes wee were borne to ; Such we are 
Aptefl to leame ; Ambitious mod to know. 
Of which our chiefe is Marriage. 

Prud. What you Men 
Mofl meditate, wee Women feldome dreame o£ 

Dal. When dreame Maids mofl t 

Frud. When thinke you 1 

Dal. "When you lie vpon your Backs, come come, 
your Eare. Exit DaL and Prud. 

K Ger. Wee now are left alone. 
Wife. Why lay wee be who ihould be iealous 
ofvs? 
This is not firil of many hundred Nights, 
That wee two haue beene priuate, from the firft 
Of our acquaintance, when our Tongues but dipt 
Our Mothers-tongue, and could not fpeake it plaine. 
Wee knew each other ; As in ilature, fo 
Increafl our fweet Societie ; Since your trauell. 
And my late Marriage, Through my Husbands loue^ 
Mid-night hath beene as Mid-day, and my Bed- 
chamber, 
As free to you, as your owne Fathers houfe^ 
And you as welcome too't 

Y. Ger. I mud confefle. 
It is in you, your Noble Courtefie, 
In him, a more then common confidence. 
And in this Age, can fcarce find prefident 

Wife, Moll trew, it is withall an Argument, 
That both our vertues are fo deepe impreH 
In his good thoughts, hee knowes we cannot erre. 
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Y. Ger. A villaine were hee, to deceiue fuch trad, 
Or (were there one) a much worfe Canaaer. 

Wife. And (he no lefle, whom either Beauty, Youth, 
Time^ Place, or opportunity could tempt, 
To iniure fuch a Husband. 

K. Ger. You deferue, euen for his fake, to be for 
euer young ; 
And hee for yours, to haue his Youth renewed ; 
So mutuall is your trew coniugall Loue ; 
Yet had the Fates fo pleaf 'd 

Wife. I know your meaning. 
It was once voyc'd, that wee two (hould haue Matcht, 
The World fo thought, and many Tongues fo fpake. 
But Heauen hath now difpofd vs otherwayes ; 
And being as it is, (a thing in me, 
Which I proted, was neuer wiiht, nor fought) 
Now done, I not repent it. 

Y. Ger. In thofe times, 
Of all the Treafures of my Hopes and Loue, 
You were th' Exchequer, tiiey were Stored in you ; 
And had not my vnfortunate Trauell croil them, 
They had bin heere referued (lilL 

Wife. Troath they had, 
I (hould haue beene your trufly Treafurer. 

Y. Ger. Howeuer let vs Loue dill, I intreat : 
That, Neighbour-hood and breeding will allow ; 
So much the Lawes Diuine and Humaine both, 
Twixt Brother and a Sider will approue ; 
Heauen then forbid, that they fhotdd limit ys 
Wifli well to one another. 

Wife. If they fliould not, 
Wee might proclairoe, they were not Charitable, 
Which were a deadly dn but to conceiue. 

Y. Ger. Will you refolue me one thing I 

Wife. As to one, 
That in my Bofome hath a fecond place. 
Next my deere Husband. 

Y. Ger, That 's the thing I craue. 
And onely that, to haue a place next him. 
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Wife. Prefume on that already, but perhaps, 
You meane to ilretch it further. 

K Ger. Onely thus farre, 
Your Husbands old, to whom my Soule doth wUb, 
A Nefters age, So much he merits fix>m me ; 
Yet if (as proofe and Nature daily teach) 
Men cannot alwayes liue, efpecially 
Such as are old and Crazed; Hee be cal'd hence, 
Fairely, in full maturity of time. 
And we two be referu'd to after life, 
Wll you conferre your Widow-hood on mee t 

Wife. You aske the thing, I was about to beg ; 
Your tongue hath fpake mine owne thoughts. 

Y. Ger, Vow to that 

Wife. As I hope Mercy. 

Y. Ger. Tis enough, that word 
Alone, inflates me happy ; Now fo pleafe you. 
Wee will diuide, you to your priuate Chamber, 
I to find out my fiiend. 

Wife. Nay Mailer Geraldine, 
One Ceremonie refls yet vnperform'd. 
My Vow is pad, your oath mufl next proceed* 
And as you couet to be fure of me, 
Of you I would be certaine. 

K Ger. Make ye doubt t 

Wife. No doubt ; but Loue's flill lealous, and in 
that 
To be excufed ; You then (hall fweare by Heauen, 
And as in all your future A6ls, you hope 
To thriue and profper ; As the Day may yeeld 
Comfort, or the Night refl, as you would keepe 
Entire, the Honour of your Fathers houfe. 
And free your Name from Scandall and Reproach, 
By all the GoodneiTe that you hope to enioy. 
Or ill to fhun 

K Ger. You charge me deeply Lady. 

Wife. Till that day come, you (hall referue your 
felfe 
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A (ingle man ; Conuerfe nor company 
With any Woman, Contradl nor Combine^ 
With Maid, or Widow ; which expedlcd hourep 
As I doe wifh not hade, fo when it happens, 
It (hall not come vnwelcome ; You heare all, 
Vow thia 

K Ger. By all Aat you faaae laid^ I Iweait, 
And by this KifTe Confirme. 

Wife. Vare now my Brother, 
Bat then, my fecond Hosband. ExiunL 

Enter Y. lionell. Rioter, Blanda, Scapha^ two Gal- 
lants, and two Wenches, 4U newly wMd from fiafe. 

Y. Lio. Wee had a ilormy night ont 

Bla. The Wine ftill workes, 
And with the little reft they haue tooke to night. 
They are fcarce come to themfeluea. 

K Uo. Now 'tis a Calme, 
Thankes to thofe gende Sea-gods, duit hane broQBfat vs 
To this fafe Harbour ; Can you tell their names I 

Sctt, He with the Painted-ftafie, I heard you call 
Neptune. 

K Lio. The dreadfull god of Seas, 
Vpon whofe backe neere ftucke March flees. 

1. Gall. One with the Bill, keepes Neptunes Por- 
pofes. 

So Quid fayes in 's Metamorphofis. 

2. GalL A third the learned Poets write on, 
And as they fay, His name is Triton. 

K lia. TWe are the Marine gods, to ^om my 
&ther 
In his long voyage prayes too ; Cannot they 
That brought vs to our Hauen, bury him 
In their Abifle f For if he fafe ahue, 
I with thefe Sailors, Syrens, and what not. 
Am fure heere to be (hipwrackt 

I. Wen. Stand vp ftiffe. 

Rio. But that tlie (hip io totters : I (hall fall 

I. Wen. If thou fall, He M with thee. 
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Rio, Now I fincke, 
And as I diue and drowne, Thus by degrees, 
He plucke thee to the bottome. Jluy faU. 

Enter Reignald. 

Y, Lio, Amaine for England, See, fee, 
The Spaniard now (Irikes Saile. 

Reig. So roufl you all 

I. Gall. Whence is your (hip, from the Bermoothes t 

Reig, Worfe, I thinke from Hell : 
We are all Lofl, SpHt, Shipwrackt, and vndone. 
This place is a meere quick-lands. 

3. Gall, So we feared. 

Reig, Wher's my young Mailer ? 

Y, Sio, Heere man, fpeake, the Newes f 

Reig, The Newes is^ I, and you 

Y,Lio. What? 

Reig, Shee, and all thefe 

Bla. It 

Reig, We and all ours, are in one turbulent Sea 
Of Feare, Difpaire, Difaller and mifchance fwallowed : 
Your father. Sir 

K Lio, Why, what of him ? 

Reig, He is. Oh I want breath. 

Y,Lio, Where? 

Reig, Landed, and at hand 

Y, Lio, Vpon what coall ? Who faw him ? 

Reig, I, thefe eyes. 

Y, Lio, Oh Heauen, what Ihall I doe then I 

Reig. Aske ye me 
What Ihall become of you, that haue not yet 
Had time of ftuddy to difpofe my felfe ; 
I lay againe, I was vpon the Key, 
I faw him land, and this way bend his courfe ; 
What drunkard's this, that can out fleepe a llorme 
Which threatens all our mines t Wake him. 

Bla, Ho, Rioter, awake, 

Rio, Yes, I am wake j 
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How dry hath this Salt-water made me ; Boy, 
due me th' other Glafle. 

K Lio. Aiife, I lay, 
My Fathers come from Sea. 

Rio, If he be come, Bid him be gone againe. 

Re^, Can you trifle 
At fuch a time, when your Inuentions, Braines, 
¥^ts, Plots, Deuices, Stratagems, and all 
Should be at one in adlion ? each of you 
That loue your fafeties, lend your helping hands, 
Women and all, to take this drunkard hence, 
And to bellow him elfe where. 

Bla. lift for Heauens fake. They carry him in. 

Reig. But what am I the neerer, were all thefe 
Conue/d to fundry places and vnfeene ; 
The ilaine of our diforders AiU remaine, 
Of which, the houfe will witneiTe, and the old man 
Mud finde when he enters ; And for thefe 

Enter againe, 

I am here left to anfwere : What is he gone f 

K Lio. But whither? But into th' felfe Dame houfe 
That harboturs him ; my Fathers, where we all 
Attend from him furprifeall. 

Reig I will make 
That Prifon of your feares, your Sandluaiy ^ 
Goe get you in together. 

K Lie. To this houfe ? 

Reig. Your Fathers, with your Sweet-heart, thefe 
and all; 
Nay, no more words but doo 'L 

Bla. That were to betray vs to his fury. 

Rag, I haue 't heere, 
To Baile you hence at pleafure ; and in th' interim, 
He make this fuppofed Goale, to you, as (afe 
From the iniur'd old mans iufl incenfed ipleene, 
As were you now together ith' Low-Countreyes, 

X) 3 
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Virginia, or ith' Indies. 

Bla, Prelent feare, 
Bids vs to yeeld vnto the faint beliefe 
Of the lead hoped lafety. 

Rdg. Will you in ? 

Omn, By thee we will be counfell'd. 

Reig. Shut them fad. 

K Lio, And thou and I to leaue them ? 

Rei^, No fuch thing. 
For you (hall beare your Sweet-heart company. 
And helpe to cheere the reft. 

K Iao. And fo thou 
Meaned to efcape alone ? 

Reig. Rather without. 
He iland a Champion for you all within ; 
Will you be fwai'd 1 One thing in any cafe 
I mud aduife ; The gates boulted and lockt. 
See that 'mongd you no lining voyce be heard ; 
No not fo much as a Dog to howle, 
Or Cat to mewe, all Ulence, that I charge ; 
As if this were a meere forfaken houfe. 
And none did there inhabite. 

K Uo. Nothing elfe 1 

Reig, And though the old man thunder at the 
gates 
As if he meant to mine what he had rear'd, 
None on their lines to anfwere. 

K. Lio, *Tis my charge ; 
Remaines there nothing elfe ? 

Reig, Onely the Key ; 
For I mud play the goaler for your durance, 
To bee the Mercurie in your releafe, 

K Iao. Me and my hope, I in this Key deliuer 
To thy fafe trud. 

Reig, When you are fad you are fafe, 
And with this tume 'tis done : What fooles are thefe, 
To trud their ruin'd fortunes to his hands 
That hath betrai'd his owne ; And make themfelues 
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Prifoner to one deferaes to lie for all. 

As being caufe of all ; And yet fomething prompts me. 

He (land it at all dangers ; And to recompence 

The many wrongs vnto the yong man done : 

Now, if I can doubly delude the old, 

My braine, about it then ; All*s hu(ht within, 

The noife that (hall be, I mud make without ; 

And he that part for gaine, and part for wit. 

So farre hath trauell'd, ilriue to foole at home : 

Which to effedl, Art mud with KLnauery ioyne, 

And finooth DiiTembling meet with Impudence ; 

He doe my bed, and howfoere it prooue. 

My piaife or (hame, 'tis but a feruants loue. 



Mnter old Lionell like a ciuill Merchant, with Water- 
men, and two feruants with Burdens and Caskets, 

Old Lia, Difchaige thefe honed Sailors that haue 
brought 
Our Cheds a (hore, and pray them haue a care, 
Thofe merchandife be fafe we led aboord : 
As Heauen hath bled vs with a fortunate Voyage, 
In which we bring home riches with our healthes, 
So let not vs prooue niggards in our dore ; 
See them paid well, and to their full content 

I. Ser. I fliall Sir. 

Old Lie. Then retume : Thefe fpeciall things. 
And of mod value, weele not trud aboord ; 
Meethinkes they are not fafe till they fee home. 
And there repofe, where we will red our felues, 
And bid farewell to Trauell ; for I vow, 
Ader this houre no more to trud the Seas, 
Nor throw mee to fuch danger. 

Reig. I could widi 
You had tooke your leaue oth' Land too. 

OldLio, And now it much reioyceth me, to thinke 
What a mod fudden welcome I diall bring, 
Both to my Friends and priuate Family. 
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Reig, Oh, but how much more welcome had he 
beenc, 
That had brought certaine tidings of thy death. 

Old Lio. But foft, what's this? my owne gates 
fhut vpon me, 
And barre their Mafter entrance? Whofe within 

there? 
How, no man fpeake, are all aileepe or dead. 
That no foule (lirres to open ? Knocks aloud. 

Rdg. What madde man 's that, who weaiy of his 
life, 
Dares once lay hand on thefe accurfed gates ? 

OldLio. Whofe that ? my feruant Reignald. 

Reig. My old Mailer, 
Mod glad I am to fee you ; Are you well Sir f 

Old Lio. Thou fee'ft I am. 

Reig* But are you fure you are ? 
Feele you no change about you ? Pray you ftand off. 

Old Lio, What (Irange and vnexpe^ed greetings 
this. 
That thus a man may knocke at his owne gates. 
Beat with his hands and feet, and call thus loud, 
And no man giue him entrance t 

Reig, Said you Sir ; 
Did your hand touch that hammer t 

Old Lio. Why, whofe elfe ? 

Reig, But are you fure you toucht it ? 

Old Lio. How elfe, I prethee, could I haue made 
this noife ? 

Rag. Tou toucht it then ? 

Old Lio. I tell thee yet I did. 

Rag, Oh for the love I beare you, 
Oh me mod miferable, you, for your owne fake, 
Of aU aliue mod wretched ; Did you touch it t 

OldLio. Why, (ay I did? 

Reig, Tou haue then a fmne committed, 
No facrifice can expiate to the Dead ; 
3ut yet I hope you did not 

Old Lio, Tis pad hope, 
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The deed is done, and I repent it not 

Reig. You and all yours will doo't In this one 
lafhnes, 
You haue vndone vs all ; Pray be not defperate, 
But firft thanke Heauen that you haue efcapt thus 

well ; 
Come from the gate, yet further, further yet, 
And tempt your fate no more ; Command your fer- 

uants 
Giue off and come no neerer, they are ignorant. 
And doe not know the danger, therefore pity 
That they fhould perifh in 't ; Tis full feuen moneths, 
Since any of your houfe durft once fet foot 
Ouer that threfhold. 

Old ZJo. Preethee fpeake the caufe ? 
Reig, Firfl looke about, beware that no man heare, 
Command thefe to remooue. 

Old Lio. Be gone. Exit Seruants. Now fpeake. 
Reig, Oh Sir, This houfe is growne Prodigious, 
Fatall, Difailerous vnto you and yours. 
Old Lio. What Fatall ? what Difafterous ? 
Rag, Some Hoft that hath beene owner of this 
houfe, 
In it his Gued hath flaine ; And we fufpe<5t 
Twas he of whom you bought it 

Old Iao, How came this 
Difcouer'd to you firfl % 

Reig, He tell you Sir, 
But fiuther from the gate : Your fonne one night 
Suppt late abroad, I within ; Oh that night, 
I neuer fhall foiget ; Being iafe got home, 
I faw him in his chamber laid to red ; 
And after went to mine, and being drowfie, 
Forgot by chance, to put the Candle out ; 
Being dead afleepe ; Your fonne affrighted, calls 
So loud^ that I foone waken'd ; Brought in light, 
And found him almod drown'd in fearefiill fweat j 
Amaz'd to fee% I did demand the caufe : 
Who told me, that this murdered Ghod appeared^ 
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His body gafht, and all ore-ftucke with woondu ; 
And fpake to him as followes. 

Old Lio, Oh proceed, 
Tis that I long to heare. 

^eig. I am, quoth he, 
A Tranf-marine by birth, who came well flored 
With Gold and Jewels, to this fatall houfe ; 
Where feeking fafety, I encountered death : 
The couetous Merchant, Land-lord of this rent^ 
To whom I gaue my life and wealth in charge ; 
Freely to enjoy the one, rob*d me of both : 
Heere was my body buried, here my Ghoft 
Mud euer walke, till that haue Chrillian right ; 
Till when, my habitation mud be here : 
Then flie yong man, Remooue thy fiunily, 
And feeke fome fafer dwelling : For my death, 
This manfion is accurd ; Tis my pofidfsion, 
Bought at the deere rate of my life and blood. 
None enter here, that aymes at his owne good. 
And with this chaige he vanifht 

Old Uo. Oh my feare^ 
Whither wilt liiou tranQ>ort me ? 

Reig. I intreat keepe further from the gste^ and 
flie. 

Old Lio. Flie whither i Whydoed not thou flie 
too? 

Re^. What need I feare, the Ghod and I am 
friends. 

Old Lio. But Reignald. 

Reig, Tufli, I nothing haue deferued. 
Nor ought tnmfgred ; I came not neere the gate. 

Old Lio, To whom was that thou fpaked f 

Reig. Was 't you Sir nam'd me ? 
Now as I liue, I thought the dead man call'd, 
To enquire for him that thundered at the gate 
Which he fo dearely pai'd for : Are you madd, 
To dand a fore-feene danger f 

Old Lio. What (hall I doe 9 

Reig. Cpufir your head and flie; Led looking 
backe» 



Thi Englijh Traveller. 41 

You fpie your owne confufion. 

Old Lio. Why doeft not thou flie too ? 

JReig. I tell you Sir, 
The Ghoft and I am friends. 

Old Lio. Why dida thou quake then ? 

Rag. In feare left fome milchance may fall on you, 
That haue the dead offended ; For my part, 
The Ghoft and I am friends : Why flie you not, 
Since here you are not iafe t 

Old Lio. Some bleft powers guaxd me. 

Rag. Nay Sir, ile not foriake you : I haue got the 
ftart ; 
But ere the goale, 'twill aake both Braine and Art 

Exeunt. 



A^us Tertius. Scena Prima. 

Enter old MafUr Geraldine, T. Geraldine, Mafier 
Wincott, m^ Wife, Dalauill, Prudentilla. 

Wine We are bound to you, kind Mafter Geral- 
dine, 
For this great entertainement ; Troath your coft 
Hath much exceeded common neighbour-hood : 
You haue feafted vs like Princes. 

Old Ger. This, and more 
Many degrees, can neuer counteruaile 
The oft and frequent welcomes giuen my fonne : 
You haue tooke him from me quite, and haue I thioke, 
Adopted him into your family, 
He ftaies with me fo feldome. 

Win. And in this^ 
By trufting him to me, of whom your felfe 
May haue both vfe and pleafure, /are as kind 
As mone/d men^that might maJce benefit 
Of what they are poffeft, yet to their friends 
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In need, will lend it gratis. 

Wife, And like fuch, 
As are indebted more then they can pay ; 
Wee more and more confeife our felues engaged 
To you, for your forbearance. 

Prud. Yet you fee, 
Like Debtors, fuch as would not breake their day ; 
The Treafure late receiued, wee tender backe, 
The which, the longer you can fpare, you ilill 
The more (hall binde vs to you. 

Old Ger. Moa kind Ladies, 
Worthy you are to borrow, that retume 
The Piincipall, with fuch large vfe of thanks. 

Dai. What (Irange felicitie thefe Rich men take, 
To talke of borrowing, lending, and of vfe ; 
The vfurers language right 

Wine Y'aue Mailer Geraldine, 
Faire walkes and gardens, I haue praifed them. 
Both to my Wife and Sifter. 

Old Ger, Tou would fee them, 
There's no pleafure that the Houfe can yeeld. 
That can be debar'd from you ; prethee Sonne, 
Be thou the Vfher to thofe Mounts and Profpedls 
May one day call thee Mafter. 

Y. Ger, Sir I (haU ; 
Pleafe you to walke. 

Prud. What Mafter DalauiU, 
Vf^ you not beare vs company. 

DcU. 'Tis not fit 
That wee fhould leaue our Noble hoft alone. 
Be you my Friends'charge, and this old man mine. 

Prud. Well, bee 't then at your pleafure. Exeunt. 

Manet Dalauill and Old Geraldine. 

Dal. You to your Profpeds, but there's proie^ 
heere 
That 's of another Nature ; Worthy Sir, 
I cannot but approue yoiu: happineffe, 
To be the Father of fo braue a Sonne, 
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So euerv way accomplifh't and made vp, 
In whioi my voice is lead : For I alaife, 
Beare but a meane part in the common quier, 
When with much lowder accents of his praife. 
So all the world reports him. 

Old Ger, Thanke my Starres, 
They haue lent me one, who as he alwayes was, 
And is my prefent ioy ; If their afpe<5l 
Be no wayes to our goods Maleuolent, 
May be my Future comfort 

Dal^ Yet mufl I hold him happie aboue others, 
As one that Solie to himfelfe inioyes 
What many others aime at ; But in vaine. 

Old Ger, How meane you that % 

Dal. So Beautifiill a MiOreife. 

Old Ger. A MiOreffe, (aid you 1 

Dal. Tes Sir, or a Friend, 
Whether you pleafe to (lile her. 

Old Ger. Miflrefle ? Friend ? 
Pray be more open languag'd. 

Dal. And indeed, 
Who can blame him to abfent himfelfe from home. 
And make his Fathers houfe but as a grange, 
For a Beautie fo Attradtiue 1 Or blame her, 
Huging fo weake an old Man in her armes, 
To make a new choice, of an equall youth, 
Being in him fo Perfe<5t? yet introath, 
I thmke they both are honed. 

Old Ger. Tou haue Sir, 
Poifed me with fuch drange fancies. 

Dal. For my part. 
How can I loue the perfon of your Sonne, 
And not his reputation t His repaire 
So oden to the Houfe, is voy6l by all, 
And frequent in the mouthes of the whole Countrey, 
Some equally addidled, praife his happinefle ; 
But others, more Cenforious and Audere, 
Blame and reprooue a courfe fo difolute ; 
£ach one in generall, pittie the good man. 
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As one vDfriendly dealt with, yet in my confdence, 
I thinke them traely Honeft. 

Old Gtr. Tis iufpitioas. 

DaL Trae Sr, at bed ; But what when fcandal- 
ous tongues 
Will make the word 9 and what good in it felfe, 
SuUie and ftaine by febaloos mif-report ; 
For let men line as charie as they can. 
Their lines are often qneilioned ; Then no wonder. 
If fuch as giue occafion of llifpition, 
Be fubie^ to this fcandall : What I fpeake, 
Is as a Noble Friend vnto your Sonne ; 
And therefore, as I glory in his Fame, 
I fuffer in his wrong; for as I liue, 
I thinke, they both are honed. 

Old Ger. Howfoeuer, 
I wi(h them fo. 

Dal. Some courfe might be deuiTd, 
To flop this clamor ere it grow too wrancke ; 
Lefl that which yet but inconuenience feemes. 
May tume to greater mifchiefe ; This I fpeake 
In Zeale to both, in foueraine care of him 
As of a Friend ; And tender of her Honour, 
As one to whom I hope to be allyed, 
By Marriage with her Sifler. 

Old Ger. I much dianke you. 
For you haue cleerely giuen me Ught of that, 
Till now I neuer dreamt on. 

Dai. 'Tis my Loue, 
And therefore I intreat you, make not mee 
To be the firfi reporter. 

Old Ger. You haue done 
The office of a Noble Gendeman, 
And fhall not be fo iniufd. 

Enter againe as from WaOtingWinc Wife, Y. Ger. 

Prud. 

Wine. See Mailer Geraldine, 
How bold wee are, efpecially thefe Ladies 



The EngUjh Traveller. 45 

Play little better then the theeues with you. 
For they haue robb'd your Garden. 

Wife, You might Sir, 
Better haue term'd it iaucenes, then theft ; 
Tou fee we blufh not, what we tooke in priuate, 
To weare in publicke view. 

Prttd. Befides, thefe cannot 
Be mifl out of fo many ; In full fields, 
The gleanings are allowed. 

Old Ger. Thefe and the reft, 
Are Ladies, at your feruice. 

Wine. Now to horfe, 
But one thing ere wee part, I muft intreat ; 
In which my Wife will be ioynt futer with me^ 
My Siller tea 

Old Ger, In what I pray. 

Wine, Thathee 
Which brought vs hither, may but bring vs home ; 
Your much refpedled Sonne. 

Old Ger, How men are borne. 
To woe their owne difailers 1 

Wife. But to fee vs 
From whence he brought vs Sir, that 's all. 

Old Ger, This fecond motion makes it Palpable : 
To note a Womans cunning ; Make her husband 
Bawde to her owne laciuious appetite. 
And to Solicite his owne (hame. 

Prud, Nay Sir, 
When all of vs ioyne in fo fmall a fuit. 
It were fome iniurie to be deni'd. 

Old Ger, And worke her Sifter too; What will 
not woman 
To accomplifh her owne ends : But this difeafe. 
He feeke to Phificke ere it grow too farre : 
I am moft forrie to be vrg'd fweet Friends, 
In what at this time I can no wayes grant ; 
Moft, that thefe Ladies fhould be ought deni'd, 
To whom I owe all Seruice, but occafions 
Of weighty and important confcequence, 
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Such as concerae the bed of my Eftate, 
Call him aiide ; excufe vs both this once, 
Prefume this bufineife is no fooner oner, 
But hee's at his owne freedome. 

Wine. TTwere no manners 
In vs to vr^e it further, wee will leaue you, 
With promife Sir, that he (hall in my will, 
Not be the lafl remembred. 

Old Ger. Wee are bound to you ; 
See them to Horfe, and inflantly retume. 
Wee hauc Imployments for you. 

Y. Ger. Sir I flialL 

Dai. Remember your lail promife. 

Old Ger. Not to doo \ 
I (hould forget my felfe : If I finde him £Edfe 
To fuch a friend, be fure he forfeits me ; 
In which to be more pun6lually refolu'd, 
I haue a proiedl how to lift his foule. 
How 'ds enclin'd ; whether to yonder place, 

Enter Y. Geraldine. 

The cleare bright Pallace, or blacke Dungeon : See, 
They are onward on the way, and hee retum'd. 

Y. Ger. I now attend your pleafure. 

Old Ger. Tou are growne perfe^ man, and now 
you float 
Like to a well built Veflell ; Tweene two Currents, 
Vertue and Vice ; Take this, you (leere to harbour 
Take that, to eminent fhipwracke. 

Y. Ger. Pray your meaning. 

Old Ger. What fathers cares are, you (hall neuer 
know, 
Till you your felfe haue children. Now my fluddy, 
Is how to make you fuch, that you in them 
May haue a feeHng of my loue to you. 

Y. Ger. Pray Sir expound your felfe ; for I proteil 
Of all the Languages I yet haue leam'd. 
This is to me mod forrame. 
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Old Ger. Then I (hall ; 
I haue liued to fee you in your prime of youth 
And height of Fortune, fo you will but take 
Occaiion by the forehead ; to be briefe^ 
And cut off all fuperfluous drcumflance, 
All the ambition that I ayme at now, 
Is but to fee you married. 

K Ger, Married Sir. 

Old Ger. And to that puipofe, I haue found out 
one, 
IVhofe Youth and Beauty may not onely pleafe 
A curious eye ; But her immediate meanes, 
Able to (Irengthen a (late competent, 
Or raife a ruined Fortune. 

Y. Ger. Of all which, 
I haue beleeue me, neither need nor vfe ; 
My competence bed pleafmg as it is ; 
And this my (ingularity of life, 
Mod to my mind contenting. 

Od Ger, I fufpe6l^ but yet mufl proue him further ; 
Say to my care I adde a Fathers charge, 
And couple with my coimfell my command ; 
To that how can you anfwere % 

Y. Ger, That I hope : 
My duty and obedience (lill vnblam'd. 
Did neuer merit fuch auflerity ; 
And from a father neuer yet difpleas'd. 

Old Ger. Nay, then to come more neere vnto the 
point; 
Either you mud refolue for prefent marriage, 
Or forfeit all your intered in my loue. 

Y. Ger. Vn-(ay that language, I intreat you Sir^ 
And doe not fo opprede me ; Or if needs 
Tour heauy impofition dand in force, 
jRefolue me by your counfell ; With more fafety 
May I infringe a fiacred vow to heauen, 
Or to oppofe me to your flridl command I 
Since one of thefe I mud. 

Old Ger. Now Dalauill, 
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I finde thy words too true. 

K. Gtr, For marrie, Sir, I neither may, nor can. 

Old Ger. Yet whore you may ; 
And that's no breach of any vow to Heauen : 
Pollute the Nuptiall bed with Michall finne ; 
Afperfe the honour of a noble friend ; 
Forfeit thy reputation, here below, 
And th' intered that thy Soule might daime aboue, 
In yon bled City : Thefe you may, and can, 
WiUi vntoucht confcience : Oh, that I fhould liue 
To fee the hopes that I haue (lor'd fo long. 
Thus in a moment ruin'd : And the (laffe, 
On which my old decrepite age fliould leane ; 
Before my face thus broken : On which truftingy 
I thus abortiuely, before my time, 
FaU headlong to my Graue. faili on the earth. 

Y, Ger, It yet (lands (Irong; 
Both to fupport you vnto future life. 
And fairer comfort 

Old Gtr, Neuer, neuer fonne : 
For till thou canft acquit thy felfe of fcandall, 
And me of my fufpition ; Heere, euen heere, 
Where I haue medur'd out my length of earth ; 
I (hall expire my lad. 

K Ger. BoUi thefe I can : 
Then rife Sir, I intreat you ; And that innocenqr. 
Which poyfon'd by the breath of Calumnie, 
Cad you diu8 low, (hsdl, thefe few daines wipt off, 
With better thoughts eredl you. 

Old Ger. Well, Say on. 

Y. Ger. There's but one fire fit)m which this 
fmoake may grow : 
Namely, the vnmatcht yoake of youth ; And 
In which, If euer I occafion was, 
Of the fmalled breach ; the greated implacable mif- 

chiefe 
Adultery can threaten, fall on me ; 
Of you may I be diOsiuoVd a fonne ; 
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And vnto Heauen a feruant : For that Lady, 
As (he is Beauties mirror, fo I hold her 
For Chaflities examples : From her tongue, 
Neuer came language, that ariued my eare. 
That euen cenfurious Cato^ liu'd he now, 
Could mif-interpret ; Neuer from her lips. 
Came vnchaile kifle ; Or from her conilant eye, 
Looke iauouring of the leail inunodedy : 
Further 

Old Ger. Enough; One onely thing remaines, 
Which on thy part perform'd, allures firme credit 
To thefe thy protefLations. 

Y. Ger. Name it then. 

Old Get. Take hence th' occafion of this common 
&me; 
Which haUi already fpread it felfe fo farre, 
To her dKhonour and thy preiudice. 
From this day forward, to forbeare the houfe : 
This doe vpon my blefsing. 

Y, Ger, As I hope it, 
I will not faile your charge. 

Old Ger, I am iatisfied. Exeunt, 

Enter at one doore an Vfurer and his Man, at the other ^ 
^ Old Lionell with his feruant: In the midjl Reignald. 

Re^, To which hand fhall I tume me ; Here's my 
Mailer 
Hath bin to enquire of him that fould the houfe, 
Touching the murder ; Here's an Vfuring-Rafcall, 
Of whom we haue borrowed money to fupply 
Our prodigaU expences ; Broke our day. 
And owe him ilill the Principall and Vfe : 
Were I to meet them fmgle, I haue braine 
To oppofe both, and to come oflf vnfcarr'd ; 
But if they doe ailault me, and at once, 
Not Hercules himfelfe could (land that odds : 
Therefore I mufl encounter them by tumes ; 
And to my .Mailer firll : Oh Sir, well met 

Old Lio, What Reignald ; I but now met with the 
man, ^ e 
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Of whom I bought yon houfe. 

JReig, What, did you Sir 1 
But did you fpeake of ought concerning that 
Which I laft told you. 

Old Lio. Tes, I told him all. 

Reig, Then am I cad : But I pray tell me Sir, 
Did he confeffe the murder ? 

Old Lio, No fuch thing ; 
Mod (lifFely he denies it. 

Re^, Impudent wretch; 
Then feme him with awarrant, let the Officer 
Bring him before a ludice, you (hall heare 
Wliat I can (ay againd him ; Sfoot deni't : 
But I pray Sir excufe me, yonder^s one 
With whom I haue fome bufmeflfe ; Stay you here, 
And but determine what's bed courfe to take, 
And note how I will follow*! 

Old Lio, Be briefe then. 

Reig, Now, If I can afwell put off my Vfe-man, 
This day, I (hall be mader of the field. 

VJu, That (hould be Lionells man. 

Man. The fame, I know him. 

Vfu, Ader fo many friuolous delaies. 
There's now fome hope. He that was wont to (hun vs, 
And to abfent himfelfe, accoads vs freely ; 
And with a pleafant countenance : Well met Reignald, 
What's this money ready 1 

RHg, Neuer could you 
Haue come in better time. 

Vfu, Where's your mader, 
Yong Lionell, it fomething troubles me. 
That hee (hould breake his day. 

Re^, A word in priuate. 

V/u. Tu(h, Priuate me no priuates, in a word, 
Speake, are my moneys ready I 

R^, Not fo loud. 

y/ii. I will be louder yet ; Giue me my moneys. 
Come, tender me my moneys. 

Rag, We know you haue a throat, wide as your 
confcience ; 
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You need not vfe it now Come, get you home. 

Vfu. Home f 

Eeig. Yes, home I fay, retume by three a Clocke, 
And I will fee all canceird. 

Vfu. Tis now pad two, and I can (lay till three, 
Ee make that now my bufineiTe, otherwayes, 
With thefe lowd clamors, I will haunt thee flill ; 
Giue me my Vfe, giue me my PrindpalL 

Reig. T)m burre will dill deaue to me ; what, no 
meanes 
To fhake him off; I neere was caught till now : 
Come come, /are troublefome. 

Vfu. Preuent that trouble. 
And without trifling, pay me downe my calh ; 
I wiU be fool'd no longer. 

Rag. So fo fo. 

Vfu, I haue beene dill put ofi^ from time to time. 
And day to day ; thefe are but cheating tricks, 
And this is the lad minute ile forbeare 
Thee, or thy Mader : Once againe, I (ay, 
Giue me my Vfe, giue me my PrincipalL 

Reig. Fox a tfalis vfe, that hath vndone fo many ; 
And now will confound mee. 

Old Uo. Had thou heard this t 

Ser. Yes Sir, and to my griefe. 

Old Lid. Come hither Reignald. 

R^. Heere Sir ; Nay, now I am gone. 

OldLio. What vfe is this f 
What Prindpall hee talkes of? in which language 
Hee names my Sonne ; And thus vpbraideth thee, 
What is't you owe this man t 

Re^. A trifle Sir, 
Pray (lop his mouth ; And pa/t him. 

Old Lio. I pay, what ) 

Rdg. If I fey pay't him ; Pay't him. 

Old Lio. Whaf s the Summe f 

Rdg. A toy, the maine about flue hundred pounds ; 
And the vfe fiftie. 

OldLio. Call you that a toy t 

E 2 
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To what vfe was it borrowed ) At my departure, 
I left my Sonne fufficient in his charge, 
With furplus, to defiay a large expence^ 
Without this neede of borrowing. 

Reig. Tis confefl, 
Tet flop his clamorous mouth ; And onely fay, 
That you will pay't to morrow. 

Old Lio. I pafTe my word. 

Reig, Sir, if I bid you.doo't; Nay, no more 
words. 
But fay you'le pay't to morrow. 

Old Lie. leafl indeed, 
But tell me how thefe moneys were bedowed t 

Reig. Safe Sir, I warrant you. 

Old Lio. The Summe Rill fafe. 
Why doe you not then tender it your felues f 

Reig. Your eare fir ; This fumme ioyn'd to the refl, 
Tour Sonne hath purchafl Land and Houfes. 

Old Lio. Land, do'ft thou, fay f 

Reig. A goodly Houfe, and Gardens. 

Old Lio. Now ioy on him, 
That whil'fl his Father Merchandis'd abroad. 
Had care to adde to his eflate at home : 
But Reignald, wherefore Houfes 1 

Reig. Now Lord Sir, 
How dull you are ; This houfe pofTefl with fpirits, 
And there no longer flay ; WoiUd you haue had 
Him, vs, and all your other family. 
To liue, and lie ith' flreets ; It had not Sir, 
Beene for your reputation. 

Old Lio. Blefsing on him, 
That he is growne fo thriftie. 

Vfu. 'Tis flrooke three, 
My money's not yet tender'd. 

Reig. Pox vpon him. 
See hun difcharged, I pray Sir. 

Old Lio. Call vpon me 
To morrow Friend, as early as thou wilt ; 
He fee thy debt defraid. 
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IJu, It is enough, I haue a trae mans word. 

Exit. Vfurer and ma$L 

Old Lie. Now tell me Reignald, 
For thou had made me proud of my Sonnes thrift ; 
Where, in what Countrey, doth this fisure Houfe (land. 

Reig. Neuer in aU my time, fo much to feeke ; 
I know not what to anfwer& 

Old Lio. Wherefore ftuddieft thou t 
Vfe men to purchafe Lands at a deere rate, 
And know not where they lie t 

Rag. 'Tis not for that ; 
I onely had forgot his name that fould them, 
Twas let me fee, fee. 

Old Lio. CaU thy felfe to minde. 

Reig. Non-plull or neu^ now; Whete art thou 
braine t 

Sir, where was my memory ; 'Tis this houfe 
That next adioyned to yours. 

Old Lio. My Neighbour Ricots. 

Rag. The fame, the fame Sir; Wee had peni- 
worths in't ; 
And I can tell you, haue beene offered well 
Since, to foriake our bargaine. 

Old Lio. As I liue, 

1 much commend your choice. 
Reig. Nay, 'tis well feated, 

Rough-cail without, but brauely lined within ; 
Tou haue met with few fuch bargaines. 

Old Lio. Prethee knocke. 
And call the Mailer, or the feruant on't ; 
To let me take free view on't 

Reig. Puzzle againe on Puzzle ; One word Sir, 
The Houfe is fidl of Women, no man knowes, 
How on the inflant, they may be imploy'd ; 
The Roomes may lie vnhanfome ; and Maids (land 
Much on their cleanlineffe and hufwiferie ; 
To take them vnprouided, were difgrace, 
'Twere fit they had fome warning ; Now, doe you 



54 T'f^ Englifh Traueller. 

Fetch but a wanant, from the Indice Sir ; 
You vnderftand mee. 

Old Lie, Yes, I doe. 

Reig. To attach 
Him of fufpe<Sled murder, lie fee't feru'd ; 
Did he deny't ? And in the intrim, I 
Will giue them notice, you are now ariu'd. 
And long to fee your purchafe. 

Old Lie. Councell'd well; 
And meet fome halfe houre hence. 

Rag. This plunge well pad, 
All things faU euen, to Crowne my Braine at laft 

Esceunt, 

Etiter Dalauill and a Gentleman. 

Gent. Where (hall we dine to day % 

Dal. At th' Ordinarie. 
I fee Sir, you are but a flranger heere ; 
This Barnet, is a place of great refort ; 
And commonly vpon the Market dayes, 
Heere all the Countrey Gentlemen Appoint^ 
A friendly meeting; Some about affiures 
Of Confequence and Profit ; Bargaine, Sale, 
And to conferre with Chap-men, fome for pleafure^ 
To match their Horfes ; Wager in their Dogs, 
Or trie their Hawkes ; Some to no other end, 
But onely meet good Company, difcourfe, 
Dine, drmke, and fpend their Money. 

Enter Old Geraldine and Yong Geraldine. 

Gent. That's the Market, Wee haue to make this 

day. 
Dot. 'Tis a Commoditie, that will be easily vented : 
What my worthy Friend, 
Tou are happily encountei^d; Oh, y'are growne 

(Irange, 
To one that much refpedls you ; Troath the Houfe 
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Hath all this time feem'd naked without y^m ; 

The good Old Man doth neuer fit to meat, 

But next his giuing Thankes, hee fpeakes of you ; 

There's fcarce a bit, that he at Table tades, 

That can digell without a Geraldine, 

You are in his mouth fo frequent : Hee and Shee 

Both wondering, what diftafle from one, or either, 

So fuddenly, (hould alianate a Guefl, 

To them, fo deerely welcome. 

Old Gar. Mailer Dalauill, 
Thus much let me for him Apoligie ; 
Diaers defignes haue throng'd vpon vs late. 
My weakenefle was not able to fupport 
Without his helpe ; He hath bin much abroad. 
At London, or elfe where ; Befides 'tis Terme ; 
And Lawyers muR be followed, feldome at home, 
And fcarcely then at leafiu-e. 

Dal, I am fadsfied. 
And 1 would they were fo too, but I hope Sir, 
In this reflraint, you haue not vs'd my name t 

Old Ger. Not, as I liue. 

Dal. Tare Noble Who had thought 

To haue met with fuch good Company; Y'are it 

feeme 
But new alighted ; Father and Sonne, ere part, 
I vow weele drinke a cup of Sacke together ; 
Phifidans (ay. It doth prepare the appetite 
And ilomacke againft dinner. 

Old Ger. Wee old men. 
Are apt to take thefe courtefies. 

Dai, What fay you Friend ? 

y. Ger. He but enquire for one, at the next^ 
Inne, 
And inilantly retume. 

Dai. 'Tis enough. Exit, 

Enter Beffe meeting Y. Geraldine. 
Y. Ger. Beffe : How do'ft thou Girle % 
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Beff. Faith we may doe how we lift for you, jroa 
are growne fo 
Great a ftranger : We are more beholding 
To Mafter Dalauill, Hee's a conftant Gueft : 
And howfoere to fome, that (hall bee namdeile, 
His prefence may be gracefuU ; Yet to others—— 
I could fay fomewhat 

K Ger. Hee's a noble fellow, 
And my choice friend. 

Beff. Come come, he is, what he is ; and that the 
end will prooue. 

K. Gtr, And how's all at homet 
Nay, weele not part without a glafle of wine. 
And meet fo feldome : Boy. 

Enter Drawer. 

Drawer. Anon, anon Sir. 

K Ger. A Pint of Clarret, quickly. Exit Drawer. 
Nay, fit downe : The newes, the newes, I pray thee ; 
I am fure, I haue beene much enquired of 
Thy old Mafter, and thy young Miftris too. 

Be0. Euer your name is in my Mafters mouth, and 
fometimes too 
In hers, when (he hath nothing elfe to thinke of : 
Well well, I could fay fomewhat 

Enter Drawer. 

Drawer. Heere's your wine Sir. Exit. 

Y. Ger. Fill Boy : Here Befte, this glafle to both 
their healths ; 
Why do'ft weepe my wench f 

Beff". Nay, nothing Sir. 

Y. Ger. Come, I muft know. 

Beff. Introath I loue you Sir, 
And euer wifht you well ; You are a Gentleman, 
Whom alwayes I refpedled ; Know the paflages 
And priuate whifperings, of the fecret loue 
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Betwixt you and my Miflris ; I dare fweare, 
On your part well intended : But 

Y. Ger. But what t 

Btff. You beare the name of Land-lord, but 
another 
Inioyes the rent ; You doate vpon the fhadow, 
But another he beares away the fubflance. 

K. Gtr. Bee more plaine. 

Beff. You hope to mioy a vertuous widdow*hood ; 
But Dalauilly whom you eileeme your friend, 
Hee keepes the wife in common. 

Y, Ger, Y'are too blame, 
And Beffe, you make me angry ; Hee's my friend, 
And (he my fecond felfe ; In all their meetings, 
I neuer (aw fo much as cafl of eye 
Once entertain'd betwixt them. 

B€ff. That's their cunning. 

K. G€r. For her ; I haue beene with her at all 
houres, 
Both late and early ; In her bed-chamber. 
And often iingly vfher'd her abroad : 
Now, would (he haue bin any mans aliue, 
Shee had bin mine ; You wrong a worthy Friend, 
And a chafle Midris, /are not a good Girle ; 
Drinke that, fpeake better of her, I could chide you, 
But rie forbeare ; What you haue rafhly fpoke, 
Shall euer heere be buried. 

Beff. I am forry my freenefle (hould offend you. 
But yet know, I am her Chamber-maid. 

K. Gtr. Play now the Maiket-maid, 
And prethee bout thy bufineffe. 

B^. Well, I (hall that man (hould be fo foolU 

Exit. 

Y. Ger. Shee a Prollitute I 
Nay, and to him my troath plight, and my Friend ; 
As pofsible it is, that Heauen and Earth 
Should be in loue together, meet and kiffe. 
And fo cut off all dillance : What ilrange frenfie 
Came in this wenches bndne, fo to furmife ) 
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would bee the traelier deliuered if it were fet downe 
in blacke and white. 

K G€r, rie call for Pen and Incke, 
And inftantly difpatch it Exeunt. 
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Enter Reignald. 

Reig. Now impudence, but (leele my &ce this once, 
Although I neere bluHi after; Heere's the houfe, 
Ho, whofe within t What, no man to defend 

Enter Mr. Ricot 
Thefe innocent gates from knocking f 

Ric. Whofe without there t 

Re^. One Sir that euer wifht your worfhips health ; 
And tiKofe few houres I can find time to pray in, 
I fUll remember it 

Ric Gramercy Reignald, 
I loue all thofe that wiih it : Tou are the men 
Leade merry Hues, Feafl, Reuell, and Carowffe ; 
Tou feele no tedious houres ; Time playes with you, 
This is your golden age. 

Re^, It was, but now Sir, 
That Gould is tinned to worfe then Alcamy, 
It will not (land the ted ; Thofe dayes are pafl, 
And now our nights come on. 

Ric. Tell me Reignald, is he retum'd from Seat 

Reig. Yes, to oiu* griefs already, but we feare 
Hereafter, it may prooue to all our cod's. 

Ric. Sufpedls thy Mafler any thing ? 

Re^. Not yet Sir ; 
Now my requed is, that your worfhip being 
So neere a Neighbour, therefore mod didurb'd, 
Would not be fird to peach vs. 

Ric. Take my word ; 
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With other Neighbours make what peace you can, 
rie not be your accufer. 

RHg. WorlhipfliU Sir ; 
I (hall be flill your Beads-man ; Now the bufinefle 
That I was fent about, the Old Man my Mader 
Claiming fome interefl in acquaintance pad, 
Deiires (might it be no way troublefome) 
To take free view of all your Houfe within. 

Etc. View of my Houfe I Why 'tis not fet to Sale, 
Nor bill vpon the doore ; Looke well vpon't : 
View of my Houfe ? 

EHg. Nay, be not angry Sir, 
Hee no way doth difable your eftate ; 
As &]Te to buy, as you are loath to fell ; 
Some alterations in his owne hee*d make, 
And hearing yours by worke-men much commended, 
Hee would make that his Pre&lent 

Etc. What fancies 
Should at this age poffeffe him ; Knowing the coil. 
That hee (hould dreame of Building. 

Eeig. TTis fuppos'd, 
He hath late found a Wife out for his Sonne ; 
Now Sir, to haue him neere him, and that neerenefle 
Too, without trouble, though beneath one roofe, 
Yet parted in two Families ; Hee would build 
And make what's pickt, a perfit quadrangle. 
Proportioned iufl with yours, were you fo pleafed, 
To make it his example. 

Eio, WilliQgly ; I will but order fome few things 
within. 
And then attend his comming. Exit. 

Ed^, Mod kind cox-combe, 
Great Alexander^ and Agathocles, 
Cafar^ and others, haue bin Fam'd, they fay> 
And magnified for high Facinerous deeds ; 
Why claune not I, an equall place with them t 
Or rather a prefedent : Thefe commanded 
Their Subiedls, and their feruants ; I my Mafter, 
And euery way his equalls, where I pleafe, 
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Lead by the nofe along; They plac'd their burdens 
On Horfes, Mules, and Camels ; I, old Men 
Of flrength and wit, loade with my knauerie, 

Enter Old LionelL 

Till both their backs and braines ake ; Tet poore. 

animalls, 
They neere complaine of waight ; Oh are you come 
Sirt 

OldUo. I made what hade I could. 

Rag, And brought the warrant 1 

Old Lio. See heere, I hau 'u 

jReig. 'Tis well done, but fpeake, runs it 
Both without Baile and Maineprize % 

Old Lio. Nay, it carries both fonne and power. 

Rag. Then I fhall warrant him ; 
I haue bin yonder Sir. 

Old Lio. And what fayes hee t 

Reig. Like one that offers you 
Free ingreffe, view and regreffe, at your pleafure ; 
As to his worthy Land-lord. 

Old Lio. Was that all? 

Re^^. Hee fpake to me, that I would fpeake to you^ 
To fpeake vnto your Sonne ; And then againe. 
To fpeake to him, that he would fpeake to you ; 
You would releafe his Bargaine. 

Old Lio. By no meanes, 
Men mufl aduife before they part with Land, 
Not after to repent it; 'Tis mod iud, 
That fuch as hazzard, and disburfe their Stockes, 
Should take all gaines and profits that accrew, 

Enier Mr. Ricot againe walking before the gate* 

As well in Sale of Houfes, as in Barter, 
And Traficke of all other Merchandize. 

Reig. See, in acknowledgement of a Tenants doty, 
Hee attends you at the gate ; Salute him Sir. 



The EngUpi TrauelUr. 63 

Ohi Uo. My worthy Friend. 

Etc Now as I liue, all my bed thoughts and 
wifhes 
Impart with yours, in your fo fafe retume ; 
Tour feruant tels me, you haue great deiire 
To take furuiew of this my houfe within. 

Old Lio. Bee 't Sir, no trouble to you. 

Ric. None, enter bouldly ; 
With as much freedome, as it were your owne. 

Old Uo, As it were mine; Why Reignald, is it 
not? 

Reig. Lord Sir, that in extremity of griefe, 
You'le adde vnto vexation ; See you not 
How fad heeds' on the fuddaine. 

Old Lio, I obferue it 

Reig. To part with that which he hath kept fo 
long; 
Efpedally his Inheritance ; Now as you loue 
Goodnefle, and HoneRy, torment him not 
With the leail word of Purchafe. 

Old Lio. Councell'd well ; 
Thou teachefl me Humanitie. 

Ric. Will you enter f 
Or (hall I call a feruant, to condu6l you 
Through euery Roome and Chamber t 

Old Lio. By no means ; 
I feare wee are too much troublefome of our felues. 

Reig. See what a goodly Gate 9 

Old Uo. It likes me well. 

Rdg. What braue caru*d poalls ; Who knowes but 
heere. 
In time Sir, you may keepe your Shreualtie ; 
And I be one oth' Seriants. 

Old Uo. They are well Caru'd. 

Ric. And coA me a good price Sir ; Take your 
pleafiu-e, 
I haue bufinefle in the Towne. Exit, 

Reig. Poore man, I pittie him ; 
H 'ath not the heart to day and fee you come^ 
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As 'twere, to take Poflefsion ; Looke that way Sir, 
What goodly faire Baye windowes f Bayes. 

Old Lio, Wondrous (lately. 

Reig. And what a Gallerie, How coflly Seeled ; 
What painting round about t 

Old Lio. Eueiy frefh objedl to good, adds better- 
neffe. 

Reig. Tarraft aboue, and how below fupported ; 
doe they pleafe you % 

Old Lio. All things beyond opinion ; Truil me 
Reignald, 
lie not forgoe the Baigaine, for more gaine . 
Then halfe the price it cod me. 

Reig. If you would 9 I (hould not fuffer you ; Was 
not the 
Money due to the Vfurer, tooke vpon good ground, 
That prou'd well built vpon f Wee were no fooles 
That knew not what wee did. 

Old Lio. It (hall be fatisfied. 

Reig. Pleafe you to trud me with 't, lie fee 't dif- 
charged. 

Old Lio. Hee hath my promife, and Tie doo't 
my felfe : 
Neuer could Sonne haue better pleased a Father, 
Then in this Purchafe : Hie thee inftantly 
Vnto my houfe ith* Countrey, giue him notice 
Of my arriue, and bid him with all fpeede 
Poade hither. 

Reig. Ere I fee the warrant feru'd % 

Old Lio. It (hall be thy fird bufineffe; For my 
Soule 
Is not at peace, till face to face, I approoue 
His Husbandrie, and much commend his Thrift ; 
Nay, without paufe, be gone. 

Reig. But a (hort ioumey ; 
For hce's not farre, that I am fent to feeke : 
I haue got the dart, the bed part of the Race 
Is runne already, what remaines, is fmall, 
And tyre now, I (hould but forfeit all 
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Old Iao. Make hade, I doe intreat thee. Exeunt. 

Enter the Clowne. 

Clo, This is the Garden gate ; And heere am I 
fet to (land Centinell, and to attend the comming of 
Young Mafter Geraldine : Mafter Dalauill's gone to 
his Chamber ; My Miftreffe to hers ; 'Tis now about 
Mid-night ; A Banquet prepared, bottles of Wine in 
readinefle, all the whole Houfhold at their reR ; And 
no creatiu'e by this, honefUy flirring, fauing I and my 
Old Mailer; Hee in a bye Chamber, prepared of 
purpofe for their priuate Meeting : And I heere to 
play the Watchman, againfl my will; Chauelah, 

Enter Toung Geraldine. 

Stand ; Who goes there ) 

K. Ger. A Friend. 

Clo. The Word? 

K. Ger. Honeil Roger. 

Clo, That's the Word indeed ; You haue leaue to 
paffe freely 
Without calling my CorporalL 

y. Ger, How goe the aflSiires within? 

Clo, According to promife, the bufinefle is com- 
pofed, and the feruants difpofed, my young Midris re- 
pofed, my old Mailer according as you propofed, 
attends you if you bee expofed to giue him meeting ; 
Nothing in the way being interpofed, to tranfpofe you 
to the lead danger : And this I dare be depofed, if you 
will not take my word, as I am honed Roger. 

Y, Ger, Thy word ihall be my warrant, but fecur'd 
Mod in thy Maders promife, on which building ; 
By this knowne way I enter. 

Clo, Nay, by your leaue, 
I that was late but a plaine Centinell will now be 
your Captaine condudler : Follow me. Exeunt, 
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Table and Stocks fa out \ Lights: a Banquet^ Wine. 

Enter Mafter Wiscott 

Wine I wonder whence this flrangenefle (hould 
proceed, 
Or wherein I, or any of my houfei 
Should be th' occafion of die leail diftafle ; 
Now, as I wifh him well, it troubles m^ ; 

Enter Qow. and Y. Ger. 

But now the time growes on, from his owne mouth 

To be rek)lu'd ; And I hope (atisfied : 

Sir, as I line, of all my friends to me 

Mod wifhedly, you are welicome : Take that Chaire, 

I this : Nay, I intreat no complement ; 

Attend Fill wine. 

Clo. Till the mouthes of the bottles yawne diredlly 
ypon the floore, and the bottomes tume their tayles 
vp to the feeling ; WhiFfl there's any blood in their 
bellies, lie not leaue them. 

Wine. I firfl falute you thus. 

Y. Ger. It could not come 
From one whom I more honour ; Sir, I thanke you. 

Cfc. Nay, fince my Mailer begun it, lie fee 't goe 
round 
To aU three. 

Wine. Now giue vs leaue. 

Clo. Talke you by your felues, whiled I find fome- 
tiiing to fay to this : I haue a tale to tell him Hud! 
make his (lony heart relent. Exit. 

Y. Ger. Now, firll Sir, your attention I intreat : 
Next, your beliefe, that what I fpeake is iud, 
Maugre all contradidlion. 

Wine. Both are granted. 

Y. Ger. Then I proceed ; With due acknowledge- 
ment 
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Of all your more then many curtefies : 
Y'aue bin my fecond father, and your wife, 
My noble and challe Miflris ; All your feruants 
At my command ; And this your bounteous Table, 
As free and common as my Fathers houfe ; 
Neither *gain(l any, or the leall of thefe. 
Can I commence iuR quarrell. 

Wine. What might then be 
The cliufe of this condraint, in thus abfenting 
Your felfe from fuch as loue you ? 

K Gfr. Out of many, 
I will propofe fome few : The care I haue 
Of your (as yet vnblemiflied) renowne ; 
The vntoucht honour of your vertuous wife ; 
And (which I value leaft, yet dearely too) 
My owne faire reputation. 

Wine. How can thefe. 
In any way be quellioned f 

Y, Ger. Oh deare Su-, 
Bad tongues haue bin too bufie with vs all ; 
Of whidh I neuer yet had time to thinke. 
But with fad thoughts and griefes vnfpeakeable : 
It hath bin whifper'd by fome wicked ones, 
But loudly thunder'd in my Others eares. 
By fome that haue malign*d our happinefle ; 
(Heauen, if it can brooke (lander, pardon them) 
That this my cuftomary comming hither, 
Hath bin to bafe and forded purpofes : 
To wrong your bed ; Iniure her chadity ; 
And be mine owne vndoer : Which, how falfe t 

Wmc. As Heauen is true, I know 't 

y. Ger. Now this Calunmy 
Ariuing fird vnto my fathers eares, 
His eafie nature was induced to thinke. 
That thefe things might perhaps be pofsible : 
I anfwer'd him, as I would doe to Heauen : 
And cleer^d my felfe in his fufpitious thoughts, 
As truely, as the high all-knowing ludge 
Shall of thefe flaines acquit me ; which are meerely 

F 2 
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Afperfions and vntruthes : The good old man 
Pofled with my iincerit}% and yet carefiill 
Of your renowne, her honour, and my fame ; 
To (lop the word that fcandall could inflidl ; 
And to preuent falfe rumours, charges me. 
The caiife remoou'd, to take away the efFedl ; 
Which onely could be, to forbeare your houfe 
And this vpon his blefsing : Tou heare alL 

Wine. And I of all acquit you : This your ab- 
fence. 
With which my loue mod cauell'd ; Orators 
In yoiu: behalfe. Had fuch things pafl betwixt 

you. 
Not threats nor chidings could haue driuen you 

hence : 
It pleads in your behalfe, and fpeakes in hers ; 
And armes me with a double confidence. 
Both of your friendfhip, and her lojralty : 
I am happy in you both, and onely doubtfull 
Which of you two doth mod impart my loue : 
Tou diall not hence to night. 
K Ger. Pray pardon Sir. 
Wine, You are in your lodging. 
K (kr. But my fathers charge. 
Wine, My coniuration diall difpence with that ; 
You may be vp as early as you pleafe ; 
But hence to night you diall not 
K. Ger. You are powerfull. 
Wine, This night, of purpofe, I haue parted 
beds, 
Faining my felfe not well, to giue you meeting ; 
Nor can be ought fufpedled by my Wife, 
I haue kept all fo priuate : Now 'tis late, 
I*le deale vp to my red \ But howfoeuer. 
Let 's not be drange in our writing, that way 

dayly 
We may conferre without the lead fufpedl, 
In fpight of all fuch bafe calumnious tongues 
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So, Now good-night fweet friend. Exit. 

K Ger. May he that made you 
So iiifl and good, flill guard you. Not to bed. 
So I perhaps might ouer-fleepe my felfe. 
And then my tardy wakeing might betray me 
To the more early houlhold ; Thus as I am, 
I'le reft me on this Pallat ; But in vaine, 
I finde no fleepe can faften on mine eyes, 
There are in this difturbed braine of mine 
So many mutinous fancies : This, to me. 
Will be a tedious night ; How (hall I fpend it 1 
No Booke that I can fpie ) no company ? 
A little let me recoiled! my felfe ; 
Oh, what more wifht company can I find, 
Suiting the apt occafion, time and place ; 
Then the fweet contemplation of her Beauty ; 
And the fiiiition too, time may produce. 
Of what is yet lent out ? 'Tis a fweet Lady, 
And euery way accomplifht : Hath meere accident 
Brought me thus neere, and I not vifit her f 
Should it ariue her eare, perhaps might breed 
Our lafting feparation ; For 'twixt Louers, 
No quarrelFs to vnkindneffe. Sweet opportunity 
Offers preuention, and inuites me too't : 
The houfe is knowne to me, the ftaires and roomes ; 
The way vnto her chamber frequently 
Trodden by me at mid-night, and all houres : 
How ioyfull to her would a meeting be, 
So flrange and vnexpedted ; Shadowed too 
Beneath the vaile of night ; I am refolu'd 
To giue her vifitation, in that place 
Where we haue paft deepe vowes, her bed-cham- 
ber: 
My fiery loue this darkeneffe makes feeme bright. 
And this the path that leades to my delight. 

He goes in at one doore^ and comes out at another. 
And this the gate vntoo't ; Fie liften firft. 
Before too rudely I difturbe her reft : 
And gentle breaking ; Ha % fhee's fure awake. 
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For in the bed two whifper, and their voyces 
Appeare to me vnequall ; One a womans 



And hers ; Th' other fhould be no maids tongue. 

It beares too big a tone ; And harke, they laugh ; 

(Damnation) But lift further ; 'Tother founds 

Like ^*Tis the lame falfe periur'd traitor, Dalauill, 

To friend and goodnefle : Vnchaft impious woman, 
Falfe to all faith, and true coniugall loue ; 
There's met, a Serpent and a Crockadell ; 
A Synon and a Circe : Oh, to what 

May I compare you f ^But ray Sword, 

I'le adl a noble execution, 

On two vnmatcht for fordid villanie : 

I left it in my Chamber, And thankes Heauen 
That I did fo \ It hath preuented me 
From playing a bafe Hang-man ; Sinne fecurely, 
Whilft I, although for many, yet leffe faults, 
Striue hourely to repent me ; I once loved her, 
And was to him intir'd ; Although I pardon, 
Heauen will find time to punifh. Fie not ftretch 
My iuft reuenge fo farre, as once by blabbing, 
To make your brazen Impudence to blufti ; 
Damne on, reuenge too great ; And to fupin^fle 
Your Soules yet lower, without hope to rife, 
Heape Oifa vpon Pelion ; You haue made mee 
To hate my very Countrey, becaufe heere bred : 
Neere two fuch monfters ; Firft Fie leaue this Houfe, 
And then my Fathers ; Next lie take my leaue. 
Both of this Clime and Nation, Trauell till 
Age fnow vpon this Head : My pafsions now. 
Are vnexpreffable, I'le end them thus ; 
111 man, bad Woman, your vnheard of trecherie. 
This vniuft cenfure, on a Iuft man giue. 
To feeke out place, where no two fuch can Hue. 

Exit. 

Enter Dalauill in a Nighi-gowne: Wfe in a night- 
iyrcy as commingfrom Bed. 

Dal. A happy Morning now betide you Lady, 
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To equall the content of a fweet Night 

Wife. It hath bin to my wiih, and 3rour defire ; 
And this your comming by pretended loue 
Vnto my Sifter Pro. cuts off fufpition 
Of any fuch conuerfe 'twixt you and mee. 

Dcd. It hath bin wifely carried. 

Wife. One thing troubles me. 

DaL What's that my Deareft ? 

Wife. Why your Friend Geraldine, 
Should on the fudden thus abfent himfelfe 1 
Has he had thinke you no intelligence^ 
Of thefe our priuate meetings. 

DcU, No, on my Soule, 
For therein hath my braine exceeded yours ; 
I ftuddying to engroffe you to my felfe, 
Of his continued abfence haue bin caufe ; 
Yet hee of your affe6lion no way iealous, 
Or of my Friendftiip— — How the plot was call, 
Tou at our better leafure (hall partake ; 
The aire growes cold, haue care vnto your health, 
Sufpitious eyes are ote vs, that yet fleepe, 
But with the dawne, will open ; Sweet retire you 
To your warme Sheets ; I now to fill my owne, 
That haue this Night bin empty. 

Wife. You aduife well ; 
Oh might this Kiffe dwell euer on thy Lips, 
In my remembrance. 

Dal. Doubt it not I pray, 
Whileft Day frights Night, and Night purfues the day : 
Good morrow. Exeunt. 

Enter Reignald, T. Uonell, Blanda, Scapha, Rioter, 
and two Gallants, Reig. with a Key in his hand. 

Reig. Now is the Goale deliuerie ; Through this 
backe gate 
Shift for your felues, I heere vnprifon all. 

Y. Iao, But tell me, how (hall we difpofe our 
felues ) 
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Wee are as farre to feeke now, as at the firfl ; 
What is it to repreeue vs for few houres, 
And now to fuflfer, better had it bin 
At firfl, to haue flood the triall, fo by this, 
Wee might haue pafl our Pennance. 

Bla. Sweet Reignald. 

K Lio, Honefl rogue. 

Rio. If now thou failed vs, then we are lofl for 
euer, 

Rdg, This fame fweete Reignald, and this honed 
rogue. 
Hath bin the Burgeflfe, vnder whofe prote€lion 
You all this while haue liu'd, free from Arreds, 
But now, the Sefsions of my power's broake vp, 
And you exposed to Adlions, Warrants, Writs ; 
For dl the hellifh rabble are broke loofe, 
Of Seriants, Sheriffes, and Baliffes. 

Omn. Guard vs Heauen. 

Rdg, I tell you as it is ; Nay, I my felfe 
That haue bin your Protedlor, now as fubiedl 
To euery varlots PefUe, for you know 
How I am engag'd with you At whofe fuit fir. 

Omn. Why didd thou Start All Start. 

Reig. I was afraid fome Catchpole dood behind 
me, 
To clap me on the Shoulder. 

Rio. No fuch thing ; 
Yet I proted thy feare did fright vs all. 

Reig. I knew your guilty confciences. 

Y.Lio. No Braineleft? 

Bid. No crotchet for my £ake % 

Reig. One kifle then Sweete, 
Thus fhall my crotchets, and your kifTes meete. 

R. Lio. Nay, tell vs what to trud too. 

Reig. Lodge your felues 
In the next Taueme, ther's the Cafh that's left, 
Goe, health it freely for my good fucceffe ; 
Nay, Drowne it all, let not a Teader fcape 
To be confum'd in rot-gut ; I haue begun, 
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And I will (land the period. 

K Iao. Brauely fpoke. 

Rag. Or perifli in the confli6L 

Rio. Worthy Reignald. 

Reig. Well, if he now come oflf well, Fox you 
aU; 
Goe, call for Wine ; For finglie of my felfe 
I will oppofe all danger ; But I charge you, 
When I (hall faint or find my felfe diflrell ; 
If I like braue Orlando^ winde my Home, 
Make hafle vnto my refcew. 

Y. Lio. And die in't 

Rcig. Well haft thou fpoke my noble Charlemaine, 
With thefe thy Peeres about thee. 

Y. Lio. May good Speede 
Attend thee ftilL 

Rdg. The end ftill crownes the deede. Exeunt. 

Enter Old Lionell, and thefirjl Owner of the Houfe. 

Own. Sir fir, your threats nor warrants, can fiight 
me; 
My honeftie and innocency's knowne 
Alwayes to haue bin vnblemiflit ; Would you could 
As well approue yoiu: owne Integrity, 
As I (hall doubtlefie acquit my felfe 
Of this furmifed murder. 

Old Lio. Rather Surrender 
The price I paid, and take into thy hands 
This haunted manfion, or lie profecute 
My wrong, euen to the vtmoft of the Law, 
Which is no lefle then death. 

Own. I'le anfwere all 
Old Lionell, both to thy (hame and fcome ; 
This for thy Menaces. 

Enter the Clowne. 
Clo. This is the Houfe, but where's the noyfe that 
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was wont to be in't 1 I am fent hither, to deliuer a 
Noate, to two young Gentlemen that heere keepe 
Reuell-rout ; I remember it, iince the lafl Maflacre of 
Meat that was made in*t \ But it feemes, that the great 
Storme that was raifed then, is chad now ; I haue 
other Noates to deUuer, one to Mailer Rycott— — and 

1 (hall thinke on them all in order; My Old 

Mafler makes a great Fead, for the parting of young 
Mafler Geraldine, who is prefently vpon his departure 
for Trauell, and the better to grace it, hath inuited 
many of his Neighbours and Friends ; Where will be 

01djr>Ma(ler Gerddine his Sonne, and I cannot tell 

how many ; But this is flrange, the Gates (hut vp at 
this time a day, belike they are all Drunke and laid to 
(leepe, if they be, I'le wake them, with a Murraine. 

Knockes. 

Old Lio. What defperate fellowe's this, that igno- 
rant 
Of his owne danger, thunders at thefe Gates 1 

Clo. Ho, Reignald, Riotous Reignald, Reuelling 
Reignald. 

Old Lio. What madnelTe doth polTefle thee, honed 
Friend, 
To touch that Hammers handle ) 

Clo. What madnede doth podede thee, honed 
Friend, 
To aske me fuch a quedion 1 

Old Lio. Nay, (Urre not you % 

Own, Not I ; The game begins. 

Old Lio. How doed thou, art thou well 1 

Clo. Tes very well, I thanke you, how doe you 
Sir! 

Old Lio. No alteration ; What change about thee t 

Clo. Not fo much change about me at this time, 
As to change you a Shilling into two Teaders* 

Old Lio. Yet I aduife Uiee Fellow, for thy good. 
Stand (urther from the Gate. 

Clo. And I aduife thee Friend, for thine owne 
good, (land not betwixt mee and the Gate, but giue 
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me leaue to deliuer my errant ; Hoe, Reignald, you 
mad RafcalL 

Old Uo. In vaine thou thunder'fl at thefe (ilent 
Doores, 
Where no man dwels to anfwere, fauing Ghofts, 
Furies, and Sprights. 

Clo. Ghods ; Indeed there has bin much walking, 
in and about the Houfe after Mid-night 

Old Lio. Strange noyfe oft heard. 

Clo, Yes, terrible noife, that none of the neigh- 
bours could take any refl for it, I haue heard it my 
felfe. 

Old Lio. You heare this ; Heere's more witneffe. 

Own. Very well Sir. 

Old LU. Which you fhall dearely anfwere 

whooping. 

Clo. And hollowing. 

Old Uo. And (houting. 

Clo. And crying out, till the whole houfe rung 
againe. 

Old Lio. Which thou haft heard 1 

Clo. Oftner then I haue toes and fingers. 

Old Lio. Thou wilt be depos'd of this 1 

do. I'le be fwome too't, and that's as good. 

Old Lio. Ytry good ftill; Yet you are in- 
nocent: 
Shall I intreat thee friend, to auouch as much 
Heere by, to the next luflice. 

Go. I'le take my fouldiers oath on't 

Old Lio. A fouldiers oath. What's that ? 

Clo, My corporall oath; And you know Sir, a 
Corporall is an office belonging to a fouldier. 

Old Lio. Yet you are cleere I 
Murder will come to light. 

£nUr Robin, iA^ oldjeruing-man. 

Own. So will your gulleiy too. 

Rob. They fay my old Mafter's come home ; lie 
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fee if hee will tume me out of doores, as the young 
man has done : I haue laid rods in piiTe for fome- 
body, fcape Reignald as hee can, and with more free- 
dome then I durfl late, I bouldly now dare knocke. 

Robin knocks. 
Old Lio, More mad-men yet ; I thinke fince my 
lad voyage, 
Halfe of the world's tum'd fianticke : What do'ft 

meane, 
Or long'ft thou to be blafted 1 
Rob. Oh Sir, you are welcome home ; Twas time 
to come 
Ere all was gone to hauocke. 

Old Lio, My old feruant t before I (hall demand 
of further bufines, 
Refolue me why thou thunder*(l at thefe doores, 
Where thou know^ft none inhabits ! 

Rob, Are they gone Sir 1 
*Twas well they haue left the houfe behind ; 
For all the furniture, to a bare bench, 
I am fure is fpent and wafted. 

Old Lio. Where's my fonne. 
That Reignald poafting for him with fuch fpeed. 
Brings him not from the Countrey f 

Rob. Countrey Sir ? 
'Tis a thing they know not ; Heere they Feaft, 
Dice, Drinke, and Drab ; The company they keepe, 
Cheaters and Roaring-Ladds, and thefe attended 
By Bawdes and Queanes : Your fonne hath got a 

Strumpet, 
On whom he fpends all that your fparing left. 
And heere they keepe court; To whofe damn'd 

abufes, 
Reignald giues all encouragement 

OldUo. But flay ftay \ 
No liuing foule hath for thefe fbce moneths fpace 
Heere enter'd, but the houfe ftood defolate. 
Rob. Laft weeke I am fure, fo late, and th' other 
day. 
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Such Reuells were here kept 
Old Lio. And by my fonne ? 
I^ob, Yes, and his fervant Reignald. 
Old Lio. And this houfe at all not haunted t 
Rob. Saue Sir with fuch Sprights. 

Enter Mailer Ricott 

Own, This Murder will come out 

Old Lio, But fee, in happy time heere comes my 
Neighbour 
Of whom he bought this manfion ; He, I am fure 
More amply can refolue me : I pray Sir, 
What fummes of moneys haue you late receiued 
Of my young fonne 1 

Ric. Of him 1 None I aflure you. 

Old Lio. What of my feruant Reignald ) 

Ric, £ut deuife 
What to call lefle then nothing, and that fumme 
I will confefle receiu'd. 

Old Lio. Pray Sir, be ferious ; 
I doe confefle my felfe indebted to you, 
A hundred pound. 

Ric. Tou may doe well to pay't then, for heere*s 
witneffe 
Sufficient of yoin: words. 

Old Lio. I fpeake no more 
Then what I purpofe ; lufl fo much I owe you, 
And ere I ileepe will tender. 

Ric. I (hall be 
As ready to receiue it, and as willing. 
As you can bee to pa/t 

Old Lio. £ut prouided. 
You will confefle feuen hundred pounds receiued 
Before hand of my fonne 9 

Ric. But by your fauour ; 
Why fhould I yeeld feuen hundred [pounds] receiu'd 
Of them I neuer dealt with % Why I For what ! 
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What reafon 1 What condition 1 Where or when 
Should fuch a fumme be paid mee f 

Old Lio, Why 1 For this bargaine : And for what 1 
This houfe : 
Reafon f Becaufe you fold it : The conditions 1 

Such 
As were agreed betweene you : Where and When % 
That onely hath efcapt me. 
Ric. Madneffe all. 

Old Iao. Was I not brought to take free view 
thereof, 
As of mine owne poffefsion 1 

Ric, I confefTe ; 
Tour feniant told me you had found out a wife 
Fit for your fonne, and that you meant to build ; 
Defir'd to take a friendly view of mine. 
To make it your example : But for felling, 
I tell you Sir, my wants be not fo great, 
To change my houfe to Coyne. 

Old Lio, Spare Sir your anger, 
And tume it into pity ; Neighbours and friends, 
I am quite lofl, was neuer man fo fool'd, 
And by a wicked feruant ; Shame and blufhing 
Will not permit to tell the manner how, 
Left I be made ridiculous to all : 
My feares are to inherit what's yet left ; 
He hath made my fonne away. 
Roh. That's my feare too. 

Old Lio. Friends, as you would commiferate a 
man 
Depriu'd at once, both of his wealth and fonne ; 
And in fiis age, by one I euer tendered 
More like a fonne then feruant : By imagining 
My cafe were yours, haue feeling of my griefes 
And helpe to apprehend him ; Fumifti me 
With Cords and Fetters, I will lay him fafe 
In Prifon within Prifon. 
Ric. Weel afsift you. 
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Rob. And I. 

Clo. And all ; 
But not to doe the lead hurt to my old friend Reignald 

Old JJo. His Leggs will be as nimble as his &aine| 
And 'twill be difficult to feaze the ilaue, 

Eatar Reignald with a Home in his pocket : they 
tuithdraw behind the Arras, 

Tet your endeauours, pray peace, heere hee comes. 

Rdg. My heart mif-giues, for 'tis not pofsible 
But that in all thefe windings and indents 
I (hall be found at lafl : Tie take that courfe 
That men both troubled and affrighted doe^ 
He£4)e doubt on doubt, and as combuftions rife, 
Try if from many I can make my peace, 
And worke mine owne atonement 

Old ZJc, Stand you clofe, 
Be not yel feene, but at your bed aduantage 
Hand him, and bind him fad : Whil'd I ^(lemble 
As if I yet knew nothing. 

Rag. I fufpea 
And find there's trouble in my Maders lookes ; 
Therefore I mud not tmd my felfe too Uxtt 
Within his fingers. 

OldUo. Reignald t 

Riig. WovlhipfiiU Sir. 

Old Lio. What fiayes my foime tth' Countrey t 

Reig* That to morrow, 
Early ith' morning, heele attend your pleaiure. 
And doe as all fiich dutioos children ought ; 
Demand your blefsing Sb. 

Old Lio. Well, 'tis well 

Reig. I doe not like his countenance. 

Old Lio. But Reignald ? I fufpedl the honedy 
And the good meaning oi my neighbour heere. 
Old mader Ricott ; Meeting him but now. 
And hauing fome difcourfe about the houfe. 
He makes aU drange, and tells me m plaine 
termes. 
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Hee knowes of no fuch matter. 

Reig, Tell mee that Sir 1 

Old Lio, I tell thee as it is: Nor that fuch 
moneys, 
Tooke vp at vfe, were euer tendered him 
On any fuch conditions. 

Reig. I cannot blame your wodhip to bee pleafant. 
Knowing at what an vnder-rate we bought it, but you 

euer 
Were a mod meny Gentleman. 

R. Lio. (Impudent flaue) 
But Reignald, hee not onely doth denie it, 
But offers to depofe Himfelfe and Seruants, 
No fuch thing euer was. 

Reig. Now Heauen, to fee to what this world's 
growne too. 
I will make him— — 

Old Lio. Nay more, this man will not confefle the 
Murder. 

Reig. Which both (hall deerely anfwere ; You haue 
warrant 
For him already ; But for the other Sir, 
If hee denie it, he had better 

Old Lio. Appeare Gentlemen, Softly. 

Tis a fit time to take him. 

Reig. I difcouer the Ambufh that's laid for me. 

Old Lio. Come neerer Reignald. 

Reig. Firfl fir refolue me one thing, amongft other 
Merchandize 
Bought in yoiu: abfence by your Sonne and me. 
Wee ingroR a great comoditie of Combes, 
And how many forts thinke you f 

Old Lio. You might buy 
Some of the bones of Fifhes, fome of Beafls, 
Box-combes, and luory-combes. 

Reig. But befides thefe, we haue for Horfes Sir, 
Mayne-combes, and Curry-combes ; Now Sir for men, 
Wee haue Head-combes, Beard-combes, I and Cox- 
combes too ', 
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Take view of them at your pleafure, whil'ft for my 

part, 
I thus beflow my f elfe. 

They all appear e with Cords and Shackels^ 
WhiUJl hu gets vp. 

Clo. Well faid Reignald, nobly put off Reignald, 
Looke to thy felfe Reignald. 

Old Lio, Why dod thou climbe thus 1 

Reig. Onely to pradlice 
The nimbleneffe of my Armes and Legges, 
Ere they prooue your Cords and Fetters. 

Oid Iao. Why to that place 1 

Reig. Why f becaufe Sir 'tis your owne Houfe ; It 
hath bin my Harboiu: long, and now it muil bee my 
San<5luary ; Difpute now, and I'le anfwere. 

Otun. Villaine, what deuilifh meaning had'ft thou 
in't, 
To challenge me of Murder ? 

Reig. Oh lir, the man you kil'd is aliue at this 
prefent to iuflifie it : 
I anit quoth he, a Tranf-marine by birth 

Ric. Why, challenge me receipt of Moneys, and to 
giue abroad, 
That I had fold my Houfe f 

Reig. Why? becaufe fir. 
Could I haue purchafl Houfes at that rate, 
I had meant to haue bought all London. 

Clo. Yes, and Middlefex too, and I would haue 
bin thy halfe Reignald. 

Old Iao. Tours are great. 
My wrongs infufferable ; As firil, to fright mee 
From mine owne dwelling, tiU they had confumed 
The whole remainder of die little left \ 
Befides^ out of my late (locke got at Sea, 
Difcharge the clamorous Vfurer ; Make me accufe 
This man of Murder ; Be at charge of warrants ; 
And challenging this my worthy Neighbour of 
* G 
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Forfwearing Summes hee neuer yet receiued ; 
Foole mee, to thinke my Sonne that had fpent all, 
Had by his thrift bought Land ; I and him too, 
To open all the fecrets of his Houfe 
To mee, a Stranger ; Oh thou infolent villaine, 
What to all thefe cand anfwere t 

Rdg. Guiltie, guiltie. 

Old Lio. But to my Sonnes death, what thou 
(lauet 

Rd^. Not Guiltie. 

Old Lio. Produce him then; Ith* meane time, 
and— — 
Honed Friends, get Ladders. 

Reig. Tes, and come downe in your owne Ropes. 

Own. I*le fetch a Peece and (hoote him. 

Rag, So the warrant in my Maflers pocket, will 
feme for my Murder ; And euer after fhall my Ghofl 
haunt this Houfe. 

Clo. And I will (ay like Reignald, 
This Ghoil and I am Friends. 

Old Iao. Bring faggots. He fet fire vpon the 
Houfe, 
Rather then this indure. 

Rdg. To bume Houfes is Fellony, and I'le 
not out 
Till I be fii'd out; But iince I am Befieged thus, 
rie fummon fuppUes vnto my Refcue. 



Hee windis a Home, Enter Toung Lionell, Rioter, 

two Gallants Blanda, &c. 

K Iao. Before you chide, firfl heere mee, next 
your Blefsing, 
That on my knees I begge ; I haue but done 
Like mif-fpent youth, which after wit deere bought, 
Tumes his Eyes inward, forrie and afhamed ; 
Thefe things in which I haue offended moil. 
Had I not prooued, I fhould haue thought them flill 
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EiTential things, delights perdureable ; 

Which now I find meere ShaddoweSi Toyes and 

Dreames, 
Now hated more then earil I doated on ; 
Beil Natures, are fooned wrought on; Such was 

mine; 
As I the oiiences, So the offendors throw 
Heere at your feete, to puni(h as you pleafe ; 
You haue but paid fo much as I haue waded, 
To purchafe to your felfe a thrifty Sonne ; 
Which I from hencefoorth, Vow. 

Old Lio. See what Fathers are, 
That can three yeeres offences, fowle ones too. 
Thus in a Minute pardon ; And thy faults 
Vpon my felfe chaftife, in thefe my Teares ; 
Ere this Submifsion, I had call thee off; 

Rife in my new Adoption : But for thefe 

Clo, The one you haue nothing to doe withall, 
here's his Ticket for his difcharge ; Another for you 
Sir, to Summon you to my Mailers Feafl, For you, 
and you, where I chaige you all to appeare, vpon hi9 
difpleafure, and your owne apperils. 

K Uo, This is my Friend, the other one J 

loued, 
Onely becaufe they haue bin deere to him 
That now will (Iriue to be more deere to you ; 
Vouchfafe their pardon* 
Old Iao, All deere, to me indeed, for I haue payd 

for't foundly. 
Yet for thy fa^e, I am atton'd with all ; Onely that 

wanton, 
Her, and her Company, abandon quite ; 
So doing, wee are friends. 

K jJo. A iuil Condition, and williAgly fub- 

fcrib'd to. 
Old Lio. But for that Villaine; I a,m nqw de-* 

uifmg 
What (hame, what punifhment remarkable, 

G 2 
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To infli6l on him. 

Reig, Why Mafler ? Haue I laboured, 
Plotted, Contriued, and all this while for you. 
And will you leaue me to the Whip and Stockes ; 
Not mediate my peace. 

Old Lio. Sirra, come downe. 

Rag, Not till my Pardon 's fealed, I'le rather (land 
heere 
Like a Statue, in, in the Fore-front of your houfe 
For euer ; Like the pi6hire of Dame Fortune 
Before the Fortune Play-houfe. 

K Lio, If I haue heere 
But any Friend amongd you, ioyne with mee 
In this petition. 

Clo, Good Sir, for my fake, I refolued you truly 
Concerning Whooping, the Noyfe, the Walking, and 

the Sprights, 
And for a need, can (hew you a Ticket for him too. 

Own, I impute my wrongs rather to knaui(h Cun- 
ning, 
Then leafl pretended Malice. 

Ric. What he did. 
Was but for his Young Mafler, I allow it 
Rather as fports of Wit, then iniuries ; 
No other pray efleeme them. 

Old Uo, Euen as freely, 
As you forget my quarells made with you ; 
Rais'd from the Errours firfl begot by him ; 
I heere remit all free ; I now am Calme, 
But had I feaz'd vpon him in my Spleene 

Rdg, I knew that, therefore this was my In- 
uention, 
For Pollicie 's the art dill of Preucntion. 

Clo, Come downe then Reignald, firfl on your 
hands and feete, and then on your knees to your 
Mafler ; Now Gentlemen, what doe you fay to your 
inuiting to my Maflers Feafl. 

Rk, Wee will attend him. 
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Old Lio, Nor doe I loue to breake good com- 
pany; 
For Mailer Wincott is my worthy Friend, 

Enter Reignald. 

And old acquaintance ; Oh thou crafty Wag-(lring, 
And could*(l thou thus delude me ) But we are 

Friends ; 
Nor Gentlemen, let not what's heere to paft, 
In your leail thoughts dilable my Edate ; 
This my la(l Voyage hath made all things good, 
With furplus too ; Be that your comfort Sonne : 
Well Reignald But no more. 

Rag. I was the Fox, 

But I from hencefoorth, will no more the Cox 

Combe, put vpon your pate. 

Old Lio, Let 's walke Gentlemen. 

Exeunt Omnes. 



A^us Quintus. Scena Prima. 



Enter Old Geraldine, and Young Geraldine. 

Old Ger, Sonne, let me tell you, you are ill ad- 
uifed; 
And doubly to be blam'd, by vndertaking 
Vnneceflary trauell ; Grounding no reafon 
For fuch a ra(h and giddy enterprife : 
What profit aime you at, you haue not reapt ; 
What Nouelty affoords the Chriftian world, 
Of which your view hath not participated 
In a full meafure ; Can you either better 
Your language or experience t Your felfe-will 
Hath onely purpofe to depriue a father 
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Of a loued fonne, and many noble friends, 
Of your much wilht acquaintance. 

K. Ger, Oh, deare Sir, 
Doe not, I doe intreat you, now repent you 
Of your free grant \ Which wi^ fuch care and 

ftuddy, 
I haue fo long, fo often laboured for. 

Old Ger, Say that may be difpens'd with, (hew 
me reafon 
Why you defire to (teale out of your Coimtrey, 
Like fome Malefa6lor that had forfeited 
His life and freedome; Heere's a worthy Gentle- 
man 
Hath for your OaJce inuited many guefls. 
To his great charge, onely to take of you 
A parting leaue : You fend him word you cannot. 
After, you may not come : Had not my vrgence, 
Almofl compiilfion, driuen you to his houfe, 
Th' vnkindnefle might haue forfeited your loue. 
And raced you from his will; In which he hath 

giuen you 
A £ure and laige edate ; Yet you of all this flrange- 

nefle, 
Show no fufiicient ground. 

K Ger. Then vnderfland ; 
The ground thereof tooke his fird birth from you ; 
*Twas you firfl charged me to forbeare the houfe, 
And that vpon your bleffmg : Let it not then 
Offend you Sir, if I fo great a charge 
Haue fbiu'd to keepe fo (lri6lly. 

Old Ger. Mee perhaps. 
You may appeafe^ and with fmall difficulty, 
Becaufe a Father ; But how fatisfie 
Their deare, and on your part, vnmerited loue t 
But this your lad obedience may falue all : 
Wee now grow neere the houfe. 

F. Ger. Whofe doores, to mee, 
Appeare as horrid as the gates of Hell : 
Where (hall I borrow patience, or from whence t 
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Enter Wincott, Wife, Ricott, the two Lionells, Owner, 
Dalauill, Prudentilla, Reignald, Rioter. 

To giue a meeting to this viperous brood, 
Of Friend and Millris. 

Wine, Vaue entertained me with a ilrange dif- 
courfe 
Of your mans knauifh wit, but I reioyce, 
That in your fafe retume, all ends fo well : 
Mod welcome you, and you, and indeed all ; 
To whom I am bound, that at fo ihort a warning. 
Thus friendly, you will deigne to vifit me. 

Old Lio, It feemes my abfence hath begot fome 
fport, 
Thanke my kinde feruant heere. 

Reig, Not fo much worth Sir. 

Old Iao. But though their riots tript at my eftate^ 
They haue not quite ore-throwne it. 

Wine* But fee Gentlemen, 
Thefe whom we moil expelled, come at lengtii ; 
This I proclaime the mailer of the Feaft, 
In which to exprelTe the bounty of my loue, 
I'le (hew my felfe no niggard 

K Ger, Your choife fauours 
I (lill taile in abundance. 

Wife. Methinks it would not mif-become me Sir, 
To chide your abfence ; That haue made your felfe, 
To vs, fo long a flranger. 

Hee fumes away/ad^ as not being minded. 

y. Ger. Pardon mee Sir, 
That haue not yet, fmce your retume from Sea, 
Voted the leaft fit opportunity, 
To entertaine you with a kind lalute. 

Old Lio. Mod kindly Sir I thanke you. 

Dal. Methinks friend, 
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You (hould expe6l greene rufhes to be (IroVd, 
After fuch difcontinuance. 

K Ger. MiOris Pru, 
I haue not feene you long, but greet you thus, 
May you be Lady of a better husband 
Then I expe<5t a wife. 

Wine, I like that greeting : 
Nay, enter Gentlemen ; Dinner perhaps 
Is not yet ready, but the time we (lay, 
Weele find fome freih difcourfe to fpend away. 

Exeuftt. 

Manet DalauUL 

Dal. Not fpeake to me f nor once vouchfafe an 
anfwere, 
But fleight me with a poore and bafe negle6l t 
No, nor fo much as cad an eye on her. 
Or lead regard, though in a feeming (hew 
Shee courted a reply % 'twixt him and her, 
Nay him and mee, this was not wont to be ; 
If (he haue braine to apprehend as much 

Enter Yoimg Geraldine and Wife. 

As I haue done, (heele quickly find it out : 

Now as I liue, as our affedlions meete. 

So our conceits, and (hee hath fmgled him 

To fome fuch purpofe : I'le retire my felfe, 

Not interrupt their conference. Eodt. 

Wife, You are fad Sir. 

K Ger, I know no caufe. 

Wife, Then can I (hew you fome ; 
Who could be otherwayes, to leaue a Father 
So carefull, and each way fo prouidentf 
To leaue fo many, and fuch worthy Friends ? 
To abandon your owne countrey t Thefe are fome, 
Nor doe I thinke you can be much the merrier 
For my fake t 
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Y. Ger. Now your tongue fpeakes Oracles ; 
For all the red are nothing, *tis for you, 
Onely for you I cannot 

Wife. So I thought ; 
Why then haue you bin all this while fo flrange t 
Why will you trauell t fuing a diuorce 
Betwixt vs, of a loue infeperable ; 
For heere (hall I be left as defolate 
Vnto a irozen, almofl widdowed bed ; 
Wann'd onely in that future, flor'd in you ; 
For who can in your abfence comfort me I 

Y, Ger. Shall my oppreifed fufferance yet breake 
foorth 
Into impatience, or endure her more ? 

Wife. But fince by no perfwaiion, no intreats, 
Your fetled obflinacy can be fwai'd, 
Though you ieeme defperate of your owne deaie 

life, 
Haue care of mine, for it exifls in you. 
Oh Sir, (hould you mifcany I were lofl, 
Lod and forfaken ; Then by oiu: pad vowes, 
And by this hand once giuen mee, by thefe teares, 
Which are but fprings b^etdng greater floods, 
I doe befeech thee, my deere Geraldine, 
Looke to thy (afety, and preferue thy health ; 
Haue care into what company you fall ; 
Trauell not late, and erode no dangerous Seas ; 
For till Heauens blede me in thy iafe retume. 
How will this poore heart fuffert 

Y. Ger. I had thought 
Long (ince the Syrens had bin all dedro/d ; 
But one of them I find furuiues in her ; 
Shee almod makes me quedion what I know, 
An Hereticke vnto my owne beliefe : 
Oh thou mankinds feducer. 
Wife, What ? no anfwere I 
F. Ger. Yes, thou had fpoke to me in Showres, 
I will reply in Thunder ; Thou Adultrede, 
That hjJl more poyfon in thee then the Serpent, 



90 The Eng&Jk TraueUer. 

Who was di^rft that did ootrapt thy fex, 
TheDeuilL 

Wife, To whom fpeakes the man f 
K. Gtr. To thee, 
Falfeft of all that euer man term*d &ire ; 
Hath Impudence fo (leerd thy fmooth foft skin, 
It cannot blufh t O finne fo obdur'd thy heart, 
It doth not quake and tremble? Search thy con- 

fcience, 
There thou (hah find a thouiand clamorous tongues 
To fpeake as loud as mine doth* 

Wife. Saue fix>m yours, 
I heare no noife at aJL 

K Ger. Tie play the Do6lor 
To open thy deafe eares ; Munday the Ninth 
Of the lad Moneth ; Canfl thou remember that t 
That Night more blacke in thy al^orred finne, 
Then in the gloomie darknefle ; That the time. 
Wife, Munday I 

K. Ger. Wouldeft thou the place know I Thy pol- 
luted Chamber, 
So often witnefle of my fin-lefle vowes ; 
Wouldefl thou the Perfon I One not worthy Name, 
Yet to torment thy guilty Soule the more, 
rie tell him thee, That Monfter Dalauill ; 
Woulded thou your Bawd know I Mid-night, that the 

houre : 
The veiy words thou fpake ; Now what would Geral- 

dine 
Say, if he (aw vs heere % To which was anfwered^ 
Tu(h hee's a Cox<x)mbe, fit to be fo fooPd : 
No blu(h ? What, no faint Feauer on thee yet I 
How hath thy blacke fins changed thee I Thou 

MedufcL^ 
Thofe Haires that late appeared like golden Wyers, 
Now crawle with Snakes and Adders; Thou art 

vgly. 
Wife, And yet my glafle, till now, neere told me 

fo; 
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Who gaue you this intelligence t 

Y, Ger, Onely hee, 
That pittying iuch an Innocende as mine, 
Should by two fuch delinquents bee betra/d, 
Hee brought me to that place by miiracle ; 
And made me an eare witnelTe of all this. 

Wife. I am vndone* 

Y, Ger. But thinke what thou hail lod 
To forfeit mee ; I not withftanding thefe, 
(So fixt was my loue and vnutterable) 
I kept this from thy Husband, nay dl eares, 
With thytranfgtelsions fmothering mine owne wrongs, 
In hope of thy Repentance. 

Wife. Which begins 
Thus low vpon my knees. 

Y. Ger. Tulh, bow to Heauen> 
Which thou hall moil offended ; I alas, 
Saue in fuch (Scarce vnheard of) Treacherie, 
Moil (infull like thy felfe ; Wherein, Oh wherein, 
Hath my vnfpotted and vnbounded Loue 
Deferu'd the lead of thefe % Swome to be made a 

ilale 
For terme of life ; And all this for my goodnelTe ; 
Die, and die foone, acquit me of my Oath, 
But prethee die repentant ; Farewell euer, 
'Tis thou, and onely thou hail Baniiht mee. 
Both from my Friends and Countrey. 

Wife. Oh, I am loiL Sinkes downe. 

Enter Dalauill meeting Young Geraldine going out. 

Dai. Why how now, what's the bufrneiTe f 
K Ger. Goe take her Yp, whom thou hail oil 
throwne Downe, 
Villaine. 

Dai. That was ho language from a Friend, 
It had too harih an accent ; But how*8 this t 
My MiilreUe thus low cail vpon the earth 
Grauelling and breathlefle, MiilrelTe, Lady, Sweet 
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Wife, Oh tell me if thy name be Geraldine, 
Thy very lookes will kill mee? 

DaL View me well, 
I am no fuch man ; See, I am DalauilL 

Wife. Th'art then a Deuill, that prefents before 
mee 
My horrid dns ; perfwades me to difpaire ; 
When hee like a good Angel fent from Heauen, 
Befought me of repentance ; Swell ficke Heart, 
Euen till thou burfl the ribs that bound thee in ; 
So, there's one firing crackt, flow, and flow high, 
Euen till thy blood diflill out of mine eyes, 
To witnefTe my great forrow. 

DcU, Faint againe, 
Some helpe withm there, no attendant neere t 
Thus to expire, in this I am more wretched. 
Then all the fweet fruition of her loue 
Before could make me happy. 

Enter Wncott, Old Geraldine, Young Geraldine, the 
two Lionells, Ricott, Owner, Prudentilla, Reig- 
nald, Clowne. 

Wine, What was hee 
Clamored fo lowd, to mingle with our mirth 
This terrour and affiight f 

Dal, See Sir, your \We in thefe my armes ex- 
piring. 

Wine, How I 

PnuL My fitter t 

Wine Support her, and by all meanes pofisible 
Prouide for her deere fafety. 

Old Ger, See, fhee recouers. 

Wine, Woman, looke vp. 

Wife. Oh Sir, your pardon ; 
Conuey me to my Chamber, I am ficke, 
Sicke euen to death, away thou Sycophant, 
Out of my fight, I haue befides thy felfe, 
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Too many finnes about mee. 

do. My fweet Miflrefle. 

DaL Tht ftorme's commingy I mud piouide for 
harbour. Exit. 

Old Lio^ What flrange and fudden alteration's 
this, 
How quickly is this cleere day ouercafl ; 
But fuch and fo vncertaine are all things, 
That dwell beneath the Moone. 

F. Lio. A Womans qualme, 
Frailties that are inherent to her fex, 
Soone ficke, and foone recouer'd. 

Wine If (hee misfsu'e, 
I am a man more wretched in her loife, 
Then had I forfeit^ life and eftate ; 
Shee was fo good a creature. 

Old Ger. I the hke 
Suffered, when I my Wife brought vnto her graue ; 
So you, when you were firft a widower ; 
Come arme your felfe with patience. 

Ru. Thefe are cafualties 
That are not new, but common. 

Rds;, Burying of Wiues, 
As dale as (hifting (hirts, or for fome feruants, 
To flout and gull their Maflers. 

Own, Bed to fend 
And fee how her fit holds her. 

Enter Prudentilla and Clowne. 

Prud. Sir, my Sider 
In thefe few Lines commends her lad to you. 
For die is now no more ; What's therein writ, '. 
Saue Heauen and you, none knowes ; This die de- 

fir'd 
Tou would take view of; and with thefe words 
expired. 
Wine. Dead t 
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K Ger. She hath made me then a free releafe, 
Of all the debts I owed her. 

Wine, My feare is beyond pardon, Dalauill 
Hath plaid the villaine, but for Geraldine, 
Hee hath bin each way Noble-'— Loue him dill. 
My peace already I haue made with Heauen ; 
Oh be not you at wanre with me ; My Honour 
Is in your hands to punilh, or preferue ; 
I am now Confed, and only Geraldine 
Hath wrought on mee this vnexpedled good ; 
The Inke I write with, I wi(h haid bin my blood. 
To witnefle my Repentance— ^-^Dalauill ? 
Where's hee ? Goe feeke him out 

Clo. I (hall, I (hall Sir. ExU. 

Wine. The Wills of Dead folke (hould be ftill 
obeyed ; 
How euer falfe to mee, lie not reueale't ; 
Where Heauen ibrgiues, I pardon Gentlemen, 
I know you all commiferate my lo(fe ; 
I little thought this Feail fliould haue bin tum'd 

Enter Clowne. 

Into a Funcnratl ; What's the newe? of him t 

Clo. Hee went prefently to the Stable, put the 
Sadie vpon his Horfe, put his Foote into the Stirrup, 
clapt his Spiures into lus (ide^, and away hee*s Gallop^ 
as if hee were to ride a Race for a Wager. 

Wine, All our ill lucks goe with him, ^irewell hee ; 
But all my bed of wi(hes wait on you. 
As my chiefe Friend ; This meeting that was made 
Onely to take of you a parting leaue. 
Shall now be made a Marriage of our Loue^ 
Which none faue onely Death (hall feparate. 

K Ger, It calles me from all Trauell, and from 
hencefoorth, 
With my Countrey I am Friends. 

Wine, The Lands that I haue left, 
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Tou lend mee for the (hort fpace of my life ; 
As foone as Heauen calles mee, they call you Lord ; 
Firfl feaft, and after Moume; Weele like fome Gal- 
lants 
That Buiy thrifty Fathers, think't no finne, 
To weare Blacks without, but other Thoughts within. 

Exeunt omnes. 
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To the Reader. 




\Ourieous Reader y (of what fexe fo^ 
ever) let not the Title of this Play 
any way deterre thee from the 
perufall thereof: For there is nothing herdn 
contained^ which doth deuiate either from 
Modefty, or good Manners. For though 
the Argument be drawne from a Mayden- 
head lofl^ yet to be well lofl^ clear es it from 
all afperfion. Neither can this be drawne 
within the Criticall cenfure of that mofl 
horrible Hiftriomaftix, whofe vncharitcd>le 
doome haidng damned all fuch to the flames 
of Hell^ hath it /elf e already fujfered a mofl 
remarkeable fire here vpon Earth. This 
hath beene frequently ^ and publickly A Sled 
without exception^ and I prefume may be 
freely read without diflqfle ; and of all in 
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loo To the Reader. 

getter all: exciting Juch^ whoje prepared 
palatSy difgufting all Poems of this nature^ 
are poyfoned with the bitter iidce of that 
Coloquintida and Hemlocke> which can 
neither reUJh the peace of the Church nor 
Common-weale. Nothing remaineth further 
to befaid^ but read charitably y and then cen- 
fure without premdice. 

By him who hath beene euer iludious 
of thy fauour^ 

Thomas Heywood. 




Dramatis Perfona. 



The Duke of Florence, 
The Prince of Florence. 
Mounfieur^ the Tutor to 

the Prince. 
The WiddowOftfieGc- 

nerall. 
Sforfa. 
Their Daughter Lau- 

retta. 
The Clowne their Ser- 

uant. 
A Huntfman. 
A Lord of Florence. 



The Duke of Millame. 
The Prince of Parma. 
Julia Daughter to Mil* 

lain. 
Strona Secretaiy to the 

Duke. 
ASouidierof Sforzdes. 
Three maimed Soul- 

diers. 
A Lord of Millaine. 
Attendants. 
Other Lords, &c. 




The Prologue. 



PRohgues to Playes in vfe, and common arty 
As V/hers to Great Ladies ; Both walke barcy 
And comely both ; conduiUng Beauty they 
And wee appeare^ to vOur in our Play, 
Yety be their faces foule^ or featured well^ 
Be they hard-fauauredy or in lookes excell^ 
Yet being V/her^ he owes no leffe duty 
Vnto the moji drformed^ then the choife Beautie. 
It is our cafe ; we vfher Adls and Scenes, 
Some honefly andyetfome may proue like Queanes. 
(Loofe and bafeftujjfe) yet that is not our faulty 
We walke before ^ but fiot like Panders hauU 
Before fuch cripled ware v TIC A6ls weprefent 
We hope are Virgins y drawne for your content 
Vnto this Stage : Hf aides gratefuU are to Men^ 
Our Scenes being fuchy {like fuch) accept them then. 



MAYDEN-HEAD 
WELL LOST. 




Ailus primus^ Sc$na prima. 



Enter Julia and Strata, 
lulia. 

at ihee ihould doo't f 

Strosa. Shee f 

Jul. May we build vpon't t 

St. As on a bafe of Marble ; I have 



eene 



Strange paflages of loue, loofe enterchanges 
Of h^ds and eyes betwixt her and the Prince, 
Madame looke too't 

Jul. What hope hath he in one 
So meanly bred f or ihee t*obtaine a Prince 
Of fuch difcent and linnage % 

Str. What but this 
That you mufl vndeigoe the name of wife, 
And flie to intercept the fweetes of loue 
Due to your bed. 

lul. To be his flrumpet StroMa t 

Str, Madame a woman may guelTe vnhappily. 
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lui. Thou (houldll be honeft Stroza. 

Sir, Yes, many (hould 
Be what they are not : but I alwayes was, 
And euer will be one, (that's dill my felfe.) 

Jul. The Generall Sforfcus daughter! is't not 
(hel 

Str. Is that yet quedioned t as if the challe 
Court 
Had faue her felfe one fo degenerate, 
So diilolutely wanton, fo profufe 
In proflitution too, fo impudent 
And blufhlelTe in her proud ambitious aime, 
As if no man could her intemperance pleafe, 
Saue him whom Heaven hath deflin'd to your 
bed. 

lui. I never faw them yet familiar. 

Sir. Ha, ha, as if they'd fend for you to 
fee't. 
To witnefle what they mod driue to conceale. 
Be guldl be branded : 'las to me, all's nothing, 
I (hall ne're fmartfoi^t, what is't to me t 
If being a Bride, you haue a widdowed fortune ; 
If being married, you mud throw your felfe 
Vpon a defolate bed, and in your armes, 
Clafpe nought but Ayre, whild his armes full of 

pleafure 
Borrow'd from a dolne beauty, (hall this grieue 
Or trouble mef breake my deepest make me darte 
At midnight vp, and fill the houfe with clamours f 
Shall this bring drange brats to be bred and 

brought 
Vp at my fire, and call me Dad f No : this 
Concemes not me more then my loue to 3rou 
To your high Soueraignty. 

lul, I now repent 
Too late, fince I too lauKhly haue giuen him 
The vtmod he could aske, and dretcht my honour 
Beyond all lawfull bounds of modedy. 
Hee's couetous of others, and negle(fis 
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His owne ; but I will part thofe their ilolne 

pleafures, 
And crolTe thofe luilfull fports they haue in chafe. 
Not be the pillow to my owne difgrace. Exit 

Str, The game's on foote, and there's an cafie 

path 
To my reuenge ; this beauteous Millanois 
Vnto th' Duke fole heire. Rill courted, crau'd, 
And by the Parma Prince foUicited, 
Which I dill (ludy how to breake, and cad 
Afperfions betwixt both of flrange diilike ; 
But wherein hath the other innocent Mayde 
So iniur'd me, that I (hould fcandall her t 
Her Father is the Generall to the Duke : 
For when I Ruddied to be rais'd by Armes, 
And purchafe me high eminence in Campe, 
He croR my fortunes, and retum'd me home 
A Cafhierd Captaine ; for which iniuiy 
I fcandall all his meanes vnto the Duke, 
And to the Princefle all his daughters vertues 
I labour to inuert, and bring them both 
Into diljgracefuU hatred. 

Enter Prince Parma. 

Par. Starta t 

Sir. My Lord t 

Par. Saw you the Princefle % 

Str. Iuiia% 

Par. She! 

Str. I haue my Lord of late no eare of her>^ 
Nor (he a tongue of mine ; the time hath bin 
Till foothing Sycophants and Court Paraiites 
Supplanted me. 

Par. I haue the power with her 
To bring thee into grace. 

Sir. Haue you the power 
To keepe your felfe in 7 doe you (mile my Lord f 
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Par. I tell thee Strosa^ I haue that interefl 
In lu/ias bofome, that the proudefl Prince 
In Italy cannot fupplant me thence. 

Str. Sir, 
I no way queftion it : but haue I not knowne 
A Prince hath bin repulfl, and meaned perfons 
Bofom*d? the Prince would once have lookt vpon 

me. 
When fmall intreaty would haue gain'd an eye, 
An eare, a tongue, to fpeake yea, and a heart, 
To thinke I could be fecret 

Par, What meanes Stroza f 

Str. But 'tis the fate of all mortality : 
Man cannot long be happy ; but my pafTion 
Will make me tume blab, I (hall out with all. 

Par. Whence comes thisf 'tis fufpicious, and I 
mufl be 
Inquiiitiue to know't 

Str. A left my Lord, 
I'le tell you a good left. 

Par. Prithee let's heare it 

Str. What will you lay, if at your meeting ncJrt 
\^th this faire Princeffe 1 (hee begins to rauei 
To raile vpon you, to exdaime on your 
Inconftancy, and call the innocent name 
Of fome chafte Maide in queftion, whom perhaps 
You neuer ey'd my Lord. 

Par. What of all this 1 

Str. What but to excufe her owne : (Fie not fay 
what) 
Put off the purpos'd Contrail : and my Lord 
Come, come, I know you haue a pregnant wit 

Par. We parted laft with all the kindeft greeting 
Louers could adde fare-well with : but (hould this 

change 
Suite thy report, I ftiould be forc't to thinke 
That, which euen Oracles themfelues could neuer 
Force me to that ftie is. 
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Sir, All women are not 
Sincerely conflant» but obferue my Lord. 

Enter lulia, the Generals Wife^ and Lauretta 

her Daughter. 

lul. Minion is'ft you f there's for you, know your 
owne. 

lulia meets her andjlrikes her, thenfpeakes. 

Str. Obferu'd you that my I^rd f 

Zau. Why did you (Irike me Madame f 

/«/. Strumpet, why f 
Dare you contell with vs t 

Zau. Who dare with Princeffet fubje£ls mud 
forbeare 
Each (lep I treade I'lc water with a teare. 

Exeunt Mother and Lauretta weeping. 

Str. I fpy a ilorme a comming, He to (belter. 

Exst Stro. 

Par. Yoin* meaning Madame f 

Jul. Did it Sir with yours 
But correfpond, it would be bad mdeede. 

Par. Why did you Rrike that Lady I 

lui. Caufe you (hould pitty her. 

Par. Small caufe for blowes. 

Jul. I flrucke her publickly. 
You give her blowes in priuate. 

Par. Stroza Rill f 

lul. Go periurd and difpofe thy falfe allure- 
ments 
'Mongft them that will beleeue thee, thou haft loft 
Thy credit here for euer. 

Par. I ftiall finde 
Faith elfe-where then. 

Jul. Eye fpread thy fnares 
To catch poore innocent Maides: and hauing tane 

them 
In the like pit-fall, with their ftiipwrackt honours, 
Make feafure of their liues. 
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Par. Iniurious Lady, 
All thou canil toudi my Honour with, I cafl 
On thee, and henceforUi I will flye thee as 
A Baialiske. I haue found the change of luft, 
Torn* loofe inconflancy, which is as plaine 
To me, as were it writ vpon thy brow, 
Tou (hall not cafl me off: I hate thy fight, 
And from this houre I will abiure thee quite. 

Exit Parma. 

luL He call him backe : if Stroxa be no villaine, 
He is not worth my clamour. What was that 
Startled within me f Oh I am difhonoured 
Perpetually ; for he hath left behinde 
That pledge of his acquaintance, that will for euer 
Cleaue to my blood in fcandall, I muil now 
Sue, fend, and craue, and what before I fcom'd 
By prayers to grant, fubmifliuely implore. Exit lulia. 

Aflourijk. Enter the Duke of Millenie, the Generals 
wtfe^ cmd deliuers a petition with Stroza, Lauretta, 
and attendants. 

Duke. Lady your fuite f 

Wife. So pl^e your Grace perufe it, 
It is included there. 

Duk. Our generals Wife t 
We know you Lady, and your beauteous Daughter, 
Nay you (hall fpare your knee. 

Str. More plot for mee ; 
My brain's in labour, and^mufl be deliuered 
Of fome new mifcheife f 

Duk. You petition heere 
For Men and Money I making a free relation 
Of all your Husbands fortunes, how fupplyes 
Haue beene dela/d, and what extremities 
He hath indturd at Naples dreadfiill Seige ; 
Wee know them all, and withall doe acknowledge 
All plentious bleffings by the power of Heauen, 
By him wee^doe obtaine, and by his valour 
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Lady we greue he hath beene fo negledled 

Wife, O Roiall Sir, you (lill were GratioiM^ 
But twixt your Vertues and his Merits there 
Hath beene fome interception, that hath flop! 
The current of your fauours. 

Duk. All which fhal bee remou'd, and hee 
appeare 
Henceforth a bright (larre in our courtly fpheaie. 

Sir. But no fuch Comet here (hall daze my light, 
Whilfl I a Cloud am to Eclips that light Exit Stroza, 

Duk. We fent out our Commiflions two lionthes 
fince 
For Men and Money, nor was't our intent 
It (hould bee dius ddayd : though we are Prince, 
We onel^ can command, to execute 
Tis not m vs but in our Officers, 
We vnderfland that by their negligence 
He has beene put to much extremity 
Of Dearth and Famine, many a ilonny night 
Beene forc*d to roofe himfelfe i'th open field. 
Nay more dien this, much of his owne reuenue 
He hath expended, all to pay his Souldiers : 
Yet Reuerend Madame, but foiget what's pad. 
Though late, weele quit his merit at the lail. 

Enter lulia and Strata whifpering. 

Wife. Tour Highnefle is mod Royall ? 

Stro. Her Father (hall be in the Campe releiu'd, 
She grac'd in Court, how will (he biaue you then % 
If fulfer this take aUt why the meandl Lady 
Would neuer brooke an equall t you a Princefle t 
And can you brooke a bafe competitor f 

lulia. It (hall not, we are fixt and Aand immou'd. 
And will be fwaid by no hand. 

DtOi. lulia f 

Julia. A Sutor to that Lady RoyaD Father, 
Before (he be a widdow that you are 
So priuate in difcourfel 
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Duk. O you miilake, 
For (hee the futor is, and hath obtain'd. 

lulia, I am glad I haue found you in die giuing 
vaine, 
WIU you graiit me one boone to t 

Dukz Queilion not, 
To hall your Marriage with the former Prince, 
Or at the lead the contradl, is't not thati 

lulia. Say twere my Lord f 

Duk, It could not be denide. 
But fpeake t thy fuite % 

Julia, To haue this modeil Gentlewoman 
Banifht the Court. 

Wife. My Daughter Royall princefle, 
Show vs fome caufe I beg it f 

lulia. Lady though 
You be i'th begging vaine, I am not now 
In the giuing, will you leaue vs I 

Lauretta, Wherein O Heauen 
Haue I deferu'd yoiu* wrath, that you (hould thus 
Perfue me f I haue fearcht, indeed beyond 
My underilanding, but yet cannot findef 
Wherein I haue offended by my chafUty. 

lulia, HowchafUtyt 
A thing long fought^ 'mongd Captains wiues and 

daughters. 
Yet hardly can bee found. 

Duk, Faire Lady yeild 
Vnto my daughters fpleen her rage blowne *ore, 
Feare not, He make your peace, as for your fuite 
Touching your husband, that will I fecure. 

Jul, Hafle StrozOy vnto the Prince his chamber, 
Giue him this letter, it concemes my honor, 
My flate, my life, all that I can call good 
Depends vpon the iafe deliueiy 
Of thefe few broken Letters. 

Str, Maddam, tis done Exit, 

Jul, What flayes ihe to out-lace me t 

Lau, Madam, I yeeld 
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Way to your fpleene, not knowing whence it growes. 
Bearing your words more heauy dien your blowes. 
Wife. Small hope there is to fee the Father 
righted 
When the child is thus wrong'd. 

Enter a Souldier and Stroza. 

Soul, Mufl fpeake with the Duke. 

Str, Mufl fellow ? (lay your howre, and dance at- 
tendance 
Vntill the Duke's at leifure. 

Soul. He doe neither, 
I come in hafle with newes. 

Sir, Why then keepe out fir. 

Saul. Ha Milkfbp f know percullifl gates 
Though kept with Pikes & Muskets, could nere kepe 

me out 
And dofl thou thinke to fhut me out with Wainfcot ? 

Duk, What's he f 

Soul, A Souldier. 

Duk, Whence f 

Soul, The Campe. 

Duk, The newes f 

Soul, A mighty lofle ; a glorious vidlory. 

Duke, But which the greater f 

Soul, Tis vncertaine fijr : 
But will you heare the bed or bad newes firil ? 

Duke, Cheere me with conquefl firil, that being 
arm'd 
With thy befl newes, we better may endure 
What founds more fatall. 

Soul, Heare me then my Lord, 
We fiEuJL't the Citty after nine Moneths fiege, 
Fumifht with flore of all warrcs furniture. 
Our (neuer to be praifd enough) braue Generall 
Fought in the Cannons face, their number flill 
Increafl, but ours diminifht ; their fouldiers pay 
Doubled, and ours kept backe : but we (braue fpirits) 
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The lefTe we had of Coyne, the more we tooke 

Vnto our felues of Courage, but when all 

Our furniture was fpent euen to one day, 

And that to morrow we mud be inforc't 

To raife a fhamefiil (lege, then flood our General 

(Our valiant General) vp, and breath'd vpon vs 

His owne vndaunted fpirit, which fpred through 

The Campe, retum'd it doubly arm'd againe : 

For he did meane to lay vpon one fhott 

His flate and fortune, and then inflantly 

He bad vs arme and follow : On then he wenti 

We after him ; oh ! 'twas a glorious fight, 

Fit for a Theater of Gods to fee. 

How we made vp and mauger all oppofure. 

Made way through raging flormes of fhowring bullets ; 

At lafl we came to hooke our ladders, and 

By them to skale. The firfl that mounted, was 

Our bold couragious Generall : after him 

Ten thoufand, fo we inflantly were made 

Lords of the Citty, purchased in two houres 

After a nine Moneths fiege : all by the valour 

Of our approued GeneralL 

Duke. I neuer heard a brauer vidlory, 
But what's our loffe f 

Soul Oh that, which ten fuch Conquefls 
Cannot make good, your worthy Generall. 

Wife. My Lord and husband f fpare me paffion, 
I mufl with-draw to death. ExU. 

Duke. How perifh't he f 
What d/de he by the fword f 

Soul. Sword f No alas. 
No fword durfl byte vpon his noble flefh, 
Nor bullet raze his skinne : he whom War feared, 
The Cannon fpar'd, no fleele durfl venture on. 
No Duke, 'twas thy vnkinde ingratitude 
Hath flaine braue Sforza. 

Duke. Speake the caufe f 

S<nd. I fhall : 
This Citty feaz'd, his purpofe was the fpoyle 
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To give his Souldiers ; but when his feal'd Commiffion 

He had vnript, and faw expreile command, 

To deale no farther then to vidlory, 

And that his great Authority was curb'd. 

And giuen to others, that refpedt their profit 

More then the worth of fouldiers : euen for griefe, 

That he could neither fumilh vs with pay 

Which was kept back, nor guerdon vs with fpoile, 

What was about him he diHiributed, 

Euen to the bed deferuers, as his garments. 

His Armes, and Tent, then fome few words fpake, 

And fo opprefl with griefe, his great heart brake. 

Str. There's one gone then. 

Duke, Attend for thy reward. 
So leaue vs. 

Soul. Pray on whom (hall I attend ? 
Who is't mull pay me ? 

Str. I fu-. 

SouL You fir ? tell me, 
Will it not cod me more the waiting for, 
Then the fumme comes to when it is receiu'd ? 
I doe but aske the queflion. 

Str. You are a bold 
And fancy fouldier. 

SouL You are a cunning flaue, , 

And cowardly Courtier. 

Duke. See all things be difpatcht 
Touching conditions of attoned peace 
'Twixt vs and Naples : fee that fouldier to 
Haue his reward. 

Soul. Come will you pay me fir f Exit Soul. 

Str. Sir, will you walke : as for your faucinefTe 
I'le teach you a Court-tricke : you fhal be taught 
How to attend. 

Duke. But that our General's lofl : 

Str. Is*t not now peace, what fhould a General! 
doe? 
Had he returned, he would haue lookt for honours, 
This fuite and that for fuch a follower : 
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Now Royall fir, that debt is quite difcharg'd. 

Duke, But for his wife, we mud be mindefull of 
her, 
And fee we doe fo. Exit Duki. 

lui, Speake, will he come ? 

Str, Madam, I found him ready to depart 
The Court with expedition : but at my vrgence 
He promis't you a parley. 

lui. It is well : 
If prayers or teares can moue him, He make way 
To faue my owne (hame, and enforce his (lay. 

Exeunt. 

Enter three fauldiers : one without an arme. 

X Soul. Come fellow fouldiers, doe you know the 
reafon 
That we are fummon'd thus vnto the houfe 
Of our dead Generall ? 

2 Soul. Sure 'tis about 
Our pay. 

3 Soul. But (land afide, here comes the Lady. 

Enter the Mother^ Lauretta, and Clowne. 

wife. Are all thefe Gentlemen fummond together, 
That were my Husbands followers, and who(e fortimes 
Expir'd in him 1 

Clo. They are if pleafe your Ladi(hip : though I 
was neuer Tawny-coate, I haue playd the fummoners 
part, and the re(l are already paide, onely thefe three 
attend your Ladifhips remuneration. 

Wife. Welcome Gentlemen, 
My Husband led you on to many dangers 
Two yeares, and lad to pouerty : His reuenewes 
Before hand he fold to maintaine his Army, 
When the Dukes pay dill faiFd, you know you 

were 
Stored euer from his Coffers. 
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2 Saui, He was a right 
And worthy GeneralL 

2, Saui. He was no lefle. 

CIo. He was no lefle ; and all you know hee was 
no more, well, had he liu'd, I had beene plac't in fome 
houfe of office or other ere this time. 

Wife, It was his will, which to my vtmod power 
I will make good, to (atisfie his fouldiers 
To the vtmofl farthing. All his Gold and Jewels 
I haue already added, yet are we dill 
To fcore to fouldiery ? what is your fumme f 

1 Saui. Pay for three Moneths. 

Wife. There's double that in Gold. 

1. Saui. I thanke your Ladiihip. 
Wife. What yours ? 

2. Saui. Why Madam, 
For foure Moneths pay. 

Wife. This lewell furmounts that 

2. Saui. I am treble fatisfied. 

Wife. You are behinde hand too. 

Cia. £y but Madam, I thinke he be no true 
fouldier. 

Wife. No true Souldierf your reafon ? 

Cia. Many becaufe he walkes without his Armes. 

Wife. The Dukes Treafure 
Cannot make good that lofTe, yet are we rich 
In one thing : 

Nothing we haue that were of nothing made, 
Nothing we owe, my Husbands debts are payd. 
Morrow Gentlemen. 

Aii. Madam, Hearts, Swords and hands, red dill 
At your command. 

Wife. Gentlemen I'me forry that I cannot pay you 
better, 
Vnto my wilhes and your owne defert, 
*Tis plainely feene great Perfons oft times fall. 
And the mod Rich cannot giue more then all. 
Good morrow Gentlemen. 

I 2 
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AIL May you be euer happy. 

Exeunt Sauidiers. 

Clo, I but Madam, this is a hard cafe being truly 
confidered, to giue away all, why your Shoe-maker, 
though he hath many other Tooles to worke with, he 
will not giue away his All. 

Wife, All ours was his alone, it came by him. 
And for his Honour it was paid againe. 

CIo. Why, fay I had a peece of Meate I had a 
mind to, I might perhaps giue away a Modicum, a 
Morcell, a Fragment or fo, but to giue away and bee 
a hungry my felfe, I durfl not doo't for my Guts, or 
fay I (hould meete with a friend that had but one 
Penny in his Purfe, that (hould giue mee a Pot of Ale, 
that (hould drinke to me, and drinke vp all, Tie (land 
too't there's no Confcience in't 

Lau. What hath beene done was for my Fathers 
Honor. 

Clo. Shee might haue giuen away a little, and a 
little, but when all is gone, what's left for me f 

Wife. Wee will leaue Millaine and to Florence 
(Iraight, 
Though wee are poore, yet where we line vn- 

knowne 
'Tis the lefle griefe, (irrah, will you confort 
With vs, and beare a part in our misfortunes f 

Clo. Troth Madam, I could find in my heart to 
goe with you but for one thing. 

Wife. What's that I 

Clow. Becaufe you are too liberall a Midrede : and 
that's a fault feldome found among Ladies : For looke, 
you vfe to giue away all, and I am all that is left ; and 
I am affraide when you come into a (Irange Countrey, 
you'le give away me too, fo that I (hall neuer Hue to 
be my owne man. 

wife. Tuih, feare it not 

Clo. Why then I'le goe with you in fpite of your 
teeth. 
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Wife, Leaue MiUdne then, to Florence be our 
guide, 
Heauen when man failes, mull for our helpe prouide. 

Exeunt 



A6ltis SecunduSy Scena prima. 

Enter Parma reading a Letter : after him Julia. 

Far, This Letter came from you, 'tis your 
Charadler. 

luL That hand in Contradl you fo long haue had, 
Should not feeme (Irange to you now. 

Far, You are with - childe. 
So doth your Letter fay : what change your face f 

lu, Mj blulhes mud fpeake for me. 

Far. And this Childe 
You would beflow on me : /are very liberall Lady, 
You giue me more then I did meane to aske. 

lu. And yet but what's your owne Sir, I am 
ferious. 
And it will ill become your Oathes and Vowes 
To iefl at my vndoeing. 

Far. You would fay 
Rather your doing. 

fu. In doing thus, you (hould vndoe me quite. 

Far. What doe you weepe, that late did rayle in 
clamor ? 
Your thunders tumd to (howres ? It is mod (Irange. 

fu. You haue difhonoured me, and by your 
flattery 
Haue rob'd me of my chafte Virginity : 
Yet ere I yeelded, we were man and wife, 
Sauing the Churches outward Ceremony. 

Far, But Lady, you that would be wonne by me 
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To fuch an a£l of lufl, would foone confent 
Vnto another. 

lu. Can this be found in man ! 

Par, This Strozas language moues me, and I 
intend 
To try what patience, conflancy, and loue 
There can be found in woman : why do you weepe f 
You are not hungry, for your bellie's full ; 
Lady, be rul'd by me : take the aduice 
A Dodlor gaue a Gentleman of late, 
That fent to him to know, whether Tobacco 
Were good for him or no : My friend quoth he. 
If thou didd neuer loue it, neuer take it ; 
If thou didfl euer loue it, neuer leaue it ; 
So I to thee ; if thou wert as thou hafl 
Beene alwayes honed, I could wifh thee dill 
So to continue ; but being a broken Lady, 
Your onely way's to make vfe of your Tsdent, 
Farewell, lie to my Countrey. Exit Parma. 

lu. Oh miferable. 
Let me but reckon vp ten thoufand ills 
My loofeneife hath committed, the afperfion 
And fcandalous reputation of my Childe, 
My Father too, 'tmud come vnto his eare, 
Oh 

Enter MUUine. 

Duke, Itdia, 

Ju, Away. 

Duke, Come hither, but one word. 

In, That all thofe blacke occurrents (hould con- 
fpire, 
And end in my difgrace. 

Duke, Ha ! what's the bufmede f 

lu. If all men were fuch, 
I diould be forry that a man begot me, 
Although he were my father. 

Duke, luliay how's that I 
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ltd. Oh Sir, you come to know whether Tobacco 
be good for you or no; He tell you, if you neuer 
tooke it, neuer take it then, or if you euer vs*d it, take 
it flill ; Nay, I'me an excellent Philitian growne of 
late I tell you. 

Duke. What meane thefe (Irange Anagrams f 
I am thy Father and I loue thee fweete. 

ltd, Loue me thou doll not 

Duke, Why thou doefl know I doe. 

lul, I fay thou doefl not : lay no wager with me. 
For if thou dofl, there will be two to one 
On my fide agamfl thee. 

Duke. Ha ! I am thy Father, 
yf\iyIuHa% 

lu. How my Father ! then doe one thing 
For me your Daughter. 

Duke. One thing f any thing, 
£y all things. 

lu. Inflantly then draw your fword^ 
And pierce me to the heart 

Duke. I loue thee not fo ill. 
To be the Author of thy death. 

lu. Nor I my felfe fo well, as to defire 
A longer life : if you be then my Father, 
Punifh a fmne that hath difgrac't your Daughter, 
Scandald your blood, and poyfon'd it with mud 

Duke. Be plaine with vs. 

lu. See, I am flrumpeted, 
A baflard ifliie growes within my wombe. 

Duke. Whofe fka f _ 

lu. Prince Parmaes. 

Duke. Strota. I 

Str. My Lord. ' 

Duke. Search out 
Prince Parma^ bring the Traytour backe againe 
Dead or aliue. 

Str. My Lord, he is a Prince. 

Duke. No matter; for his head fhall be the 
ranfome 
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Of this foule Treafon. When I lay begon. 
But as for thee bafe and degenerate 

/«/. Doe (hew your felfe a Prince : let her no 
longer 
Liue, that hath thus difgrac^t your Royall blood. 

Duk, Nature preuailes 'boue honour : her offence 
Merits my vengeance, but the name of Childe 
Abates my Swords keene edge : yet Royalty 
Take th* vpper hand of pitty : kill th* (Irumpet, 
And be renown'd for luflice. 

Jul, Strike, rieftand. 

Duke. How eafie could I period all my care. 
Could I her kill, and yet her Infant fpare : 
A double Murder I mud needes commit. 
To mine that which neuer offended yet. 
Oh Heauen ! in this I your affiflance craue, 
Puniih the faulter, and the innocent iaue. 

ltd. You are not true to your owne honour 
Fatlier, 
To let me longer Hue. 

Duke, Oh lulia^ lulia^ 
Thou had ouerwhelm'd vpon my aged head 
Mountaines of griefe, foppreffe me to my graue. 
Is Parma found % 

Sir. My Lord, hee's priuately 
Fled from the Court 

Duke, Then flye thou after villaine. 

Str, Sir, are you madde % 

Duke. What's to be done f Alacke, 
I cannot change a father and a Prince 
Into a cruell Hang-man : tell me lulia, 
Is thy guilt yet but priuate to thy felfe ? 

lui. It is my Lord. 

Zhike, Conceale it then : wee*le ftudy 
To falue thy honour, and to keepe thy loofenefle 
From all the world concealed, compreffe thy griefe, 
And I will dudy how to (hadow mine. 
Wipe from thy cheekes thefe teares: oh curfed 
Age, 
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When Children 'gainfl their Parents all things dare, 
Yet Fathers (lill proue Fathers in their care. Exeunt, 

Enter Mother, Lauretta, and Clowne. 

Moth, Oh mifery beyond comparifon I 
When (aue the Heauens we haue no roofe at all 
To fhelter vs. 

Claw. That word all flickes more in my (lomacke 
then my vidluals can : For indeede wee can get none 
to eate now : I told you, you were fo prodigaU we 
Ihould pinch foi^t 

Wife, What place may wee call this ? what Clime f 
what Prouince ! 

Claw. Why this is the Duke-dome of Ehrence^ and 
this is the Forrefl where the hard-hearted Duke hunts 
many a Hart : and there's no Deere fo deare to him, 
but hee'le kill it : as goodly a large place to flame 
in, as your Ladifhip can deiire to fee in a Summers 
day. 

Wife, Yet here, fince no man knowes vs, no 
man can 
Deride our mifery : better dye flaru'd, 
Then bafely begge. 

Claw. How better flarue then begge ; all the 
Ladies of Elarence (hal neuer make me of that beleefe. 
I had rather beg a thoufand times, then flame once, 
doe you fcome begging ? Your betters doe not, no 
Madam ; get me a Snap-facke, I'le to Florence : I'le 
make all the high-wayes ring of me with for the Lords 
fake. I haue fludied a Prayer for him that giues, and 
a Poxe take him that giues nothing : I haue one for 
the Horfe-way, another for the Foote-way, and a third 
for the turaing-flile. No Madam, begging is growne 
a gentleman-like Calling here in our Countrey. 

Wife. I haue yet one poore piece of Gold refem'd. 
Step to the Village by and fetch fome Wine. 

Clow. You had better keepe your Gold, and tmfl 
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to my begging Oratory, yet this is the word they can 
Day to mee, that I am my Ladies Bottle-man. 

Exit Clowne. 
Wife. Here's a (Irange change : we mufl be 
patient, 
Yet can I not but weepe thinking on thee. 
Lau^ Madam on me f there is no change of 
Fortune 
Can puffe me or deiedl me ; I am all one 
In rich abundance and penurious want : 
So little doe my miferies vexe me, 
Or the faire Princeffe wrong, 
That I will end my paflions in a Song. 

A Song. 

Sound Homes wUhin. 

Wife. It feemes the Duke is Hunting in the 
Forreft, 

Here let vs reft our felues, and liften to 
Their Tones, for nothing but miihap here lies ; 
Sing thou faire Childe, Tie keepe tune with my eyes. 

Winde hornes. And enter the Prince of Florence 

6* Mounfieur. 

Prince, This way the voyce was, let vs leaue the 

Chace. 
Moun. Behold my Lord two fad deie£led Crea- 
tures 
Throwne on the humble verdure. 
Prince. Here's beauty mixt with teares, that 
pouerty 
Was neuer bred in Cottage : I'le farther queftion 
Their ftate and fortune. 

Wife, Wee're difcouered, 
Daughter arife. 
Prince. What are you gentle Creatures ? 
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Nay anfwere not in teares. 

If you by cafuall lofle, or by the hand 

Of Fortune haue beene cruiht beneath thele forrowes^ 

He demands your griefe 

That hath as much will as ability 

To fuccour you, and for your owne faire fake ; 

Nay beautious Damfell, you neede not queilion that 

Lau. If by the front we may beleeue the heart, 
Or by the out-fide iudge the inward vertue : 
You faire Sir, haue euen in your felfe alone 
All that this world can promife ; for I ne*re 
Beheld one fo compleate ; and were I fure 
Although you would not pitty, yet at lead 
You would not mocke our mif ery : I would relate 
A Tale fhould make you weepe. 

Prince, Sweete if the Prologue 
To thy fad paffion mooue thus : what will the Sceane 
And tragicke adl it felfe doe f Is that Gentlewoman 
Your Mother fweete ? 

Lau. My wretched Mother Sir. 

Prince. Pray of what Prouince ? 

Lau. Milleine. 

Prince. What fortune there f 

Lau. My Father was a Noble Gentleman, 
Rank't vdth the befl in Birth, and which did adde 
To all his other vertues, a bold Souldier ; 
But when he dy*de 

Prince. Nay, proceede beauteous Lady, 
How was your Father flil'd % 

Lau. To tell you that, 
Were to exclaime vpon my Prince, my Countrey, 
And their Ingratitude : For he being dead, 
With him our fortunes and our hopes both fail'd : 
My Mother loath to Hue ignobly bafe, 
Where once fhe flourifht, hauing fpent her meanes 
Not loofely nor in riot, but in the honour 
Of her dead Husband : left th' ingratefull Land, 
Rather to fpend her yeares in pouerty, 
Mongfl thofe that neuer knew her height of Fortune, 
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Then with her thankelefle Friends and Countrey-men, 
Fled here to perifli. 

Prince. More then her charming beauty 
Her paflion moues me : where inhabit you t 

Lou, Here, euery where. 

Prince, Beneath thefe Trees I 

Lau. We haue 
No other roofe then what kinde Heanen lends. 

Prince, Gentle Creature, 
Had you not told me that your Birth was Noble, 
I (hould haue found it in your face and geRure. 
Mounfieur. 

Mounfieur. My Lord. 

Prince. Goe winde thy Home abroad, and call to 
vs 
Some of our traine : we pitty thefe two Ladies, 
And we will raife their hope: Cheere you old 

Madam, 
You (hall receiue fome bounty from a Prince. 

Enter a Huntf-man. 

Who keepes the Lodge below % 

Huntf. Your Highneffe Huntf-man. 

Prince. Command him to remoue, and inftantly 
We giue it to thefe Ladies : beddes, adde 
Vnto our GueR three thoufand pounds a yeare : 
Wele fee it fiirnifht too with Plate and Hangings. 
'Las pretty Maide, your Father's dead you fay, 
We*le take you now to our owne Patronage, 
And truR me Lady, while wee*re Prince of Florence^ 
You (hall not want nor foode, nor harborage. 

Wife. Pardon Great Sir, this our negledl of 
duty 
Vnto a Prince fo gracious and compleate 
In vertuous indowments. 

Lau. To excufe 
Our former negligence, behold I caR 
Me at your foote. 
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Prince, Arife fweete, pray your name f 

Lau. Lauretta, 

Prince, Faire Lauretta^ you (hall be henceforth 
ours, 
Oh Mounfieur ! I ne're faw where I could loue 
Till now. 

Moun, How now my Lord, remember pray, 
What you are to this poore deiedled Maide. 

Prince, Well Mounfieur, well ; when e're I match, 
pray Heauen, 
We loue fo well : but loue and toyle hath made vs 
Euen fomewhat thirlly, would we had iome Wine. 

Enter Clowne. 

Clow. Nay, now I thinke I haue fitted you with a 
Cup of Mipfilato. 

Movn, How now firrah, what are you ? 

Clow, What am 1 1 Nay what art thou f 
I thinke you'le proue little better then a fmell- 

fmocke, 
That can finde out a pretty wench in fuch a Comer. 

Wife, Peace furah, 'tis the Prince. 

Cliw, What if he be f he may loue a Wench as 
well as another man. 

Prince, What hafl thou there ? 

Clow, A bottle of Wine and a Manchel that my 
Lady fent me for. 

Prince, Thou ne're couldR come to vs in better 
time. 
Reach it vs Mounfieur. 

Maun. Your bottle quickly firrah, come I fay. 

Clow, Yes, when ? can you tell 1 doe you thinke 
I am fuch an Afle, to part fo lightly with my liquor f 
Know thou my friend, before I could get this bottle 
fiird, I was glad to change a piece of gold, and call 
for the reft againe : And doe you thinke Tie loofe my 
liquor, and haue no Gold nor reft againe ? Not fo 
my Friend, not fo. 
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Moun. There's Gold fir. 

Claw. Madam, will you giue me a Licence to fell 
Wine t I could get no Plate in the ForreR but a 
woodden Dilh. 

Wife, Fill to the Prince Lauretta. 

Lau. Will it pleafe 
Your Highnefle drinke out of a woodden Mazer ? 

Prime. Yes fweete with thee in any thing : you 
know 
Wee are a Prince, and you (hall be our tafler. 

Lau. Why fhould I loue this Prince t his bounte- 
ous gifts 
Exalt me not, but make me much more poore, 
I*me more deiedled then I was before. 

Wife. Sir. 

Maun. Lady, thankes : I feare me he is caught, 
But if he be, my Counfell mud diuert him. 

Claw. The bottome of the bottle is at your fer- 
uice Sir, 
Shall you and I part flakes ? 

Maun. There's more Gold for you. 

Claw. I had rather you had broke my pate then 
my draught, but harke you Sir, are you as a man fhould 
fay, a belonger to t 

Hunt. A belonger to ? what's that fir 1 

Claw, Oh ignorant ! are you a follower t 

Hunt. I feldome goe* before when my betters are 
in place. 

Claw. A Seruing-man I take it 

Hunt. Right fir. 

Claw. I defire you the more complement : I haue 
the courtefie of the Forrefl for you. 

Hunt, And I haue the courtefie of the Court for 
you fir. 

Claw, That's to bring me to Buttery hatch, and 
neuer make me drinke. 

Prince. Sirrah, condudl thofe Ladies to the Lodge, 
And tell the keeper we haue flor'd for him, 
A better fortune : you fhall heare further from vs, 
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You vflier them. 

Hunt, Come Ladies will you walke 1 
Claw. How now fawce-boxe, know your manners : 
was not I Gentleman vflier before you came ? Am not 
I hee that did the bottle bring 1 Come Ladies fol- 
low me. Exit Clcwne with Ladies^ with Hunt/man, 

Maun. Your purpofe Sir, is to loue this Lady, 
And hazard all your hopes. 

Prince. Oh gentle Friend, 
Why was I borne high 1 but to raife their hopes 
That are deiedled — fo much for my bounty. 

Maun. But for your loue. 

Prince. It is with no intent 
To make the Maide my wife, becaufe I know 
Her fortunes cannot equall mine. 

Maun. Then 'twere more diflionorable 
To (Irumpet her. 

Prince. Still thou miflak'fl, mine 
Is honourable loue, and built on vertue ; 
Nor would I for the Emperours Diademe 
Corrupt her whom I loue. 

Maun. Braue Prince I'me glad 
That ere I kept thy company. 

Prince. Come Mounfieur, night fleales on, not 
many yeares 
Shall pafle me, but I purpofe to reuifite 
This my new Miflrelle, my aufpicious fate 
To thee my happy loue I confecrate. Exeunt. 

A Dumbe /how. Enter the Duke af Milldne^ a Mid- 
wife with a yaung ChUde, and after them Stroza : 
the Dukefhiwes the Chiide ta Stroza, hee takes it : 
then the Dukefweares them bath tafecrecy vpan his 
Swardy and exit with the Midwife-, then Stroza 
gaes ta hide ity and Parma cbgs him : when hee 
hath laid the Chiide in a Corner^ he departs in 
hafUy and Parma takes vp the Chiide andfpeakes. 

Par. Thou fliouldfl be mine : and duril I for my 
Head 
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Euen in the open Court Tde challenge thee, 

But I haue fo incenfl th' ofifended Duke, 

And layd fuch heauy fpots vpon her head, 

I cannot doo't with fafety : methinks this Child 

Doth looke me in the face, as if 'twould call 

Me Father, and but this fufpedled Stroza 

Stuft my too credulous eares with iealoufies. 

For thee fweete Babe Tie fweare, that if not all. 

Part of my blood runnes in thy tender veynes, 

For thofe few drops I will not fee thee perifli ; 

Be it for her fake whom once I lov*d. 

And (hall doe euer : Oh iniurious Strata I 

I now begin to feare ; for this fweete Babe 

Hath in his face no baflardy, but (hewes 

A Princely femblance : but Stroza and the Duke, 

lliis will I keepe as charie as her honour. 

The which I prize aboue the Vniuerfe. 

Though (he were forc't to be vnnaturall, 

I'le take to me this Infants pupillage ; 

Nor yet refolu'd, till I a way haue found 

To make that perfedl which is yet vnfound. Exit. 

Explicit A6lus Secundus, 



Aflus Teriius. 



Enter Milleine with Lords and lulia. 

Milleine, Forbeare my Lords for a few priuate 
words : 
Faire Daughter, wee*le not chide you farther now. 
Nor adde vnto your blufhes by our rude reproofes : 
Your faults are couered with thefe your fighes. 
Since all your fire of lull is quencht in afhes. 
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Jul. Duiil I prefume my Lord, to know 
Whither you haue fent my fonne ? 

MU. rie not haue it queflion'd. 
I (Iriue to falue thy honour, and thou feek'fl 
To publifh thy difgrace : ray fludy is 
Where I may picke thee out a noble Husband, 
To fhadow tiiefe difhonoiirs, and keepe thee 
From the like fcandalL 

luL Whom but Parmats Prince. 

Mil. Oh name him not thou Arumpet 

lul. I haue done. 

MiL There's a Prince of noble hopes and for- 
tunes, 
The Prince of Plorena : what if I fent to him 
About a fpeedy Marriage? for I feare. 
Delay may breed flrange doubts* 

Jul. Since I haue loR the name of Child, 
I am a feruant now and muR obey. 

Enter Stroza and Lords. 

Mil. Stroza. 

Sfr. Your eare my Lord, 'tis done. 

Mi/. Laid out ? 

Sir. To fafety as I hope. 

Mi/. What, and fufpeaiefle ? 

Sir. Vnleffe the filent Groue of Trees fhould 
blabe, 
There is no feare of fcandall, mantled clofe, 
I left the fucking Babe where the next paffenger 
Mud finde it needes, and fo it hapned for 
Some two yeares after, 

Paffing that way to know where 'twas become, 
*Twas gone, and by fome courteous hand I hope 
Remou'd to gentle foflerage. 

Mi/. My excellent friend. 
For this wee'le bofome thee : your counfel SfrozOy 
Our Daughter's growne to yeares, and we intend 
To picke her out a Husband, in whofe iffue 

4 K 
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Het name may flourifh, and her honours liue. 

Ail herds. Mod carefully deuis'A 

Mil. But where my Lords 
May we prouide a match to equal! her 1 

I. Lord. Ferrara hath a faire and hopeful! Heire. 

3. Lofd. And (b hath Mantua. 

3. Lord. How do you prize the Noble Fiormtine f 

X. Lord. Id lame no whit inferior. 

3. Lord. But in Hate 
Many d^rees excelling : aime no fiiithei Sir, 
If that may be accepted. 

Duke. To Florence then wee'le ftieight difpatch 
Emballadours, 
Sfrota, be^t youi care to mannage this high bufinefle. 
Oh tolee 

How Parents loue defcends : and howfoe're 
The Children proue vngratefiill and vnkinde, 
Though they deride, we weepc our poore eyes blinde. 

Enter Clowne gaiiant, aad the Hunt&nan. 

Clow. Nay, nay, the cafe is alter'd with mee fince 
you faw me lafl : I was neuer in any hope to pur- 
chafe any other fuite then that I wore yefterday; 
but now I can fay Eece Jignum, the cafe is alter'd. 
Now euery begger comes vpon me with ^d GerUle- 
man, good Gentieman : when yefterday Gentlemen 
would haue (hun'd the way for feare I fhould haue 
begg'd of them. Then comes another vpon mee with 
^>od your Worjhip, good your Worjhip, then doe I 
double my fyles, and cafl him a fingle two pence. 

Hunt. Siirah, thou mayA thanke the Prince for 
this. 

Clom. Thou fay'ft true ; for he hath chang'd our 
woodden Difhes to Siluer Goblets : goodly large Arras 
that neuer yet deferu'd hanging, he hath caus'd to be 
hang'd round about the Chamber: My Lady an<l 
Miftrefle, now my Lady and Miflreire lyes ouer head 
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and eares in Downe and Feathers : well, if they be 
nil'd by me, I would haue them to keepe their 
beds. 

Hunt. Why wouldfl thou haue them lye a bed all 
dayl 

Clow. Oh dull ignorant ! I meane knowing how 
hard they haue bin lodg'd in the Forrefl; I would 
not haue them fell away their beds, and lie vpon 
the boords. 

Hunt. Oh now I vnderfland you fir. 

Claw. Ey, ey ; thou ma/fl get much vnderftand- 
ing by keeping my company : But Sir, does not the 
new Gowne the Prince fent my MiftrelTe, become 
her mod incomparably ? 

Hunt. Tis true : 'tis (Irange to fee how Apparrell 
makes or marres. 

Clow. Right : for yeRerday thou wouldfl haue 
taken me for a very Clowne, a very Clowne ; and now 
to lee, to fee — 

Enter Mother and the young Lady gallant. 

Wife. Sirrah. 

Clow. Madam. 

Lou. Why doll view me thus 1 

Clow. To fee if the Tayler that made your Gowne, 
hath put ne're an M. vnder your Girdle, there belongs 
more to beaten Sattin then firrah. 

Lou. What thinke you Mother of the Prince his 
bounty, 
His vertue, and perfe^on f 

Wife. He's a mirrour, and deferues a name 
Amongfl the famous Worthies. 

Lau. Heighoe. 

Wife. Why figh you ? 

Lau. Vizy tell me one thing Mother : when you 
were 
Of my yeares, and firfl lou'd, how did you feele 
Your felfe f 

K 2 
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Wife. Loue Daughter! 

Clow, Shee talkes now, as if (he fhould be 
enamored of my comely fliape ; for I haue (as they 
fay) fuch a foolidi yong and relenting heart, I (hould 
neuer lay her nay, I (hotdd neuer weare ofif this. 

Lau. Stand ^rther ofif fir. 

Clew, No, I'le afifure your Ladifhip 'tis beaten 
Sattin. 

Lau, Then take your Sattin farther. 

Claw, Tour Ladiihip hath coniufd me, and I will 
auoide Satan. 

Lau, Had you not foroetimes mufings, fometimes 
extafies, 
When fome delicate man *boue other 
Was prefent ? 

Wife, I aduife you curbe your fence in time, 
Or you will bring your felfe into the way 
Of much dishonour. 

Lau, And fpeake you by experience Mother! 
then 
I doe begin to feare left that his fhape 
Should tempt me, or his bounty worke aboue 
My ftrength and patience; pray Mother leaue vs 

neuer. 
Left that without your Company, my loue 
Contending with my weakenefTe, ftiould in time 
Get of 't the vpper hand 

Wife, For this I loue thee. 

Enter Clowne running. 

Clow, So hoe Miftris Madam, yonder is the Prince, 
and two or three Gentlemen come riding vpon the 
goodlieft Horfes that euer I fet my eyes vpon : and 
the Princes Horfe did no fooner fee me, but he 
weeighed and wagg'd his tayle : now I thinking he 
had done it to take acquaintance of me, faid againe to 
him, Gramercy Horfe ; fo I left them, and came to tell 
you Ladifhip. 
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Lou, Goe fee them (labled, my foule leapt within 
me 
To heare the Prince but named. 

£nter Prince and Mounfieur. 

Prince. Now my faire Friend. 

Lau. Your hand-mayd mighty Prince. 

Prince. Looke Mounfieur, 
Can (he be lelfe then Noble t nay deferues (he 
Thus habited, to be tearm'd lefle then Royall, 
What thinkd thou Mounfieur t 

Maun. Faith my Lord, 
I neuer loue a woman for her habite, 
When Sir I loue, I'le fee my loue (larke naked. 

Prince. Right courteous Lady, 
Our bounty is too fparing for your worth, 
Yet fuch as 'tis accept it. 

Wife. Royall fir, 
Tis beyond hope or merit 

Prince. I prithee Mounfieur, 
A little complement with that old Lady, 
Whilfl I conferre with her. 

Maun. I thanke you Sir : 
See, you would make me a fir Panderus, 
Yet farre as I can fee you, I will trufl you. 

Hee taikts with the old Lady. 
Sweete Lady, how long is*t — ^nay keepe that hand. 
Since thofe fierce warres 'twixt Florence and great 

Millaine^ 
Nay that hand Hill. 

Prince. And haue you ne're a loue then ? 

Lau. Yes my Lord : 
I (hould belye my owne thoughts to deny, 
And iay I had none. 

Prince. Pray acquaint me with him. 
And for thy fake I'le giue him (late and Honours, 
And make him great in Florence. Is he of birth ? 

Lau. A mighty Duke-domes Heire. 
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Prince. How now my Lauretta f 
I prithee fweete where hues he % 

Lau, In his Countrey. 

Prince. Honour me fo much 
As let me know him. 

Lau. In that your Grace mud pardon tne. 

Prince. Mud t then I wilL Is he of prefence 
fweete f 

Lau, As like your Grace as one Prince to an- 
other. 

Prince. Honour me fo much then, as let me know 
him. 

Lau. In that excufe me Sir. 

Prince. Thee, loue I will 
In all things : wherefore (ludy you f 

Lau. Why my Lord t 
I was euen widiing you a mighty harme ; 
But pardon me 'twas out euen vnawares. 

Prince Harme f there's none can come from thee 
LaurettOy 
Thou art all goodneile, nay confeiTe it fweete 

Lau. I was wilhing with my felfe that you were 
poore : 
Oh pardon me my Lord, a poore, a poore man. 

Prince. Why my Lauretta % 

Lau. Sir, becaufe that little 
I haue, Might doe you good : I would you had 
No money, nay, no meanes : but I fpeake idly. 
Pray pardon me my Lord. 

Prince. By all my hopes, 
I haue in Florence^ would thou wert a Dutcheffe, 
That I might court thee vpon equall tearmes ; 
Or that I were of low deiedled fortunes. 
To ranke with thee in Birth : for to enioy 
Thy beauty, were a greater Dowre then Florence 
Great Duke-dome. 

Enter Clowne. 
Clow, Oh my Lord, my Lord, 
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Are you clofe at it I and you too crabbed Age, 
And you — ^there's Rods in piffe for fome of you. 

Prince, Now fir, the newes ? 

Clow. Oh my Lord, there's a Nobleman come 
from the Court to fpeake with you. 

Prince. Mounfieur, 
Vpon my life 'tis fome Embafladour. 

Maun, Good Sir make hade, leR I be challeng'd 
for you. 

Prince. No worthy Friend, for me thou (halt not 
fufifer, 
At our beft leafur'd houres we meane to vifite you ; 
Now giue me leaue to take a (hort fare-welL 

Exeunt Prince and Mounfieur. 

Lau. Your pleafure is your owne, 
To part from him I am rent quite afunder. 

Clow. And you can but keepe your l^gs clofe, 
Let him rend any thing elfe and fpare not Exeunt. 

Enter Florence on^ Lords with Stroza Embafladour. 

Flo. Speake the true Tenor of your Embafiie. 

Str. If Ebrence prize the Duke of Millaines 
loue. 
His indear'd Amity : If he haue minde 
To mixe with him in confanguinity, 
To (Irengthen both your Redmes : he makes this pro- 

iedl 
To your faire Treaty, that your hopefull Heire 
Shall with the Princelfe lulia his faire Daughter, 
Be ioyn'd in Marriage ; her large Dowre fhall be 
A fpacious Duke-dome after his deceafe. 
But which my Lord counts mod, is a faire League 
*Twixt your diuided Duke-domes. 

Florence. We doe conceite you : 
But for the Dowre you craue 1 

Str. Ten thoufand Crownes 
By th'yeare. 
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Flo. "Tis granted : onely our Sonnes conrent 
Is wanting : but fee here, he wilht for cornea 

Enter Prinu and Mounfttur. 

Pritue. MounlJeur, what are thofe 1 

Moun. EmbafladouTS my Lord. 

Prinu. Whence are thefe Lords % 

Dake. From MiUaine. 

Prina. Their bufincffe Royall $ir t 

Mo. About a match, 
Which if you 't plcale, we highly Ihall applaud. 
They offer you a faire and vertuous PiincefTe 
Vnto your bed. 

Prime. Vnto my bed my Lord t 
I am not fo affraide of fpirits Sir, 
But I can lye alone without a bed-fellow. 

Flo. 'Tis the (aire Princefle IttUa you mull marry. 

Prime. Mairy my Lord 1 

Fh. I many mull you Sir, 
Or you diuorce your felfe from our dearc loue. 

Prince. But is (he laire ? 

SIro. As euer Hdkn was. 

Prime. What, and as Chafte 1 

Strcza. It were not Princely in you, Royall Sir, 
To quellion fuch a Princelfe Challity : 
I could haue inllanc'd Zucreee. 

Prime. Would you had, 
For both were rauiflit 

MotM. How's this my Lord I 
They offer loue and beauty, which being both 
So -freely ofier'd, doe deferue acceptance. 

Strata. Your anfwere Sir J 

Prince. That I am youra : die States ; 
And if you pleafe £6 to difpofe me, hers, 
What ere (he be : come &iend, I mull impart 
My Loue this newes, or it will rend my heart 

Exit Prince. 
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Strata. I fhall returne this anfwere. 

/^. Faithfully 
As we intend it : But you fird (hall tade 
The bounty of our Court, with royall Prefents 
Both to the Duke your mafler, and the Princefle ; 
It done, prepare we for this great folemnity, 
Of Hymaicall lubilies. Fixt is the day, 
Wherein rich Florms (haU her pompe difplay. 

Exeunt. 

Enter VsxmB, and a Lord of Millaine. 

Farm. Onely to you, of all the Millaine Peeres, 
I dare expofe my fafety. 

Lard. In thefe armes 
My Lord, you are Sandluared. 

Farm. I doe not doubt it : 
But I pray you tell me, fince I Iqft the Court, 
How is my abfence taken ) 

Lord. Of the Duke, 
With much diflafle. 

Farm. But of the Princeffe lulia f 

Lord Full two Moneths 
Shee kept her Chamber, grieuoufly diflra^cd, 
They lay, meere griefe for your departure hence. 

Farm. Brauely manag'd. 
The Duke I fee was more lund to her fame, 
Then to his prettie grand-childe ; well He fait it all, 
But what thinke you if after all I Ihould 
Send Letters to her, or Ambadadors ? 
I fhould not win her, for I know 
They haue her heart in bondage. 

Lard. Why worthy Prince, 
Haue you not heard the newes : Shee hath becne 

offered 
Vnto the Florentine, the match accepted, 
And the Nuptiall day the tenth of the next Moneth. 

Farm. No more : Pray leaue mee Sir. 

Lard. I will : Pray Sir 
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Regard your fafety. Exit Lord. 

Farm. To bee married, Ruimus in veftUum fern- 
per, 
I did negledl her, but being deni'd, 
I doate upon her beautie : Methinkes 'tis fit. 
If I begot the Child f I wed the Mother : 
The Pnnce, I pitie hee (hould bee fo wrong'd, 
And I the Inibnment : Now helpe mee braine, 
That neare was wont to feyle mee : Tis decreed 
Something to Plot, although I fayle to fpeede. 

YxX Parma. 

Enter Clowne, Mother, a»^ Lauretta. 

Ciowne. I wonder you fliould bee fo fad and melan- 
chollie. He lay a yeeres wages before hand He tell your 
difeafe, as well as any Dodlor in JFhrence^ and let me 
but feele your pulfe. 

Lauret, Away, you are a foole, and trouble vs. 

CUnvne. That's no matter whether I bee a foole 
or a phifitian, if I loofe, He pay, that's certain. 

Wife. Try the fooles counSlell daughter, but bee 
fure 
To forfit, and to pay. 

Lauret. Now fir, your skill 

Clowne. Nay I mull feele your pulfe firfl, for if a 
Womans pulfe bee neere a place, I know there's few 
heere of my yeeres but would bee glad to tume 
Dodlors. 

Lauret. Now fir, you fee I doe not fmile. 

Clawne. Nay, if it bee nothing elfe, He fetch that 
wDl cure you prefently. Exit Clowne. 

Wife. Child I mufl chide you, you giue too much 
way 
Vnto this humour : It alters much your beautie. 

Enter the Clowne. 

Clawne. Oh young MiAris, where are you, the 
Prince, 
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The Prince. 

Laurd. Oh Mother, doe you heare the newes, the 
Prince, 
The Prince is comming : Where is hee, oh where t 

Clcwne. Where is hee % Why at the Court ; where 
Ihould hee bee t I did but doo't to make you (mile : 
Nay, He tickle you for a Doctor : Madam I haue a 
yeeres wages before hand. 

Lauret, Is hee not come then t 

CUrume. No marrie is hee not 

Laurd. My foule did leape within, to heare the 
Prince 
But nam'd : It darted every ioynt 

Clowne. Nay Madam, the Prince is come. 

Wife, k?RZ,yy your foolerie's vnfeafonable, 
Weele not beleeve you. 

Enter the Prince and Mouniieur. 

Clottme. If you will not belieue mee, will yoa 

beleeue thefe t 
Laurd. Welcome my Lord : And wherefore doe 

you iigh t 
Prince. I iigh Lauretta^ caufe I cannot chufe. 
Laurd. Nor could I chufe, (hould you but iigh 

againe. 
Prince. He tell thee Loue, (bange newes : I muil 

be married. 
Laurd. Married my Lord ! 
Prince. Why doe you weepe ? You blam'd mee now 

for fighing : 
Why doe you melt in tearesf Sweet what*s the 

caufe t 
Laurd. Nay, nothing. 
Prinu. And as I told thee Sweete; I mufl bee 

married. 
My Father and the State will haue it fo ; 
And I came inflantly to tell the newes 
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To thee Lauretta ; As to one, from whom 
I nothing can concede. 

Lauret Why fhould you grieue 
For that 1 For I, my Lord, mud haue a Husband 
toa 

Prince. Mud you % But when's the day t 

Lauret. When's yours my Lord t 

Prince. The tenth of the next moneth. 

Lauret. The felfe fame day, 
And felfe fame houre that you inic^ your loue, 
My Princely Husband I mud then inioy. 

Prince. But doe you loue him 1 

Lauret. Not my felfe more deere. 

Prince. How happie are you aboue mee fiure 
friend, 
That mud inioy where you affe^ f When I 
Am tide to others fancies : It was your promife 
That I fhould know him further. 

Lauret. You fhall fee him 
That day, as richly habited as tiie great 
Heire oi Florence: But royall Sir, what's fhee 
That you mud bed then % 

Prince. 'Tis luUa, 
The Duke of Millaines daughter : Why change your 
Face I Lauretta fpeakes to her felfe. 

Lauret. That fhee that hates mee mod fhould liue 
to inic^ 
Him I affedl bed : O my ominous fate, 
I thought to haue hid mee from thee in thefe 

defarts, 
But thou dod dogg mee euery where. 

Shee Swounes. 

Prince. Looke to her fafety, not for the Crowne 
0{ Florence I would haue her perifh. 
Wife. Helpe to fupport her. 

Exit with Mother and Clowne. 
Prince. Oh Friend, that I fhould change my 
Royaltie 
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To weakneffe now : I doe thioke this lodge 
A Pallace, and this Beautious Mayden-head 
Of greater worth then lulia. 
Maufu Come my Lord, 
Lay by thefe idle thoughts, and make you ready 
To entertaine your Bride. 

Enter t'arma difguifed. 

Parm^ The Prince, the Prince, 
I come to feeke the Prince, and was diredled 
Vnto this place. 

Prince Thy newes. 

Parm. A Letter. 

Prince. Whence % 

Parm* Reade, the Contents wiM (hew you ; their 
eyes are from mee, and I mud hence. £xit Parma, 

The Prince reades. 

Prince. The Millaine Princeffe is betroathed ; de- 
flowred. 
Not worthy of your loue, beleeue this true 
Vpon a Prince his word ; when you (hall bed 

her, 
And find her flawd in her Yirginitie, 
You (hall haue caufe to thinke vpon his loue 
f'rom whom you had this caution ; 
fiut doe it with that Princely management, 
Her honour bee not flandered : Hee that loues, 
Admires, and honours you : 
Where's hee that brought this Letter ? 

Maun, Fled my Lord. 

Prince. Poaft after ; bring him backe, 

Could hee not fet his hand to't 

How now, the newes ? 

Moun. Hee's fled vpon a milke white Gennet 
Sir, 
Seeming t' outftrip the winde, and I — lofl him. 
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Prime, Thou haft loft mee quite. 

Moun, What meanes this pafsion Sir t 

Prince, Mounfieur reade there, 
What will confound thee : Oh if ftiee bee vnchaft ! 
Could they find none but mee to worke vpon. 

Maun, It confounds mee my Lord. 

Prince, If ftiee bee Chaft, 
How (hall I wrong her, to queftion her feure Vertues 1 

Moun. Right 

Prince. But if fliee bee not right t I wrong my 
Honor, 
Which after marriage, how ftiall I recall ) 

Moun, Tis certaine. 

Prince, Yes : Oh how am I perplext ! 
Come, He to Court, 

He not bee fwa/d : Were Ihee a Potent Queene, 
Where Counfell fayles mee, He once truft to fpleene. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the Clowne with his Table-bookes, 

Clawne, Let me fee, the Prince is to bee married 
to morrow, and my young Miftris meanes to keepe a 
Feaft in the Forreft, in honour of his wedding at the 
Court : Now am I lent as Caterer into the City to 
prouide them with vidlualls, which they charg'd 
me to buy; no ordinary fare, no more it (hall, 
and therefore I haue caft it thus ; Firft and foremoft, 
wee will haue — (yes downe it (hall) we will haue a 
Gammon of Bacon roafted, and ftufft with Oyfters ; 
And fixe Black-Puddings to bee ferued vp in Sorrell- 
fops ; A pickell'd (houlder of Mutton, and a furlo3me 
of Beefe in White-broth, fo much for the firft coiufe. 
Now for the fecond, we will haue a Cherry-Tart cut 
into Ra(hers and broyled ; A Cuftard Carbonado'd on 
the coales ; A liue Eele fwimming in clowted Creame ; 
And fixe Sheepes-heads baked, with the homes peer- 
ing out of the pafty-cruft. The morrall is, becaufe it 
is a wedding-dinner. 
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Enter Stroza with another Lord, 

Stro. The ioyfull da/a to morrow. Pafle this 
plunge 
And we are made for euer. 

Clorvru. What, my old Polititian % hee that vnder- 
min'd my old Lady and my yong Midris ) now that 
I could find but one flratagem to blow him vp ; I 
would toffe him, I would blanket him i' th Ayre, and 
make him cut an Italian caper in the Clouds : Thefe 
Politicians can doe more execution with a pen, in 
their iludies, then a good Souldier with his fword in 
the field, but he hath fpi'd mee. 

Stro. Thee friend I (hould haue knowne f 

Clowne. And you too, I ihould haue knowne, but 
whether for a friend, or no, ther's the queflion f 

Stro, Thou feru'ft the Generall Sforta, 

Clow. I confeffe it ; but whether you haue feru'd 
him well, or no, there hangs a Tale. 

Stro, How doth thy noble Lady, faire Lauretta % 
They have left MUlaine long, refide they here 
Neere to the City Florence ? 

Clow. Some three miles off, here in the Forrefl, 
not halfe an houres riding. 

S^^. I pray thee recommend me to them both. 
And fay. It (hall goe hard with mine affaires 
But He find feafon'd houres to vifit them. 

Clow, You (hall not want diredlions to find the 
place, come when you will, you (hall be mod heartily 
^poy(on*d. 

Stro. Tell them. The newes that they are well 
Is wondrous pleafmg to me, and that power 
I haue in MUlaine is referu*d for them. 
To worke them into grace : I can but fmile. 
To fee how clofe I haue plotted their exile. 
Now bufineffe calls me hence : ferewell. Exit, 

Clow, And be hang'd, Mounfieur Strozay whofe 
defcription my Mufe hath included in thefe few 
lines; 
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Stroza, Tliy Head is ff m cewuij Blxk, 
And tcculd JJuTP irdl, crjurnd wiiJs tJu cc^mbe cf Cock : 
His Faa an f/tm, kis Bnr^ a fiuitijk Rs^mc, 
His Ncfe the Ckjmbirlaifu^ kis Beard the Broimu, 
Or like Niii^-market Heathy tkat muska tkious rich. 
In which his M^uthftands iufl. like Deuills-diUk. 
And fo ^ireweil to yoar worihip, graue Mounfieor 
StrozOy for I mafl aboat my market. Exeunt, 



Aclus Quarius. 



A Ehimbe (hew. Enter at one ^vr^ the Duke cj 
^liUaine, lulia, Stroza, and a Bifhop : At the 
other doorc, the Duke of Florens, the Prince and 
Mounfieor, with attendants-. Then the Bifhop 
takes their hands and makes fi^nes to marry them^ 
and then the Prince ffeakes. 

Prince. Stay till we be refolu'd 

Elorens, ^Vhat meanes our fonne f 

Frinc. Not to be gull*d by the befl Prince in 
Europe I 
Much leffe by Miliaine, 

Millcune. Sir, be plaine with vs. 

Prin. I much fufpe<fl that Ladies Chaflity. 

MUIaine. Hers. 

Prin, I haue laid 

Stroza. Ther's Worme-wood 

MiUcune. I came in termes of Honour, 
Brought with me, all my comforts here on earth, 
My daughter ; to beflow her on thy fon : 
Poore Lady, innocently comming, forfaking all, 
Father and Countrey, to betake her felfe 
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Vnto his bofome ; and is (he for all this. 
Branded with ihame t 

Stro, Who can accufe her, fpeake % what proba- 
bilities ? 
What ground ? the place % the meanes f the feafon how 
Shee did become corrupt % 

Prince, Sir, fo we haue heard. 

Siro. Produce the witneffe ; and behould, I (land 
The Champion for her honour, and will auerre 
Her Chade, aboue degree ; infinitely honed : 
Oh Prince ! what, can you ground fuch iniury 
Vpon vaine heare-fayt Speake for yovs ielfe, take 
fpirit 

lulia. Came we thus farre, to be thus wrong'd f 

Apart to herfelfe, 

Stro, Was the daue neuer Chriden'd, hath hee no 
name) 

Itdia. Haue you fent for me, to accufe me heere 
In this drange Clime 1 It is not Princely done. 

Prince, O Heauen, how am I perplext I 

Floren. Sonne, Sonne, you wrong 
Your felfe and me too, to accufe a Lady 
Of fuch high birth and feme ; vnle(re you confede 
You felfe to haue err'd, you needs mud forfeit vs. 

Moun. My Lord, yeeld to your father, led you draw 
His wrath vpon you. 

Prince. Well, (ince I mud, I will : 
Your pardon, Royall Father : Yours faire Prince(re : 
And yours great Duke ; 
If I (hall find my felfe truely to haue err'd, 
I (hall confede your chadity much iniur'd. 

Itdia, Submi(rion is to me full recompence. 

Milla, My daughters honour 1 

Stro. Doe not (land off my Lord, 
If (he be wrong'd, (hee's not much behind-hand. 

Milla. Oh let me alone Strona. 

Plor, Nay, good Brother 
Accept him as your Sonne. 

Milla, My hearts no clofet for reuenge ; 'tis done. 
4 L 
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Prin, Now heare my proteiladons : I receiue 
This Ladies hand on thefe Conditions ; 
If you, my Lord, her father, or her felfe, 
Know her felfe faulty, Oh confeffe it here, 
Before the Ceremonies faflen on me : for if hereafter 
I find you once corrupted ) by this right hand, 
My future hopes, my Fathers royalty, 
And all the honours due vnto our houfe, 
He haue as many liues and heads for it. 
As he hath Manners, Caftles, Liues and Towres ; 
It (hall be worthy to be lockt in Chronicles 
Of all flrange tongues: And therefore beautious 

Lady, 
As you edeeme a Prince his name or honour, 
That youd be a Muenas vnto vertue ; 
If in the lead of thefe you guilty be, 
Pull backe your hand. 
Stro. What if you find her chafte t 
Prin, If chafle, (he (hall be dearer ferre to me 
Then my owne foule : I will refpedl her honour, 
Equall with that of my great Ancedours ; 
All this I vow, as I am Prince and vertuous. 
Stro, Then ioyne their handa 
Prin, Shee's mine : Set forwards then. 

Eoceunt all but Stroza. 
Stro. All goes not well, This iugling will be 
found, 
Then where am I ) would I were (afe in MUlainc 
Here Matchiuell thou wad hatcht: Could not the 

fame 
Planet infpire this pate of mine with fome 
Rare dratagem, worthy a lading Charadter : 
No, 'twill not be ; my braine is at a non plus, 
For I am dull. 



Enter Millaine. 



Milla, Stroza. 
3tro. My Lord. 
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Milia, Oh now, or neuer Stroza I 

Stro, I am tum'd Foole, Affe, Iddeot; Are they 
married) 

Milia. Yes, and the Prince after the Ceremonie, 
Imbrac'd her louingly. 

Stro. But the hell is 
That they mufl lie together, ther's the Deuill. 

Milia. And then— — 

Siro. And then we are difgrac'd and iham'd. 

Milia, Canfl thou not help't man f 

Stro. Why you would make 
A man — ^midwife, woo'd you 1 I haue no skill. 

Milia. Stroza, awake, th'art drowfie. 

Stro. Peace, interrupt me not, 
I ha'te : fo to reuenge mee vpon her 
Whom mod I hate. To Strumpet her 'twere braue. 

Milia. Counfell aduife me. 

Stro. Youle make me mad my Lord : 
And in this fweet reuenge, I am not onely 
Pleas'd (with iull fatisfadlion for all wrongs) 
But the great Pnnce mofl palpably deceiu'd. 

Milia. The time runs on, thinke on my honor 
Stroza. 

Stro. If youle eate grapes vnripe, edge your owne 
teeth. 
He (lay the mellowed feafon, doo't your felfe, 
Vnleffe you giue me time for't 

Milia. But thinke with mine, on thine owne fafety 
Stroza. 

Stro. Peace, giue me way my Lord, fo fhall the 
Prince 
Bee palpably deceiu'd, Faire luiids honor 
Moil profperoufly preferu'd. The Duke my mafler, 
Freed from all blame, Warre hindred. Peace con- 
firmed. 
And I fecur'd ; Oh I am fortunate 
Beyond imagination ! 

Milia. O deare Stroza^ 
Helpc now, or neuer ! 

L 2 
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Stro, Hee was a meere Affe 
That rais'd Troy's Horfe : 'twas a pritty ftnidlure. 

Mt'lla. Oh mee I 

Stro. Synon^ a foole, I can doe more 
With precious Gold, then hee with whining Teares. 

Miiia, Oh my tormented foule ! 

Stro, Pray my Lord, giue mee 
Fine hundred crownes. 

Miiia, What to doe with them man t 

Stro. See how you (land on trifles; when our 
lines. 
Your honour ; all our fortunes lie a bleeding ; 
What (hall I haue the Gold ? 

Milla, Thy pmpofe preethee 1 

Stro. I know a defolate Lady, whom with Gold 
I can corrupt 

Miiia. There are fine hundred Crownes, 
Stroza bethinke thee what thou vndertak'ft, 
Such an A61, would make huge Atlas bend his head 
Vnto his heele. 

Stro. But fay I cannot win her. 
They bide the brunt of all, heere let them (lay, 
With thefe fine hundred Crownes He poafl away. 

Exit Stroza, and Duke. 

Enter Mother, Daughter, and Clowne. 

Clow. Maddam, yonder's a Gentleman comes to 
fpeake with you in all haft. 
Lauret. Admit him in. 

Enter Stroza. 

Stro. Lady bee happy, and from this bleft houre 
Euer reioyce faire Virgin, for I bring you 
Gold, and Inlargement ; with a recouerie 
Of all your former lode, and dignitie. 
But for a two houres labour : Nay, that no labour 
Nor toyle, but a meere pleafure. 
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Lau. Your words like muiick, pleafe me with de- 
light, 
Beyond imagination : Offered to vs ? 
Being exil'd our Countrey, and our friends, 
Therefore good fir, delay not with long comple- 
ment ; 
But tell thefe hopes more plaine. 

Stro, Haue wee not heere 
Too many eares t 

Laurd. Wee would bee priuate firra, 
And therefore leaue vs. Exit Clowtu. 

Stro, You haue feene the Prince of Florence f 

Lauret, Yes I haue. 

Stro. Is he not for his Featiu'e, Beauty, Good- 
neffe, 
The mod Compleate f So abfolute in all things. 

Lauret. All this is granted. 

Stro, How happy doe you thinke that Lady then 
That (hall Inioy him % Nay, that (hall bee the firft 
To prooue him, and exchange Virginitie, 
Were't not bright Lady a great happineffe 1 

Lauret. I wi(h that happineffe were mine alone, 
Oh my faint heart : Paffion ouer-fwayes me quite, 
But hide thy griefe Lauretta : Sir, you'le make 
Me fall in loue with him : Were I his equall, 
I then (hould iudge him worthy of no leffe. 

Stro. Loue him : What's (he doth not, if (hee haue 
eyes? 
Were I my felfe a Woman ; I would lay 
My felfe a proftitute vnto the Prince : 
Shee is not wife that would refufe him Lady. 

Zauret, Good Sir bee briefe : 
To what pray tends thefe fpeeches i 

Stro, To thee fweete Lady : I offer all thefe plea- 
fures. 
Oh happie fate that hath fele6led mee 
To be your raifer : Lady take this gold, 
But that's not all : For there are greater honours 



150 A Mayden-head well loft. 

Prepared for jroa ; the Duke of MiUaini doth 
Commend him to you : lulia his daughter 
Hath in her honour late mifcarried, 
Now't hes in you to lalue and make all good. 

Wife, >Vho ? Lies this in my daughter. 

Stro. Yes, in her, 
Shee hath the power to make the Duke her friend, 
lulia her iifler, and all MiUaine bound 
To offer vp for her their Onifons. 

LaureL Good Sir bee plaine. 

Stro, This night lie with the Prinoe 
In lulids flead : There's way made for yoo. 
Who would not woo, for what jrou are wooed too t 

Laurd, Doe yon not blufh, when you deliuer 
this 
Pray tell the Duke, all Women are not Itdia^ 
And though wee bee deietted, thus much teU hiniy 
Wee hold our honour at too high a price, 
For Gold to buy. 

Stro. Nay Lady, heare mee out ; 
You fhall prefcrue her honour, gaine the Duke, 
Redeeme your fortunes : Strengthen )rou in friends, 
You (hall haue many Townes and Turrets ftanding, 
Which future Warre may mine : Thinke on that 

Wife, Lauretta^ oh behold thy mothers teares ! 
Thinke on thy Father, and his honour wonne. 
And call to mind our exile : All the wrongs 
Wee haue indured by her, to whom wee gaue 
No caufe, and now are plundg'd in a deepe (Ireame, 
Which not refilled, will for euer blemifh 
The name of Sforfa rfiy great Anceftors, 
Thou'lt waken thy dead Farfier from his graue, 
And caufe his honoured wounds which hee receiu'd 
From that vnthankfuU Duke, to bleede afreHi, 
Powring out new blood from his grifly wounds, 
If thou confentefl to this abhorred fadl, 
Thy Mothers curfe will feaze on thee for euer : 
Oh child, behold me on my knees : He follow thee ; 
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Oh doe not leaue me thus, and pull on thee 
An euerlafling flaine, to fcandall all 
Thy former Vertues, for the momentarie 
Short pleafures of one night. 

Stro, She doth not councell well ; ^tis foolilh ralh- 
nes, 
Womanifh Indifcretionr 

Lauret, Sir bee anfwered, 
If lulia bee difloyall : Let her bee fomid 
So by the Prince (he wedds : Let her be branded 
With the vile name of (Irumpet : Shee difgrac'd 
Mee, that nere thought her harme ; publikely (Irucke 

mee, 
Nay in the Court : And after that, procured 
My baniihment : Thefe Injuries I reap't 
By her alone, then let it light on her. 

Stro, Now fee your errour, 
What better, fafer, or more fweete reuenge, 
Then with the Husband) what more could woman 
askef 
Lauret. My blood rebells againft my reafon, and 
I no way can withfland it : 'Tis not the Gold 
Mooues mee, but that deere loue I beare the Prince, 
Makes me negledl the credit and the honour 
Of my deare Fathers houfe : Sir, what the Duke defires 
I am refolued to doe his vtmoft will. 
Wife. Oh my deare daughter. 
Lauret. Good Mother fpeake not, for my word is 
paft. 
And cannot bee recalled, Sir will you away ? 
I am refolute. 

Stro. Shee yeeldes vnto her fhame ; which makes 
me bleft. 
Let Millions fall, fo I bee crown'd with reft. 

Wife. Oh mee, vnhappie, that nere knew griefe 
till now. Exeunt. 

Muficke. A Dumbe Show. Enter Millaine, to 
him Stroza, and brings in Lauretta masked, 
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the Duke takes her and puis her into the Bed^ and 
Exit 

JEnter doth the Duke and lulia, they makefignes to 
her and Exit : Stroza hides lulia in a comer, 
andjlands before ber. 

Enter againe with the Prince to bring him to bed. 
They cheere him on^and other sf natch his Poinies^ 
and Jo Exit The Dukes Imbrace^ cmd Ex* 
eunt. 



ASlus Quintus. 

Enter Millaine to Stroza. 

Miila. Thou art our trufly Counfellor; if this 
pafle currant 
We're pad all feare : What is (he preethee I What 1 

Stro^ What's that to you, bee fliee what ere (he 
can, 
Airs one to vs, fo (he be found a Virgin ; 
1 haue hyred her, and (hee*s pleas'd. 

Milla, But gaue you charge 
A(roone as ere the Prince was faft afleepe, 
That (hee (hould rife and giue place to our daughter % 

Stro, Doubt you not that ; what, iealous already I 

Miiia. How long (he (layes, I faine would be a 
bed ; 
Pray heauen (hee doe not fall 
By him afleepe, and fo forget her felfe. 

Stro, Heer*s in my heart, a violent Feauer (lill ; 
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New (hall I find my felfe in my true temper, 
Vntill this brunt bee pad. 
Milla. What, not yet t 
Had (he with Parma beene a bed fo long, 
It Would haue more perplext mee. 

i?xi/<^ Lauretta. 

Stto, See, here fhee is ; 
The newes t 

Lauret. The Prince is fafl, all done. 

Miila. Step in her place ; 
Nay when f and counterfeit fleepe prefently. 

Stroy Away to bed my Lord : You to the For- 
rell, 
He to my Coach, all's well. 

Exeunt Stroza and the Duke. 

Lauret, And for my part, it was not much amifie, 
Becaufe my Lord the Prince had fuch content 
Which caus'd him giue his Charter to my hand. 
The fiill aflurance of faire Itdids dowre : 
Day gins to breake, and I mud to the Lodge. 
Oh what a griefe it was to leaue the Prince ! 
But leaue thofe thoughts : Thefe Gifts to me aflign'd. 
Are nothing worth the lem I left behind. Exit. 

Enter Prince and Mounfieur with a Torch. 

Maun. What doe you not like your bed-fellow, my 
Lord, 
That you are vp fo foone 1 

Prin. Oh fiiend, was neuer man bled with a 
Bride 
So chad ! I'me fcarce my felfe, till this be knowne 
To my faire Forred fiiend : Lett's mount away. 
The nights quite fpent : and now begins the day. 

Enter Mother and Clowne. 
Wife. And what was it you laid firra t 
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Chw. Many, I would intreat your Ladyship to 
tume away my fellow lerom^ for I thinke hee's no true 
man. 

IVife, No true man, Why 1 

Clo. Marry^ we were both in the Taueme together 
tother day 

Wife. And hee dole fome Plate t 

Clo. No Madam, but there flood at our elbow a 
pottle Pot 

Wife. And hee Oole the Pot t 

Clo. No Madam, but he Role the wine in the Pot, 
and drunke it olT, 
And made himfelfe fo drunke hee be-pi(l himfelfe : 
Your Ladyfhip could not be better be-pi(l in a Sum- 
mers-day. 

Enter Prince and Mounfieur. 

Prin. Good morrow Lady : Wher's your daughter 

pray? 
Wife. She tooke fo little red lad night, my Lord, 
I thinke (hee is fcarce well 
Prin. Pray may wee fee her ? 
Wife. My Lord, you may. 

Shc^s drawne out vpon a Bed 

Song. 

T T Enu with Pafsiofiy Sighes and Teares^ 
I Y E>efq/iers, Serrowesy Cares and Feares. 
See, my Loue {my Loui) appeares. 

That thought himfelfe exiVd. 
Whence might all thefe loud loyes grow ? 
Whence might Myrth, and Banquet' s flow f 
But that heis come (hee's come) I know. 

FcUre Fortune thou haflfmiTd. 

2. 

Giue to thefe blind windowes. Eyes ; 
Daze the Stars, and mocke the Skies, 
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And let vs two (vs two) devife^ 

To Icmjh our heft Treafures 
Crowne our Wiflus with Content^ 
Meete our Soules in f wed confent^ 
And let this night (this night) bee /pent 

In all dboundant pleafvres. 

Prime, Oh good morrow Lady, 
I come to tell you newes ! 

Laurel, They are wellcome to me my Lord. 

Prin. You know the Princeffe lulia was fuppos'd 
To bee adulterate 

Laurel, So we haue heard it rumor'd. 

Prin. Oh but faire friend, (he was indeed bely'd ! 
And I this morning rofe from her chad bed : 
But wherefore fweet caft you that blufhing fmile ? 
But you haue broak promife with me : For you told 

me 
That the fame day and houre I tooke my Bride, 
You (hould Inioy a Princely Husband. 

Laurel. Trew 
My Lord, I did. 

Prin. And are you married then ? 

Laurel. And lay with him lall night. 

Prin. Is hee off fortunes ? 

Laurel. That you may foone coniedlure by this 

gift 
Prin. What haue you then, fome tokens that were 

hisi 
Laurel. Some few my Lord, amongfl the refl, this 
diamond 
Hee put vpon my finger. 

Prin. You amaze mee 1 
Yet Rings may bee alike : If then your husband 
Bee of fuch (late and fortunes. What dowre are you 
allotted. 
Laurel. Sir, ten thoufand crownes by th' yeere. 
Prin. I gaue no more vnto my Julia. 
But where is the fecurity you haue 
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For the performance of it? 

Lauret, See here, My Lord, 
Sir, Is not that fufficient for a dowry t 

Prin, This is the Indenture that I gaue to luiia ; 
Preethee Lauretta^ but refolue me true, 
How came you by this Charter ) 

Lauret. Pardon great Prince ; for all that loue you 
Ipake 
To luiiOy you whifper'd in my eare : 
Shee is vnchad ; which, led you (hould haue found. 
Her father fent mee here, fine himdred crownes 
By Stroza ; but neither his gold, nor all 
His fly temptations, could one whit mooue mee ; 
Onely the loue I euer bare your honour, 
Made me not prife my owne. No luflfiiU appetite 
Made me attempt fuch an ambitious pradlife. 
As to afpire vnto your bed my Lord. 

Prin. Rife, doe not weepe, Oh I am flrangely 
rapt 
Into deepe flrange confiifion t 

Maun, Millainc fhould know, were it my cafe my 
Lord, 
A better Prince then hee (hould not wrong me. 

Prin, I haue bethought already how to beare 
mee; 
This Charter and this Ring, &ire Loue, keepe you ; 
And when I fend for you, you (hall repaire 
Ynto the Court : This all I (hall inioyne you. 

Laurel, Great Sir, I fhall. 

Prin. Come Mounfieur^ now 'tis cafl, 
Reuenge neere rules, fo it be found at lafL 

Exmni omfus. 

Enter the two Dukes with lulia, Stroza and 

attendants, 

Milla, Who (aw the Prince lafl? Is*t a cuflome 
with him 
To rife thus early ? 
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Floren, Sir, hee neuer fleepes 
Longer then th' day, nor keepes his bed by Sunne : 
'Tis not the loue of the fairefl Lady Hues, 
Can make him leaue his morning exercife. 

lulia. He neuer exercised with me, I'm fure ; 
I might haue layne as fafe, free, and vntoucht, 
By any Lady lining. 

Enter the Prince and Mounfi. 

Prina, Pardon Lords, 
I haue fla/d you long, your blefsing royall Father. 
My cuflome is, euer to rife before 
A womans houre : Now heare me fpeake my Lords, 
I'm married to a Lady, whofe chafte honour. 
Reports and falfe Suggeftions, did inforce me 
To call in publike queftion ; but that we leaue 
Vnto our lad nights reft. 

Stro. True my good Lord ; 
But did you find me faulty ) 

Prin^ I doe proteft, my Lords, I bofom*d with 
As true and chafte a Virgin, as ere lodged 
Within a Princes armes ; All this I vow 
As I am Royall. 

Stro. All's well my Lord 1 

Milla, Airs excellent Stroza. 

Princ, Now for amends and publike fatisfailion, 
For the foule wrong I did her, queftioning 
Her Vertue, He confirme her dowre, and that 
Before I eate : Sweet Lady, reach the Charter 
I gaue you laft night, 'fore you were full mine I 

lulia, I receiu'd none Sir. 

Prin, Sweet, will you tell mee that ? 
With which you did receiue a Ring the Duke 
My father gaue me. 

Julia, When I 

Prince, Laft night. 

lulia. Where ? 

Prina, In your Bed. 
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lulir. Twas in my dreame then. 

Prinu. Being broad awake. 

Stro. I like not this : I fmell a Rat. 

MillcL Strozay I feare too. 

Siro, Brazen fore-head, Wilt 
Thou leaue me now : Tis true my Lord. You did 
Receiue them both, Haue you forgot fweet Lady, 
This very morning, that you gaue them both 
To me ? The Princefie ieafled, to fee how 
You woo'd but take it 

Maun, Excellent Villaine ! 

Prime, Twas well put off: 
Tis flrange fliee's fo foigetfull : I prethee Stroza 
Where are they ? 

Stroza, Where are they t they are 

Prifue, Where t 
Why Ruddy you ? 

Stro, They are there 

Prince, Where man ? 

Stro, I poafled them 
To Miliainey fent them (afe, dare you not tnifl my 
word. 

Prince, Not till I fee my deeds. 

Stro, By one oth' Princes Traine. 

Prina, See which of the Traine is wanting. 

Maun, I fhall my Lord. 

Stro, I would I were in Turkey, 

Milla, Would I were on horfe-backe. 

Prin, Nay, looke not you deie<5led beautious 
Bride, 
For this is done onely to honour you. 

Enter a Seruing-num tviih a child in a cauered Dijh, 

Gent, The Prince, my Mailer, hearing your fo- 
lemnities. 
Hath fent this difh, to adde a prefent to 
Your royall Fealls, wifhing himfelfe therein 
To be a wellcome guell. 
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Prince, Your Mailers name % 

Gent, Prince Parma. 

Prince, Giue this Gentleman 
A 100. crownes : This will much grace our banquet. 

Flo, Ther's in that difh, fome Morrall. 

Milla, Comming from him, 
Meethinks it (hould be feafon'd with fome (Irange 
And dangerous poyfon : Touch't not, my Lord. 

Flo. There (hould be more in't, then a feafling 
difh; 
What's here, a Child 1 

Julia, O my perplexed heart ! 

Pru Upon his bred ther's fomething writ, He 
read it 

^Tisfiti if lujiice bee not quite exiTd 

That he that wedds the mother^ keepe the child. 

This Child was fent to me. 

Stro. From whom t whom, Parma f breake the 
baflards necke, 
As I would doe the Fathers, were hee here. 

Prin, Sure fpare't for the Mothers fake; fwas 
fent to vs : £nter Hounfieur. 

Which of the trayne is wanting f 
Maun. None my Lord. 
Prin. Stroza^ where is this Charter and the 

Ring? 
Stro. I know of none. 
Moun, Why, t'was confefL 
Stro. Right, I confed it; but your grace mud 
know, 
Twas but to pleafe your humour, which began 
To grow into fome violence. 

Moun, I can forbeare no longer; Impudent 
Strozay 
Thou art a Villaine, periur'd, and forfwome : 
That Duke difhonourable ; and (hee vnchad : 
Befides, thou hyredd a Virgin in her roome ; 
(Slaue as thou art) to bofome with the Prince ; 
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lulia. Pardon Sir, 
It well becomes my handling. 

Prince, Parma proceede. 

Parm. Then Florence know, thou had wronged me 
beyond thought ; 
Shipwrackt my Honour, and my Fame ; nay trumpeted 
Her, whom I tearme my Bride. 

Prince. 'Tis foUe, I neuer fane with one imbrac'd, 
And her, I found to be mod truely chafL 

Parm. Then It maintaine : Had thou a ViTife 
heeref 

Prince. Ye& 

Parm. Then ' He approue her to bee none of 
thine, 
That thou had fetch't her from anothers annes. 
Nay more, that (hee's vnchadt 

Prin, Know Parma^ thou had kindled fuch a 
Flame, 
That all the Oceans billowes fcarce can quench : 
Bee that our quarrells ground. 

Florence. Princes, forbeare : 
Fird fee the liTue of the former Combat, 
Before more blood you hazard. 

Prince. Wee are pleafed. 

Pamu And wee content 

Enter Stroza and the Mounfieur, they fight^ and 

Stroza is ouercome. 

Moun, Teeld thy felfe recreant villaine, or thou 
d/d. 

Stro. Saue mee, I will confede ; Is /'onvia heere ? 

Parm. Yes, heere we are. 

Stro. I falfely dud thy head with lealoulies, 
And for fome priuate ends of my reuenge, 
Difgrac'd the Generall, and fet odds betwixt 
Lauretta and the Princede : All thefe mifchiefes 
Proceede from my fuggedions. 

Milla. Damne him for it 

4 M 
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Stro. Is that your kindneflef giue me leaae to 
Hue, 
Bee*t but to taynt his honour. 

Prince, Tell mee Stroza^ 
Was luiia chafle ) 

Sir. No. 

Prince, Did her Father know it 1 

Str. Yes, and more too: I had the Gold from 
him, 
To bribe the Generalls daughter. 

Florence, Iniuries, 
Beyond the thought of man. 

Milla, Which wee'le no longer ilriue with, Unce 
the heauens 
Haue liid that ope mod plaine and palpable. 
Which mod wee thought to conceale. 

PHnce. WiU Parma fight 1 

Parm. Refolue mee firft f Was luiia found chad t 

Priece, I heere proted, wee parted both, as cleere. 
As at our fird encounter. 

Parm. Then I accept her, 
If you my Lord bee pleaf 'd fo to part with her. 

Prince, Willingly. 

luiia. Now haue I my defires : Had I withall, 
The Princely babe I boare. 

Parm, See luiia^ 
Whom thy hard-hearted Father doom'd to death, 
My care hath dill conferued, Imbrace it Lady ; 
Nay, tis thy owne nere feare it. 

Prince, Then Prince Parma^ 
With your words He proceed. 

Tis fit all ludice bee not quite exil'd. 

That hee that wedds the Mother keepe the child. 

Ptarence, But Peeres, the Virgin that this Strata 
hired 
To ludifie thefe wrongs t 

Prince, At hand my Lord : 
Mounfieur condudl them hither ? 

Moun, I diall Sir. 
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MiUa. The Generalls Wife and Daughter. 

Enter Lauretta, Wife, and Clowne. 

Clow, Tes and their man too; all that's left of 
him. 

Prince* This the Maide, 
To whom I am fo bound t 

Lauret. Oh let me lie 
As prollrate at your foot in Vafliallagey 
As I was at your pleafure. 

Prince. Sweete arife. 

Claw. Your Lordfhip hath bin vp already, when 
(hee was downe : I hope if the thing you wott of goe 
no worfe forward then it hath begun, and that you 
take charge of my young Lady, you neede not bee 
altogether vnmindfull of her Gentleman- Vfher. 

Florence. Of what birth is that Lady % 

Milla. Euen the leail 
Enuy can fpeake, Shee is a Souldiers Daughter, 
Defcended from a noble parentage. 

Wife^ Who with her mother. 
Thus kneeles to him, as to their Soueraigne. 
Intreating grace and pittie. 

MillcL You haue both : 
Sure, fure, the heauens for our Ingratitude, 
To noble Sforza^ our braue generall, 
Hath thus crod our proceedings ; which to recom- 

pence, 
Wee'le take you vnto our bed patronage. 

Wife. MUlaine is honorable. 

Prince. But by your fauour Sir, 
This mud bee our owne charge. 

Florence. With which we are pleas'd. 

Julia. Stroza was caufe of all, but his fubmilTion 
Hath fau*d him from our hate, arife in grace. 
Whil'd we thus greete Lauretta. 

Lauret. Ro^l Princefle, 
I dill (hall be your hand-maide. 

M a 
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Sirozai Who would (lriue» 
To bee a villained when the good thus thriue t 

Prince^ You crowne me with your wilhes, Royall 
father; 
My Mifbis firfl, and next my bed-fellow. 
And now my Bride mod welcome. Excellent Sir, 
Imbrace the Millaine Duke, whU'd I change hand 
Wth Princely Parma \ Julian once my Wife I 
*^acke to your husband I retume you chail : 
Maunfieur^ bee (lill our friend : You our kind Mother: 
And let fucceeding Ages, thus much fay : 
Neuer was Maiden-head better giuen away. 

Exeunt ammsk 



FINIS. 



The Epilogue. 



NEw Playes^ arc like new Fajhions; If thty 
taket 
Follcwed and wome : And happy s hee can make 
Firft intdth Garbc : But when they ana haacpc^ 
Ccnfurc^ andproue not wcll^ theyfcldomc lajl. 
Our Play is new, but whether Jhapcd well 
In A61 or Scane, Judge you, you bcft can tdl\ 
Wee hope the beft, and *tis our leaft of fear e. 
That any thing but comdy Jhould Jhew heere; 
However Gentlemen, *tis in your powers, 
To make itlqft; or weare out, in two houres. 
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THE PROLOGVE. 

COrrantoes faiiing, and no foetpoft l<Ue 
Pofftjiiig us with Newes ttf farraine Slate, 
Ne acddents airoad worthy Rdation 
Arriving here, we are /tr^d from our oume NtUum 
To ground the Scene tha/s now in agitation. 
Tie Froj-il urdo many here wdl knowne \ 
nwfe Witches the fid laylor bought to Towne, 
An Argument fo thin, perfons fo low 
Can neither yetid much matter, nor great Jhow. 
E:^e£l no more than can from fuch be raUd, 
So may the Scene paje pardon'd, though notpraiid 




w 



ACTVS. I. SCENA. I. 



Enter Majkr Arthur, Mr. Shakftone, Mr. Bantam : 
{asjrom iuntatf.) 

Arthur. 

m\s, ever fport of expe^tion 
1 Tlius croA in th' hdghL 

SMai. Ttifh tbefe are accidents all game 
_ is fubjeifl la 
~So you may call them 
Chances, or crofles^ or what elfe you pleafei 
But for my part, He hold them prodigies, 
As things tnnfcending Nature. 
Bantam. you fpeake this, 
Becaufe a Hare hath croft you. 

Artk. A Hare f a Witch, or rather a Divell I 
think. 
For tell me Gentlemen, was't poflible 
In fuch a &ire courfe, and no covert necre, 
We in purfuit, and the in conflant view. 
Our eyes not wandring but all bent that way, 
The Dogs in chafe, (he ready to be ceas'd, 
And at Sie inflant, when I durfl have layd 
My life to gage, my Xiog had pincht her, then 
To vanilh into nothing ! 

Shak. Somewhat ftrange, 
But not as you inforce iL 
Ariki Make it plaine 
That I am in an eiror, fure I am 
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That I about me have no borrow'd eyes. 
They are mine owne, and Matches. 

Bant. She might find 
Some Mufe as then not viiible to us. 
And efcape that way. 

Shak. Perhaps fome Foxe had earth'd there. 
And though it be not common, for I feldome 
Have knowne or heard the like, there Iquat her felfe, 
And fo her f cape appeare but Natural], 
Which you proclaime a Wonder. 

Arth. Well well Grendemen, 
Be you of your own faith, but what I fee 
And is to me apparent, being in fence, 
My wits about me, no way toll nor troubled. 
To that will I give credit. 

Bant. Come, come, all men 
Were never of one minde, nor I of yours. 

S?iak. To leave this aiguitient, are you refolv'd 
Where we fhall dine to day f 

Arth. Yes where ire purposed. 

Bant. That was with Mailer Oeneram. 

Arth. True, the fame. 
And where a loving welcome is pr^efumM, 
Whofe liberall Table's never unprepared, 
Nor he of guefls unfumifht, of his meanes^ 
There's none can beareit with a brai?er p^ 
And keepe his flate unfhaken, one who felsnot 
Nor covets he to purchafe, holds hid owne 
Without opfMrefling others, alwayes prefl 
To indeere to hitti ai^ knowne Gentleman 
In whom'he fihds good paiits. 

Bant. A 'ChlLraifl^r ndt ^common in this ^e. 

Brth. I cannot wind him ^p 
Vnto the 'leail patt df hiiB noble ^ortk 
Tis far above my flrength. 

Enter Whetjhne. 
Shak. See who comes yonder. 
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A fourth, to make us a full Mefle of gue(U 
At Mailer Generous Table. 

Arth. Tufli let him pafle, 
He is not worth our luring, a meere Coxcombe, 
It is a way to call our wits in queftion, 
To have him feene amongd us. 

BatU. He hath fp/d us. 
There is no way to evade him. 

Arth, That's my griefe ; 
A moil notorious lyar, out upon him, 

Shak. Let's fet the beil face on't 

Whet. What Goitiemen f all mine old acquaint- 
ance f • 
A whole triplidty of friends together f nay then 
'Tis three to one we ihall not foone part Company. 

Shak. Sweet Mr. WhetJUme. 

Bant. Dainty Mr. WkOftane. 

Arth. Delicate Mafter Whetftone, 

Whd. You (ay right, Mr. Whdftane I have bin^ 
Mr. V^hilJUme I am, and Mr. Whdjhne I ihall be, 
and tfaofe that know me, know withall that I have not 
my name for nothing, I am hee whcm all the brave 
Blades of the Conntiy ufe to whet their wits upon ; 
fweet Mr. ShakUm^ daLaty Vix. Banthaniy and dainty 
Mr. Arthur^ and how, and how, what all luilick, all 
froligozone ? I know, you are going to my Vncles to 
dimier, and fo am I too. What ihall we all make one 
randevous there, you need not doubt of your welcome. 

Shak. No doubt at all kind Mr. Whet/lone; but 
we have not feene you of late, you are growne a great 
iUanger amongil us, I deiire fometimes to give you a 
vifit ; I pray where do you lye 1 

WAet. Where doe I lye? why fometimes in one 
place, and then againe, in another, I love to ihift 
lodgings ; but moil conilantly, wherefoere I dine or 
fup, there doe I lye f 

Afih. I never heard that word proceed from him 
I durll call truth till now. 
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Whd. But where fo ever I lye 'ds no matter for 
that, 
I pray you fay, and lay truth, are not you three now 
Going to dinner to my Yncles f 

Bant, I thinke you are a Witch Mafler Whftftofu, 

Whd, How 1 A Witch Gentlemen f I hope you 
doe not meane to abufe me, though at this time (if 
report be true) there are too many of them here in our 
Country, but I am fure I look like no fuch ugly 
Creature. 

Shak. It feemes then you are of opinion that 
there are Witches, for mine own part, I can hardly be 
indudd to think there is any fuch kinde of people. 

Whd. No fuch kinde of people ! I pray you tell 
me Gentlemen, did never any one of you know my 
Mother 1 

Arth. Why was your Mother a Witch f 

Whd. I doe not fay as Witches goe now a dayes, 
for they for the mod part are ugly old Beldams, but 
(he was a lufty young Laffe, and by her owne report, 
by her beauty and feire lookes bewitcht my Father. 

Bant. It feemes then your Mother was rather a 
yong wanton wench, than an old withered witch. 

Whd. Tou fay right, and know withall I come of 
two ancient Families, for as I am a Wlutftone by the 
Mother-fide, fo I am a By-blow by the Fadiers. 

Arih. It appeares then by your difcourfe, that you 
came in at the window. 

Whd. I would have you thinke I fcome like my 
Granams Cat to leape over the Hatch. 

Shak. He hath confed himfelfe to be a Ballard. 

Arth. And I beleeve't as a notorious truth. 

Whd. Howfoever I was begot, here you fee I am, 
And if my Parents went to it without feare or wit. 
What can I helpe it 

Arth. Very probable, for as he was got without 
feare. 
So it is apparent he was borne without wit 

Whd. Gentlemen, it feemes you have foma private 
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btifineffe amongll your felves, which I am not willing 
to interrupt, I know not how the day goes with you, 
but for mine owne part, my (lomacke is now much 
upon 12. You know what houre my Vncle keepes, 
and I love ever to bee fet before the firfl grace, I am 
going before^ fpeake^ (hall I acquaint him with your 
comming after f 

Shak. We meane this day to fee what fare he 
keepes. 

Whd, And you know it is his cuflome to fere well, 
And in that refpe<5l I think I may be his kinfman. 
And fo &rewell Gentlemen, He be your fore-runner. 
To give him notice of your vifite. 

Bant. And fo intyre us to you. 

Shak. Sweet Mr. Whdftotu. 

Arth, Kind Mr. Byblow. 

Whet. I fee you are perfe<5t both in my name & 

iimame ; I have bin ever bound unto you, for which 

I will at this time be your Naverint^ and give him 

notice that you Vmverfi will bee with him per pne- 

fenUSi and that I take to be prefently. Eocit 

Arth. Farewell As inpraferiH. 

Shak, It feemes hee's peece of a SchoUer. 

Arth. What becaufe he hath read a little Scriveners 
Latine, hee never proceeded farther in his Accidence 
than to Mentiri turn eft meutn; and that was fuch a 
hard Lefion to leame, that he flucke at mentiri i and 
cu'd never reach to nan eft meum : fince, a meere 
Ignaro, and not worth acknowledgement 

Bant. Are thefe then the bed parts he can boafl 
of? 

Arth. As you fee him now, fo fhall you finde him 
ever : all in one drain, there is one only thing which 
I wonder he left out 

Shak. And what might that be. 

Arth. Of the flame affinity with the reft At every 
fecond word, he is commonly boading either of his 
Aunt or his Vncle. 
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Enter Mr. Generous, 

Bant. Tou name him in good time, fee where he 
comes. 

Gener. Gentlemen, Welcome, ^\& a word I ufe, 
From me expert no ftuther complement : 
Nor do I name it often at one meeting. 
Once fpoke (to thofe that underftand me bed, 
And know I alwaies piupofe as I fpeake) 
Hath ever yet ftiffis'd : fo let it you ; 
Nor doe I love that common phrafe of gueflsy 
As we make bold, or we are troublefome. 
Wee take you unprovided, and the like ; 
I know you underflanding Gentlemen, 
And knowing me, cannot perfuade your felves 
With me you (hall be troublefome or bold, 
But fUU provided for my worthy Mends, 
Amongll whom you are lifted. 

Arih. Noble fir, 
You generoufly inflroA us, and to expreffe 
We can be your apt fchollers : in a word 
Wee come to dine with you. 

Gener. And Gentlemen, 
Such plainnefife doth befl pleafe me, I had notice 
Of fo much by my kinftdan, and to fhow 
How lovingly I tooke it, inftantly 
Rofe from my chayre to meet you at the gate, 
And be my felfe your ufher ; nor fhall you finde 
Being fet to meat, that i'le excufe your fare,^ 
Or fay, I am foiy it falls out ix^ poore ; 
And had I knowne your comming wee'd have had 
SuG^ things and fuch, nor blame my Cooke, to fay 
This difh or that hath not bin fauc'fl with care : 
Words, fitting befl a common Hoflefle mouth. 
When ther's perhaps fome jufl caufe of diflike. 
But not the table of a Gentleman ; 
Nor is it my wives cuflome ; in a word. 
Take what you find, & fo— — 
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Arih. Sir without flattery 
You may be calFd the fole furviving fonne 
Of long (ince banifht Hofpitality. 

Gtrur. In that you pleafe me not : But Gentle- 
men 
I hope to be beholden unto you all, 
Which if I proove, He be a gratefull debtor. 

Bani. Wherein good fir. 

Gtfur, I ever iludied plainenefle, and truth 
withall. 

Shak, I pray exprefle your felfe. 

Getter, In few I (halL I know this youth to 
whom my wife is Aunt 
Is (as you needs mud finde him) weake and (hallow : 
Dull, as his name, and what for kindred fake 
We note not, or at lead, are loath to fee. 
Is unto fuch well-knowing Gentlemen 
Moil groflely vifible : If for my lake 
Tou will but feeme to winke at thefe his wants. 
At lead at table before us his friends, 
I (hall receive it as a courtefie 
Not foone to be forgot. 

Arth, Prefume it fur. 

Gener. Now when you pleafe pray Enter Gentle- 
men. 

Arth. Would thefe my friends prepare the way 
before, 
To be refolved of one thing before dinner 
Would fomething adde unto mine appetite, 
Shall I intrcat you fo much. 

Batit. O fir you may command us. 

Gener. I'th meane time 
Prepare your domackes with a bowle of Sacke. 

Exit Bant. ^ Shak. 
My Cellar can afibord it ; now Mr. Arthur 
Pray freely fpeake your thoughts. 

Arth. I come not fir 
To prefle a promife firom you, tak't not fo. 
Rather to prompt your memory in a motion 

* N 
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Made to you not long (ioce. 

Gener. Waft not about 
A Mannor, the beft part of your eftate, 
Morgag'd to one flips no advantages 
Whidi you would have redeem'd 

Arth. True fir the fame. 

Gener. And as I thinke, I promift at that time 
To become bound with you, or if the ufurer 
(A bafe, yet the beft title I can give him) 
Perhaps fhould queftion that fecurity, 
To have the money ready. Waft not fo ? 

Arth, It was to that purpofe wee difcourft. 

Gener, Provided, to have the Writings in my 
cuftody. 
Elfe how (hould I fecure mine owne eftate. 

Arth. To denie that, I fliould appeare to th' 
World 
Stupid, and of no braine. 

Crener. Your monie*s ready. 

Arth, And I remaine a man oblig'd to you. 
Beyond all utterance. 

Gener. Make then your word good 
By fpeaking it no further, onely this. 
It feemes your Vncle you trufted in lo far 
Hath failed your expedlation. 

Arth, Sir he hath, not that he is unwilling or 
unable, 
But at this time unfit to be folicited ; 
For to the Countries wonder, and my forrow, 
Hee is much to be pitied. 

Gener, Why I intreat you. 

Arth, Becaufe hee's late become the fole dif- 
courfe 
Of all the countrey ; for of a man refpefled 
For his difcretion and knowne gravitie, 
As mafter of a governed Family, 
The houfe (as if the ridge were fixt below. 
And groundfils lifted up to make the roofe) 
All now tum'd topfie turvy. 
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Gener, Strange, but howl 

Arth, In fuch a retrograde & prepoderous way 
As feldome hath bin heard of. I thinke never. 

Gmer, Can you difcourfe the manner 1 

Arth. The good man, 
In all obedience kneeles vnto his fon, 
Hee with an audere brow commands his father. 
The wife prefumes not in the daughters fight 
Without a prepared courteiie. The girle, (hee 
Eicpedls it as a dutie ; chides her mother 
Who quakes and trembles at each word (he fpeaks, 
And what's as flrange, the Maid (he dominiers 
O're her yong miftris, who is aw'd by her. 
The fon to whom the Father creeps and bends, 
Stands in as much feare of the groome his man. 
All in fuch rare diforder, that in fome 
As it breeds pitty, and in others wonder ; 
So in the moft part laughter. 

Gentr. How thinke you might this come. 

Arth. T'is thought by Witchcra(t. 

Gcner. They that thinke fo dreame. 
For my beliefe is, no fuch thing can be, 
A madne(re you may call it : Dinner (layes. 
That done, die bed part of the aftemoone 
Wee'le fpend about your bufineile. Exeunt. 

Enter old Seely and Doughty. 

Sidy. Nay but underdand me neighbor Doughty. 

Doughty. Good mader Seely I do underdand 
you, and over and over underdand you (o much, 
that I could e'ene blulh at your fondnede ; and had I 
a fonne to ferve mee (o, I would coniure a divell out 
of him. 

See. Alas he is my childe. 

Dough. No, you are his childe to live in feare of 
him, indeed they fay oldmen become children againe, 
but before I would become my childes childe, and 

N2 
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make my foot my head, I would (land upon my head, 
and kick my heels at the skies. 

Enter Gregory. 

See. Tou do not know what an only fon is, O fee, 
he comes now if you can appeafe his anger towrad 
me, you (hall doe an a6l of timely charity. 

Dou. It is an office that I am but weakly 
verfd in 
To plead to a fonne in the fathers behalfe, 
Blefle me what lookes the devilifh young Rafcall 
Frights the poore man withall ! 

Gr^. I wonder at your confidence, and how you 
dare appeare before me. 

Doug. A brave beginning. 

See. O fonne be patient 

Greg. It is right reverend councell, I thanke jKm 
for it, I fhall fludy patience (hall I, while you pradlice 
waies to begger mee, fhall I ? 

Dough. Very handfome. 

See. If ever I tranfgrefTe in the like againe — 

Gr^. I have taken your word too often fir and 
neither can nor will forbeare you longer. 

Dough. What not your Father Mr. Gregory % 

Greg. Whats that to you fir ? 

Dough. "PtBy tell me then fir, how many yeares has 
hee to ferve you. 

Gre. What do you bring your fpokefman now, 
your advocat. 
What fee goes out of my eflate now, for his Ora- 
tory! 

Dou. Come I mufl tell you, you forget your 
felfe. 
And in this foule unnaturall flrife wherein 
You trample on your father. You are falne 
Below hwnanitie. Y'are fo beneath 
The title of a fonne, you cannot clayme 
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To be a man, and let me tell you were you mine 
Thou (houldd not eat but on thy knees before me. 

See. O this is not the way. 
This is to raife Impatience into fiiiy. 
I do not feek his quiet for my eafe, 
I can beare all his chidings and his threatSi 
And take them well, very exceeding well, 
And finde they do me good on my owne part. 
Indeed they do reclaim me from thofe errors 
That might impeach his fortunes, but I feare 
Th' unquiet flnfe within him hurts himfelfe. 
And wades or weakens Nature by the breach 
Of moderate fleepe and dyet ; and I can 
No leffe than grieve to finde my weakneffes 
To be the caufe of his affidlion. 
And fee the danger of his health and being. 

Dou. Alas poore manf Can you (land open 
e/d 
Or dry e/d either at this now in a Father? 

Greg, Why, if it grieve you, you may look of 
ont, 
I have feen more than this twice twenty times. 
And have as often bin deceived by his diffimu- 

lations 
I can fee nothing mended. 

Dou. He is a happy (ire that has brought vp his 
fon to this. 

See. All (hall be mended fon content your felfe, 
But this time forget but this lad fault 

Greg. Yes, for a new one to morrow. 

Dou. Pray Mr. Gregory forget it, you fee how 
Submiifive your poore penitent is, forget it, 
Forget it, put it out o' your head, knocke it 
Out of your braines. I proteft, if my Father, 
Nay if my (athers dogge fhould haue (ayd 
As much to me, I (hould have embrac't him. 
What was the trefpafle ? It c'ud not be fo hainous. 

Greg, Wei Sir, you now (hall be a ludge for all 
your jeering. 
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Was it a fatherly part thinke you having a fonne 

To oflfer to enter in bonds for his nephew, fo to in- 

danger 
My eflate to redeeme his tnorgage. 

See. But I did it not fonne f 

Gre. I know it very well, but your dotage had 
done it, 
If my care had not prevented it. 

Dou, Is that the bufineffe : why if he had done it, 
had hee not bin fufficiently fecui'd in having the mor- 
gage made over to himfelfe. 

Gr^, He does nothing but pradlice waies to undo 
himfelfe, and me : a veiy fpendthrift, a prodigal! (ire, 
hee was at the Ale club but, tother day, and fpent a 
foure-penny. 

See. 'Tis gone and pail fonne. 

Greg. Can you hold your peace fir ? And not long 
ago at the wine he fpent his teailer, and two pence 
to the piper, that was brave was it not? 

See. Truely we were civily merry. But I have 
left it 

Greg. Your civility have you not ? For no longer 
agoe than lafl holiday evening he gam'd away eight 
double ring'd tokens on a rubbers at bowles with the 
Curate, and fome of his idle companions. 

Dou. Fie Mr. Gregory Seely is this feemely in a 
fonne. 
You'le have a rod for the childe your father ihortly I 

feare. 
Alafle did hee make it cry f Give me a (Iroke and He 

beat him, 
Blefle me, they make me almofl as mad as them* 
felves. 

Greg. 'Twere good you would^'meddle with your 
own matters fu-. 

See. Sonne, fonne. 

Greg. Sir, Sir, as I am not beholden to you for 
houfe or Land, for it has flood in the name of my an^ 
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ceflry the Seelyes above two hundred yeares, fo will I 
look you leave all as you found it 



Enter Lawrence, 

Law. What is the matter con yeow tell ? 

Gr^. O Lawrence^ welcom, Thou wilt make al 
wel I am fure. 

Law. Yie whick way con yeow tell, but what the 
foule evill doone yee, heres (ick an a din. 

Dou, Art thou his man fellow ha ? that talked thus 
to him. 

Law. Yie fir, and what ma' yoew o'that, he main- 
teynes me to rule him, and i'le deu't, or ma' the heart 
weary o'the weambe on him. 

Don, This is quite upfide downe, the fonne con- 
trolls the father, and the man overcrowes his mailers 
coxfcombe, fure they are all bewitch'd. 

Greg. 'Twasbut fo, truely Z<ia/rm^; the peevilh 
old man vex't me, for which I did my duty, in telling 
him his owne, and Mr. Doughty here maintaines him 
againd me. 

Law. I forbodden yeow to meddle with the old 
carle, and let me alone with him, yet yeow flill be at 
him, hee ferv'd yeow but weell to baft ye for't, ant he 
were ftronk enough, but an I faw foule with yee an 
I fwaddle yee not lavorly may my girts braft. 

See. Prethee good Lawrence be gentle and do not 
firight thy Mafter fo. 

Law. Yie, at your command anon. 

See. Enough good Lawrence^ you have faid 
enough. 

Law. How trow yeou that I A fine World when 
a man cannot be whyet at heame for bufie brain'd 
neighpors. 

Dou. I know not what to fay to any thing here. 
This cannot be but witchcraft 
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Enter loam and Winny. 

Win, I cannot indure it nor I will not in* 
dure it 

Don. Hey day! the daughter upon the mother 
too. 

Win. One of us two, chufe you which, mufl leave 
the houfe, wee are not to live together I fee that, but 
I will know, if there be Law in Lancajhire for*t, which 
is fit firfl to depart the houfe or the World, the mother 
or the daughter. 

loane. Daughter I fay. 

Win. Do you fay the daughter, for that word I 
fay the mother, unleiTe you can prove me the eldefl, 
as my difcretion almofl warrant h, I fay the mother 
fhall out of the houfe or take fuch courfes in 
it as fhall fort with fuch a honfe and fuch a 
daughter. 
^ y^oan. Daughter I fay, I wil take any courfe fo 
thou wilt leave thy pafTion ; indeed it hurts.thee cfailde, 
I'le fing and be meny, weare as fine clothes, and as 
delicate dreffrngs as ^ou wilt have me, fo thou wilt 
pacific thy felfe, and be at peace with me. 

Wiu. O will you fo, in fo doing I may chance to 
looke upon you, Is this a fit habite for a handfisme 
young Gentlewomans mother, as I hope to be a Lady, 
you look like one o' the Scottifh wayward fillers, O 
my hart has got the hickup, and all lookes greene 
about me, a merry fong now mother, and thou fhalt 
be my white girle. 

loan. Ha, ha, ha ! fhe's overcome with joy at my 
converfion. 

Doi^h. She is mofl evidently bewitcht 

Song. 

yoane. There was a deft Lad and a Laffe fell in hve^ 
with a fa la la^ fa la la^ Langlidowne dilly ; 
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With kiffing and toying this Maiden didprove^ 
with a fa la ia^fa la la^ Langtidowne dilly ; 
So wide r th wq/ly and her Bdlyfo high^ 
Thai unto her mother the Maiden did cry^ 
O Langtidowne dilly ^ O Langtidoume dilly^ 
fa la la Langtidowne^ Langtidorvne dilly. 

Enter Pameli. 

Pam. Thus wodden yeou doone and I were deadi 
but whfle I live yoeu ^ge not on it, is this aw the 
warke yeou con fine t 

Dough, Now comes the Mayd to fet her Miflrefles 
to work. 

Win. Nay pri'thee fweet Pamellj I was but chiding 
the old wife for her unhandfomneife, and would have 
been at my work prefently, (he tels me now (he 
will weare fine things, and I (hall drefle her head as 
Ilift. 

Dough. Here's a houfe well govem'd ? 

Pom. Drefie me no drefiings, le(ren I drefle yeou 
beth, and leame a new le(fon with a wainon right now, 
han I bin a fervant here this halfe dozen o' yeares, 
and con I (ee yeou idler then my felve 1 

loa. Win. Nay prithee fweet Pcamell content, & 
hark thee — 

Dough. I have knowne this, and till very lately, as 
well govem'd a Family as the Country yeilds, and now 
what a ned of feverall humors it is growne, and all 
divelli(h ones, fure all the Witches in the Country, 
have their hands in this home-fpun medley ; and there 
be no few 'tis thought 

Pam. Yie, yie, ye (hall ye (hall, another time, but not 
naw I thonke yeou, yeou (hall as foone pifle and paddle 
in't, as flap me in the mouth with an awd Petticoat, or 
a new paire o (hoine, to be whyet, I cannot be whyet, 
nor I wonnot be whyet, to fee ficky doings I. 

Lawr. Hold thy prattle Pamdly aw's com'd about 
as weene a had it, wotd thou what ParneUt wotd 
thou what t o deare, wotd thou what? 
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Pom. Whafsdiefofidwexen waild trow L 

Lawr. We han biii in love thefe three yeares» and 
ever wee had not enough, now is it com*d about that 
our love (hall be at an end for ever, and a day, for 
wee man wed may honny, we mnn wed. 

Panu What Uie Deowl a^es the lymmer lowne, 
Inn thy bnincs broke lowfe trow L 

Lawr. Sick a waddin was there never i' Lonco- 
(hire as ween cockle at on Monday newiL 

Par. Awa awaw, ia jn yeoa this iickeriy, or done 
yoa bat jaom me t 

Lawr. I jaom thee not nor flam thee not, 'tis all 
as true as booke, here's both oar Mailers have oon- 
fented and condoyded, and oar Miflrefles man yeild 
toyt, to pat aw hoafe and lond and aw they have into 
oar hands. 

Partu Awa, awaw. 

Lawr. And we man marry and be mailer and 
dame of aw. 

Pam. Awa, awaw. 

Lawr. And theyn be oar Sijoamers, becaufe they 
are weary of the world, to live in frendibleneife, and 
fee what will come on't 

Par. Awa, awaw, agone. 

Seel. &* Gre^. Nay 'tis trae PameU, here's both 
our hands on't, and give you joy. 

loan &* Wm. And ours too, and 'twill be fine 
Ifackins. 

Pam. Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaw 1 

Dou. Here's a mad bufmefTe towards. 

SeeL I will befpeake the Guefts. 

Gr^. And I the meat : 

loan. lie dreile the dinner, thoagh I drip my 
fweat 

Law. My care (hall imnptaous parrelments pro* 
vide. 

Win. And my bed art (hall trickly trim the Bride. 

Parn- Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaw. 

Greg. lie get choyce muiidc for the merriment 
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Dough. And I will waite with wonder the event 
Pam. Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaw. 




ACTVS, 11. SCiENA, I. 

iSii/l^ 4. Witches : (feveraUy.) 

^^^* ^^^^H^^ ^ ^^^ °^^ ^^ °^^ 

Meg. What new devife, what dainty 

(liaine 

More for our myrth now then our 

game, 

Shall we in pra£tice put 

Meg, Nay dame, 
Before we play another game. 
We mull a litUe laugh and thanke 
Our feat familiars for the pranck 
They playd us lad. 

Mawd. Or they will mifle 
Vs in our next plot, if for this 
They find not their reward. 

M^. 'Tis right 

GU. Therefore fing Mawd^ and call each fpright 
Come away, and take thy duggy. 

Enter foure Spirits. 

Meg. Come my MamUion like a Puggy. 

Mawd. And come my puckling take thy teat. 
Your travels have deferv'd your meat 

M^. Now upon the Churles ground 
On which we're met, lets dance a round ; 
That Code, Darnell, Poppia wild, 
May choake his graine, and fill the field. 
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GiL Now fpirits fly about the taske, 
That we proje<Sled in our Maske. ExitSpirtti. 

Meg, Now let us laugh to thinke upon 
The feat which we have fo lately done, 
In the diflra^ion we have fet 
In Seelyes houfe ; which (hall beget 
Wonder and forrow 'mongil our foes, 
Whilfl we make laughter of their woes. 

AU. Ha, ha ha! 

Mi^. I can but laugh now to forefee. 
The fruits of their perplexity. 

Ga. Of &«/yx family t 

Mig, I, I, I, the Father to the Sonne doth cry^ 
The Sonne rebukes the Father old ; 
The Daughter at the mother Scold, 
The wife the husband check and chide, 
But that's no wonder, through the wide 
World 'tis common. 

GH. But to be (hort, 
The wedding mufl bring on the fpoit 
Betwixt the hare-brayn'd man and mayd. 
Mailer and dame that over-fwa/d. 

All. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Meg. Enough, enough, 
Our fides are chann'd, or elfe this (luffe 
Would laughter-cracke them ; let's away 
About the lig : we dance to day, 
To fpoyle the Hunters fport 

Gil. I that. 
Be now the fubje<St of our chat 

M^. Then lift yee well, the Hunters are 
This day by vow to kill a Hare, 
Or elfe the fport they will forfweare ; 
And hang their Dogs up. 

Mawd. Stay, but where 
Muft the long threatned hare be found % 

GiU. The/l fearch in yonder Meadow ground* 

M^. There will I be, and like a wily Wat, 
Vntill they put me up ; ile fquat 

GUI I and my pudding will a brace 
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Of Greyhounds be, fit for the race ; 
And linger where we may be tane 
Vp for tfie courfe in the by-lane ; 
Then will we lead their Dogs a courfe, 
And every man and every horfe ; 
Vntill they breake their necks, and fay— 

AU. The Divell on Dun is rid this way. Ha, ha, 
ha, ha. 

Meg. All the doubt can be but this. 
That if by chance of me they mifle, 
And flart another Hare. 

GU. Then well not run 
But finde fome way how to be gone. 
I fhal know thee P^^, by thy griflerd gut 

Meg, And I you Gtlian by your gaunt thin gut 
But where will Mawd bellow her felfe to day ? 

Mawd. O' th' Steeple top; He fit and fee you 
play. Exeunt. 

Enter Mr. Generous^ Arthur, Bantam^ Shakftone, 

and Whetjhne. 

Gener. At meeting, and at parting Gentlemen, 
I onely make ufe of that geneiall word. 
So frequent at all feafts, and that but once ; y'are wel- 
come. 
You are fo, all of you, and I intreat you 
Take notice of that fpedall bufinefle. 
Betwixt this Gentleman my fiiend, and I. 
About the Moigage, to which writings drawne, 
Tour hands are witnelTe. 

Ba$it. &* Shak. We acknowledge it 

H^id. My hand is there too, for a man cannot fet 
to his Marke, but it may be call'd his hand ; I am a 
Gentleman both wayes, and it hath been held that it 
is the part of a Gentleman, to write a fcurvie hand. 

Bant, You write Sir like your felfe. 

Gener. Pray take no notice of his ignorance, 
You know what I foretold you. 
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Arth, Tis confeft, 
But for that word by you fo feldome fpoke 
By us fo freely on your part perfonn'd, 
We hold us much ingag'd. 

Gmer. I pray, no complement. 
It is a thing I doe not ufe my felfe, 
Nor doe I love't in others. 

Arth. For my part, 
Could I at once difiolve my felfe to words 
And after tume them into matter ; fuch 
And of that (Irength, as to attradl the attention 
Of all the curious, and mod itching eares 
Of this our Crittick age ; it cou'd not make 
A theame amounting to your noble worth : 
You feeme to me to fuper-arrogate, 
Supplying the defedls of all your kindred 
To innoble your own name : I now have done Sir. 

Whd, Hey day, this Gentleman fpeakes like a 
Coimtry Parfon that had tooke his text out of Ovids 
Metamorphofis. 

Gener. Sir, you Hyperbolize ; 
And I coo'd diide you for't, but whil'fl you connive 
At this my Kinfman, I (hall winke at you ; 
'Twil prove an equall match. 

Gmer, Your name proclaimes 
To be fuch as it fpeakes, you, Generous. 

Gener. Still in that flraine ! 

Arth. Sir, fir, whilft you perfever to be good 
I mull continue gratefiilL 

Crener. Gentlemen, 
The greateft part of this day you fee is fpent 
In reading deeds, conveyances, and bonds. 
With fealing and fubfcribing ; will you now 
Take part of a bad Supper. 

Arth. We are like travellers 
And where fuch bayt, they doe not ufe to Inne. 
Our love and fervice to you. 

Gener, The firft I accept, 
The Lad I entertaine not, farewell Gentlemen. 
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Arth, We'l try if we can finde in our way home 
When Hares come from their coverts, to reliffe, 
A courfe or too. 

Whd, Say you fo Gentlemen, nay then I am for 
your company flill, 'tis fayd Hares are like^Hermo- 
phrodites, one while Male, and another Female, and 
that which begets this yeare, brings young ones the next ; 
which fome think to be the reafon that witches take 
their (hapes lo oft : Nay if I lye Pliny lyes too, but 
come, now I have light upon you, I cannot fo lightly 
leave you farewell Vnckle. 

Gener. Cozen I wifh you would confort your 
felfe, 
With fuch men ever, and make them your Prefident 
For a more Gentile carriage. 

Arth. Good Mafler Generous 

Exeunt^ manet Generous. 

Enter Robert 

Gen. Robin. 

Rob. Sir. 

Gen. Goe call yoiu* Miflreffe hither. 

Rob. My Miflreffe Sir, I doe call her Miflrefle, as 
I doe call you Mafler, but if you would have me call 
my Miflrefle to my Mafler, I may call lowd enough 
before fhe can heare me. 

Gener. Why fhe's not deafe I hope, I am f ure fince 
Dinner 
She had her hearing perfedL 

Rob. And fo fhe may have at Supper too for ought 
I know, but I can affure you fhe is not now within my 
call 

Gener. Sirrah you trifle, give me the Key oth' 
Stable. 
I will goe fee my Gelding ; i'th* meane time 
Goe feeke her out, fiaiy fhe fhall finde me there. 

Rob. To tell you true fir, I fhall neither finde my 
Miflrefle here, nor you your Gelding there. 



192 The Witches of Lancafhire. 

Genar, Ha ! how comes that to pafle % 

Rob. Whilft you were bufie about your writingay 
(he came and commanded me to faddle your Bedl, 
and fayd (he would ride abroad to take the ayre. 

Gener, Which of your fellowes did (he take aloDg 
to wayte on her \ 

Rob, None dr. 

Gener. None ! hath (he us'd it often % 

Rob. Oftner I am fure then (he goes to Church, 
and leave out Wednefdayes and Fridayes. 

Gener. And dill alone ? 

Rob, If you call that alone, when no body rides in 
her company. 

Gen. But what times hath (he forted for thefe 
joumeyes I 

Rob. Commonly when you are abroad, aud fome- 
times when you are full of bufmefle at home. 

Gener. To ride out often and alone, what Oaiyth 
(he 
When (he takes horfe, and at her backe retume t 

Rob. Onely conjures me that I (hall keepe it from 
you, then clappes me in the fift with fome fmall piece 
of diver, and then a Fi(h cannot be more dlent 
then I. 

Gen. I know her a good woman and well bred. 
Of an unqueftion'd carriage, well reputed 
Amongft her neighbors, reckon'd with the beft 
And ore me moft indulgent ; though in many 
Such things might breed a doubt and jealoude. 
Yet I hatch no fuch phrende. Yet to prevent 
The fmalleft jarre that might betwixt us happen ; 
Give her no notice that I know thus much. 
Beddes I charge thee, when (he craves him next 
He be deny'd : if (he be vext or mov*d 
Doe not thou feare, He interpofe my felfe 
Betwixt thee and her anger, as you tender 
Your duty and my fervice, fee this done. 

Rob. Now you have expreft your minde, I know 
what I have to doe ; drft, not to tell her what I have 
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told you, & next to keep her fide-iaddle from com- 
ming upon your Gueldings backe ; but howfoever it is 
like to hinder me of many a round teder. 

Gcner. As oft as thou den/fl her, fo oft clayme 
That teafler from me, 't (hall be roundly payd. 

Rob, You fay well in that fir, I dare take your 
word, you are an honefl Gentleman, and my Mafler ; 
and now take mine as I am your true fervant, before 
(he fhall backe your Gueldin^ again in your abfence, 
while I have the chaige of his keeping ; fhe fhall ride 
me, or lie ride her. 

Gen. So much for that Sirrah my Butler tels 
me 
My Seller is drunke dry, I meane thofe Bottles 
Of Sack and Claret, are all empty growne 
And I have gueds to morrow, my choyfe friends. 
Take the gray Nag i'th* flable, and thofe Bottles 
Fill at LancafteTy there where you ufe to fetch it 

Fob. Good newes for me, I fhall fir. 

Gm, O Robitiy it comes fhort of that pure liquor 
We drunke lafl Terme in London at the Myter 
In JFleet'Jlreety thou remembrefl it ; me thought 
It was Uie very fpirit of the Grape, 
Meere quinteflence of Wine. 

Rob. Yes fir, I fo remember it, that mofl certaine 
it is I never fhal forget it, my mouth waters ever flnce 
when I but think on*t, whilfl you were at fupper 
above, the drawer had me down into the Cellar below, 
I know the way in againe if I fee't, but at that time to 
finde the way out againe, I had the help of more eies 
than mine owne : is the tafle of that Ipfitate flil in 
your pallat fir? 

Gmer, What then I But vaine are wifhes, take 
thofe bottles 
And fee them fil'd where I command you fir. 

Rob. I fhall : never c*ud I have met with fuch a 
faire opportunity: for iufl in the mid way lies my 
fweet-heart, as lovely a lafle as any is in Lancajhire^ 
* o 
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and kiiTes as fweetly : ile fee her going or comming, 
He have one fmoudi at thy lips, and bee with thee to 
bring Mai Spencer, Exit 

Gen. Go haflen your return, what he hath told 
me 
Touching my wife is fomewhal (Irange, no matter 
Bee't as it will, it (hall not trouble me. 
Shee hath not lyen fo long fo neere my fide. 
That now I (hould be jealous. 

Enter afauidier. 

Sold, You feeme fir a Gentleman of quality, and 
no doubt but in your youth have beene acquainted 
with affaires military, in your very lookes there ap- 
peares bounty, and in your perlon humanity. Pleafe 
you to vouchfafe the tender of fome fmall courtefie to 
help to beare a fouldier into his countrey. 

Gen, Though I could tax you friend, & juflly too 
For begging 'gainfl the Statute in that name. 
Yet I have ever bin of that compaffion, 
Where I fee want, rather to pittie it 
Than to ufe power. Where haft thou ferv'd ? 

Sold, With the Ruffian againft the Polack, a heavy 
war, and hath brought me to this hard fate. I was 
tooke prifoner by the Pole, & after fome few weeks of 
durance, got both my freedom and paffe. I have it 
about me to ftiow, pleafe you to vouchfafe the 
perufalL 

Gener, It ftiall not need. What Countreyman. 

Sold, Yorkelhire fir. Many a ftiarp battell by 
land, and many a ftiarpe ftorme at fea, many a long 
mile, and many a ftiort meale, I have travel'd and 
fuffer'd ere I c*ud reach thus far, I befeech you fir take 
my poore & wretched cafe into your worfhips noble 
confideration. 

Gener, Perhaps thou lov'ft this wandring hfe 
To be an idle loitering begger, than 
To eat of thine owne labour. 
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Sold. I fir ! Loitering I defie fir, I hate lazinefle 
as I do leprofie : It is the next way to breed the 
fcurvie, put mee to hedge, ditch, plow, threlh, dig, 
delve, any thing : your worfhip fhal find that I love 
nothing lefle than loitering. 

Gcner, Friend thou fpeakeft well. 

Enter Miller {his hands and face fcraichiy and 

bhudy. 

Miller, Your Mill quoth he, if ever you take me 
in your mill againe, i'le give you leave to call ray 
fiefh to the dogges, and grinde my bones to pouder, 
betwixt the Milflones. Cats do you call them, for 
their hugeneffe they might bee cat a mountaines, and 
for their clawes, I thinke I have it here in red and 
white to fhew, I pray looke here fir, a murreine take 
them, ile be fwome they have fcratcht, where I am 
fure it itcht not 

Gener, How cam'fl thou in this pickle % 

Mil, You fee fu*, and what you fee, I have felt, & 
am come to give you to underfland i'le not indure 
fuch another night if you would give mee your mill 
for nothing, they fay we Millers are theeves : but I 
c'ud as foone bee hangd as (leale one piece of a nap all 
the night long, good Landlord provide your felfe of a 
new tenant, the noife of fuch catterwawling, & fuch 
fcratching and clawing, before I would indure againe, 
i'le bee tyed to the faile when the winde blowes 
(harped, and they flie fwiftefl, till I be tome into as 
many fitters as I have toes and fingers. 

Sold. I was a Miller my felfe before I was a foul- 
dier. What one of ray own trade fhould be fo poorely 
fpirited frighted with cats 1 
Sir trufl me with the Mill that he forfakes. 
Here is a blade that hangs upon this belt 
That (pight of all thefe Rats, Cats, Wezells, Witches 
Or Dogges, or Divels, (hall fo coniure them 
I'le quiet my poffefiion. 

o 2 
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Gener. Well fpoke Souldier. 
I like thy refolution. Fellow, you then 
Have given the Mill quite over. 

MIL Over and over, here I utterly renounce it; 
nor would I (lay in it longer, if you would give me 
your whole eflate ; nay if I fay it, you may take my 
word Landlord. 

Sold. I pray (ir dare you trud your mill with me. 

Gener. I dare, but I am loth, my reafons thefe. 
For many moneths, fcarce any one hath lien there 
But have bin (Irangely frighted in his ileepe, 
Or from his warme bed drawne into the floore, 
Or clawd and fcratcht, as thou feed this poore man, 
So much, that it flood long untenanted, 
Till he late undertooke it, now thine eies 
Witneffe how he hath Iped. 

Sold, Give me the keies, ile (land it all danger. 

Gener, *Tis a match : deliver them. 

Mil, Mary withall my heart, and I am glad, I am 
fo rid of em. Exeunt. 

Enter Boy with afwitch. 

Boy, Now I have gathered Bullies, and fild my 
bellie pretty well, i'le goe fee fome fport There are 
gentlemen courfing in the medow hard by ; and 'tis a 
game that I love better than going to Schode ten to 
one. 

Enter an invifible fpirit. F, Adfon with a brace of 

greyhounds. 

What have we here a brace of Greyhounds broke 
loofe from their maders : it mud needs be fo, for they 
have both their Collers and (lippes about their neckes. 
Now I looke better upon them, me thinks I (hould 
know them, and fo I do: thefe are Mr. Eobinfons 
dogges, that dwels fome two miles off, i'le take them 
up, & lead them home to their mader ; it may be 
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fomthing in my way, for he is as liberall a gentleman, as 
any is in our countrie. Come HeHoTy come. Now if 
I c'ud but flart a Hare by the way, kill her, and 
carry her home to my fupper, I (hould thinke I 
had made a better aftemoones worke of it than 
gathering of bullies. Come poore curres along with 
me. Exit. 

Ettier Arthur^ Bantam^ Shakstone^ and WhdJUme. 

Arth, My Dog as yours. 

Shak^ For what t 

Arth, A piece. 

Shak. 'Tis done. 

Bant. I fay the pide dog (hall outflrip the browne. 

Wh^. And ile take the brown dogs part againfl 
the pide. 

Bant Yes when hee's at his lap youle take his 
part 

Afth. Bantam forbeare him prethee. 

Bant. He talks fo like an AiTe I have not patience 
to indure his non lence. 

Whet. The browne dogge for two peeces. 

Bant. Of what f 

Whet. Of what you dare ; name them from the lad 
Farthings with the double rings, to the late Co/ned 
peeces which they fay are all counterfeit 

Bant. Well fir, I take you : will you cover thefe, 
give them into the hands of either of thefe two gentle- 
men. 

Whet. What needs that ? doe you thinke my word 
and my money is not all one % 

Bant. And weigh alike: both manygraines too 
light 

Shak. Enough of that, I prefume Mr. Whet/lone, 
you are not ignorant what belongs to the fport of 
hunting. 

Whet. I thinke I have reafon, for I have bin at 
the death of more Hares. 
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Bant More then you fhed the lafl fall of the 
leafe. 

Whet, More then any man here I am fure. I 
(hould be loath at thefe yeares to be ignorant of hair- 
ing or whoring. I knew a hare clofe hunted^ clime 
a tree. 

BanL To finde out birds nefls. 

Whet, Another leap into a river, nothing appear- 
ing above water, fave onely the tip of her nofe to take 
breath. 

Shak. Nay that's verie likely, for no man can filh 
with an angle but his Line mud be made of hare. 

Whet, You fay right, I knew another, who to 
efcape the Dogges hath taken a houfe, and leapt in at 
a window. 

Bant, It is thought you came into the World that 
way. 

Whd, How meane you that ? 

Bant, Becaufe you are a badard. 

Whet. Baflard ! O bafe. 

Bant, And thou art bafe all over. 

Arth, Needs mufl I now condemne your indif- 
cretion. 
To fet your wit againft his. 

Whe, Baftardi that (hall be tried; well Gentle- 
men concerning Hare-hunting you might have hard 
more, if he had had the grace to have faid lelTe, but 
for the word Ballard, if I do not tell my Vncle, I and 
my Aunt too, either when I would fpeake ought or 
goe of the skore for any thing, let me never be tnifled^ 
they are older than I, and what know I, but they 
might bee by when I was begot ; but if thou Bantam 
do'd not heare of this with both thine eares, if thou 
had them dill, and not lod them by fcribling, indead 
of Whetjlone call me GrindeJIone, and for By-blow^ 
Bulfinch, Gentlemen, for two of you your companie 
is faire and honed ; but for you Bantam^ remember 
and take notice alfo, that I am a badard, and fo much 
rie tedifie to my Aunt and Vncle. Exit. 
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Arth, What have you done, 'twill grieve the good 
old Gentleman, to heare him baffled thus. 

Bant I was in a cold fweat ready to faint 
The time he (laid amongfl us. 

Shak. But come, now the Hare is found and 
darted, 
She (hall have Law^ fo to our fport Exit 

Enter Boy with the Greyhounds. 

A Hare, a Hare, halloe, halloe, the Divell take thefe 
curres, will they not flir, halloe, halloe, there, there, 
there, what are they growne fo lither and fo lazie ? 
Are Mr. Robinfons dogges tum'd tykes with a wanion 1 
the Hare is yet in fight, halloe, halloe, mary hang you 
for a couple of mungrils (if you were worth hanging), 
& have you ferv'd me thus 1 nay then ile ferve you 
with the like fauce, you (hall to the next bu(h, there 
will I tie you, and ufe you like a couple of curs as you 
are, & though not la(h you, yet lalh you whilefl my 
fwitch will hold, nay fmce you have left your fpeed, 
ile fee if I can put fpirit into you, and put you in 
remembrance what halloe, halloe iiieanes. 

As he heats them, there appeares before him^ Gooddy 
Dickifon, and the Boy upon the dogs, going in. 

Now bleffe me heaven, one of the Greyhounds tum'd 
into a woman, the other into a boy ! The lad I never 
faw before, but her I know well ; it is my gammer 
Dickifon. 

G. Dick. Sirah, you have ferv'd me well to 
fwindge me thus. 
You yong rogue, you haue vs'd me like a dog. 

Boy. When you had put your felf into a dogs skin, 
I pray how c'ud I help it j but gammer are not you a 
Witch ? if you bee, I beg upon my knees you will not 
hurt me. 

Dickif. Stand up my boie, for thou (halt have no 
harme. 
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Be lilent, fpeake kA nothing thou bail feene. 
And here's a (hilling for thee. 

Boy. He have none of your money gammer, be- 
caufe you are a Witch : and now (he is out of her 
foure leg'd fhape, ile fee if with my two legs I can 
out-run her. 

DUkif, Nay, firra, though you be yong, and I old, 
you are not fo nimble, nor I fo lame, but I can over- 
take you. 

Boy, But Gammer what do you meane to do 
with me 
Now you have me 1 , 

Diddf. To hugge thee, ilroke thee, and embrace 
thee thus. 
And teach thee twentie thoufand prety things. 
So thou tell no tales ; and boy this night . 
Thou mud along with me to a brave feafL 

Boy, Not I gammer indeedla, I dare not (lay out 
late, 
My (ather is a fell man, and if I bee out long, wiU 
both chide and beat me. 

Dickif. Not (irra, then perforce thou (halt along, 
This bridle helps me dill at need, 
And (hall provide us of a deed. 
Now drra, take your (hape and be 
Prepar'd to hurrie him and me. Exit, 

Now looke and tell mee wher's the lad become. 

Boy, The boy is vani(ht, and I can fee nothing in 
his dead 
But a white horfe readie fadled and bridled. 

Dickif, And thats the horfe we mud bedride, 
On which both thou and I mud ride. 
Thou boy before and I behinde. 
The earth we tread not, but the winde, 
For we mud progrede tlurough the aire, 
And I will bring thee to fuch fare 
As thou ne're (aw'd, up and away, 
For now no longer we can day. 

She catches him up^ 6* turning round. Exit. 
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Boy. Help, help. 

Enter Robin and Mall, 

Thanks my fweet Mall for thy courteous entertain- 
ment, thy creame, thy cheefe-cakes, and every good 
thing, this, this, & this for all. kiffc 

Mai, £ut why in fuch hail good Robin % 

Robin, I confede my flay with thee is fweet to 
mee, but I mud fpur Cutt the fader for't, to be at 
home in the morning, I have yet to Lancader to ride 
to night, and this my bandileer of bottles, to fill to 
night, and then halfe a fcore mile to ride by currie- 
combe time, tl the morning, or the old man chides 
Mai, 

Mai, Hee (hall not chide thee, feare it not 

Robin, Pray Bacchus I may pleafe him with his 
wine, which will be the harded thing to do ; for iince 
hee was lad at London and taded the Divinitie of the 
Miter, fcarce any liquour in Lancafhire will go downe 
with him, fure, fure he will never be a Puritane, he 
holds fo well with the Miter. 

Mai, Well Robert^ I find your love by your hade 
from me, lie undertake you dial be at Lancader, & 
twife as far, & yet at home time enough, and be rul*d 
by me. 

Rob, Thou art a witty rogue, and thinkd to 
make me believe any thing, becaufe I law thee 
make thy broome fweepe the houfe without hands 
t'other day. 

Mai, You diall fee more than that prefently, be- 
caufe you diall beleeve me ; you know the houfe is all 
a bed here : and I dare not be mid in the morning. 
Befides, I mud be at the wedding of Lawrence and 
Pamdl to morrow. 

Rob, I your old fweet heart Lawrence % Old love 
will not be forgotten. 

Mai, I care not for the lode of him, but if I fit 
him not hang me : but to the point, if I goe with you 
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to night, and help you to as good wine as your maAer 
defires, and you keepe your time with hun, "^oo, wi 
give me a pinte for my company. 

Rob. Thy belly full wench. 

Mai. lie but take up my milk payle and leave it 
in the field, till our comming backe in the moniio^ 
and weell away. 

Rob, Goe fetch it quickly then. 

Mai, No Robert^ rather than leave your company 
fo long, it (hall come to me. 

Rob. I would but fee that 

The Payle goes. 

Mai. Looke yonder, what do you thinke on'L 

Rob. Light, it comes ; and I do thinke there is fo 
much of the Divell in't as will tume all the milke 
(hall come in't thefe feven yeares, and make it burne 
too, till it flinke worfe than than the Proverbe of the 
BiOiops foot 

Mai, Looke you fir, heere I have it, will jrou get 
up and away. 

Rob. My horfe is gone, nay prithee Mai. thou haft 
fet him away, leave thy Roguerie. 

Mai. Looke againe. 

Rob. There (lands a black long-fided jade : mine 
was a trufs'd gray. 

Mai. Yours was too (hort to carrie double fuch a 
journey. Get up I (ay, you (hall have your ownc 
againe i'th morning. 

Rob. Nay but, nay but 

Mai. Nay, and you (land butting now, ile leave 
you to look your horfe. Payle on afore to the field, 
and (laie till I come. 

Rob. Come away then, hey for LancafUr : (land 
up. Exeunt. 



ACTVS, III. SCENA, I. 



Enter old Seely and loane hti wife. 

Sedy. 

le away wife, come away, and let us be 
,Tiy to breake the Cake over the Bridea 
:ad at her entrance ; we will have the 
.1 our of it, we that have playd the 
Cooke at home, thou{;h we lofl Church 
by't, and faw not Parfon Knit knot doe his office, but 

wee (hall fee all the houfc rites perfonn'd ; and • 

oh what a day of jollity and tranquility is here lo* 
wards 1 

loane. You are fo frolick and fo cranck now, upon 
the truce is taken amongll us, bccaufe our wrangling 
(hall not wrong the Wedding, but take heed (you were 
bed) how ye behave your felfe, left a day to come 
may pay for all. 

S^. I feare nothing, and I hope to dye in this 
humor. 

'^oan. Oh how hot am 1 1 rather then I would 
drelle fuch another dinner this twelve moneth, X 
would with Wedding quite out of this yeares Alma- 
nack. 

Sal. He fetch a Cup of Sack Wife 

loan. How brag he is of his liberty, but the holy- 
day caniea it, 

S(el. Here, here fweet-heart, they are long me 
thinks a comming, the Bels have rung out this halfe 
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hoore, haike now the wind brii^ the found of then 
fweetij agzdoe. 

loatu They ring backwards me thinks. 

Scd. Ifack they doc, fure the greated fire in th€ 
Paiiih is in our Kitchin, and there's no harme done 
jrct, no 'tis fome meny conceit of the (Iretch-ropes the 
Ringers, now they have done, and now the Wedding 
comes, hearke, the Fidlers and all, now have I lir^d 
to fee a day, come, take oar (land, and be ready for 
the Bride-cake, which we will fo cracke and cnnnbk 
upon her crowne : o they come, they come. 

EnUr MufiHanSy Lawrauc, Pamdl, IVin, Afai, Spar 
ctr^ two Country LajfeSy Doughty^ Grtg. Arthur^ 
Shakton^ Bantam^ and IVhft/icnr, 

AIL loy, health, and children to the married 
paiie. 

LoTiVr, &* Panu We thanke you alL 

Lawr. So pray come in and ^ue. 

FartL As well as we and tafle of every cate : 

Lawr. With bonny Bridegroome and his lovely 
mate. 

Artk. This begins bravely. 

Doug, They agree better then the Bds eene now, 
'slid they rung tunably till we were all out of the 
Church, and then they dattei'd as the divell had 
beene in the Bellfiy : on in the name of Wedloc±e, 
Fidlers on. 

Lawr. On with your melody. 

Bant, Enter the Gates with joy, 
And as you enter play the fiEick of Troy. 

The Fidlers paffe through^ and play the battle. 

The Spirit appeares. 

loan. Welcome Bride ParmlL 
Seel. Bridegroome Lawrence eke. 
In you before, for we this cake mud breake. 

Exit Lawrence. 
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Over the Bride- 



As t/uy lift up the Cake, the Spirit fnaUhes it^ 

andpoures dawn bran, 
Porgi' me — what's become 
O' th' Cake wife I 

loan. It ilipt out of my hand, and is fahie into 
crums I think. 

Daught, Crums ? the divell of crum is here, but 
bran, nothing but bran, what prodigie is this % 

Pam, Is my bed Brides Cake come to this I o 
wea warth it 

Esdt Porn. Seely, yoane, and Maides. 

Whet. How daintily the Brides haire is powder'd 
with it 

Arth, My haire (lands an end to fee it 

Bant, And mine. 

Shak, I was never fo amaz'd ! 

Dough. What can it meane f 

Greg. Pax, I think not on't, 'tis but fome of my 
Father and Mothers roguery, this is a Law-day with 
*em, to doe what they lift. 

H^iet. I never feare any thing, fo long as my 
Aunt has but bidden me thinke of her, and (hell war- 
rant me. 

Dough. Well Gentlemen, let's follow the reft in, 
and feare nothing yet, the houfe (mels well of good 
cheere. 

Seel. Gentlemen, will it pleafe you draw neere, 
the guefts are now all come, an^ the houfe almoft 
full, meat's taken up. 

Dough. We were now comming. 

SeeL But fonne Gregory, Nephew Arthur, and the 
reft of the young Gentlemen, I (hall take it for a 
£a,vor if you will (it is an office which very good 
Gentlemen doe in this Country) accompane the Bride- 
groome in ferving the meat 

AH. With all our hearts. 

Seely. Nay neighbor Doughty, your yeares (hall 
excufe you. 
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Dmi^ Peng^ I am not fo old but I can cany 
mcnr meate then I can eate, if the young rafcals cooM 
caTTT their drmkc as well, the Country would be 

quieter 

Knod^ within^ as at ir^er, 

Siftl. y^tSi fare your hearts^ — the dreffer calk in 
Geniiemen, Exeunt GentUmau 
Txs a bu'je time, yet will I r e vi e w the Ml of fere, for 
ttiif. C2^ es dmner— (^amSct) for 40. people of the 
bef: quiiiirr, 4. inenes of meat ; viz, a 1^ of Mutton 
VL Tiiimv-riroih. a dnli of l^iairow-bones, a Capon in 
whiT^-rc-oth. a Suriorne of beefe, a Pig, a Goofe, a 
Turtle, and two Pres : for the fecoDd courfe, to every 
Tnefit 4. Chickens in a dilh, a couple of Rabbets, 
Curlar.l F;£wn, Fjoren tines, and ftewd proines, — all 
ixrv ij^w-^c CouDrnr fare, and few my credit, 

I.iiti^ }i:i.isi::r^ plsyir:^ hrf^frc, lurzcrence^ Dou^kty^ 
A":r:L-^^ Sh::k:.^fL, Bantam^ Hlutjicrtf^ and Gre- 
py^, r'z/^ /L/'hrs : A Sftrit {over the dcori) d&a 
ftmu iL^u^ it ths d:j'hcs as they enter, 

T^e fm-ice crters, O well layd Muiicke, play up the 

r^cii: TO the li^i^it tili ali be feir'd in. He fee it paffc 
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Sk-tu^L Hjvi.i up TOUT head Mr. Bridegroome. 

ju7j^'^, C>ii iLfore Fidlers, my doubler cewles in my 

^Nr-T. Irrf^mus, a 1^ of Mutton in plum-broth, 
— hv>w now Mr. Br]de*70oroe, what carry )rou t 

L^rkT^ "Twerc hot eene now, but now it's caw'd as 
a ileane. 

^-V, A iloTje, \is home man. 

LiT7<'r^ A w £jnt Fidlers, 

•Sa:V, li m-as Mutton, but now 'tis the horns on*t 

Z-j*.^, Aw whert's my Bride Exit. 

l\yki K, 'Zookesi, I brauirht as good a Surloyne of 
Bectc trom the l>re:TeT as Kiiie coo'd be put to, and 
fee lie ilav f this boole no longer. 
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Arth, And if this were not a Capon in white 
broth, I am one i' the Coope. 

Shak, All, all's transformed, looke you what I 
havel 

Bant, And L 

W?ut, And I ! Tet I feare nothing thank my 
Aunt 

Greg. I had a Pie that is not open'd yet, He fee 
what's in that — live Birds as true as I live, look where 
theyflye! Exit Spini. 

Dough, Witches, live Witches, the houfe is full of 
witches, if we lovevour lives let's out on't 

Enter yoane and Win. 

loan. O husband, O guefls, O fonne, O Gentle- 
men, fuch a chance in a Kitchin was never heard of, 
all the meat is flowne out o' the chimney top I thinke, 
and nothing inflead of it, but Snakes, Batts, Frogs, 
Beetles, Hornets, and Humble-bees ; all the Sallets 
are tum'd to lewes-eares, Mulhromes, and Puckfifls ; 
and all the Cuflards into Cowfheards ! 

Bought. What (hall we doe, dare we flay any 
longer ? 

Arth. Dare we ! why not, I defie all Witches, and 
all their workesj their power on our meat, cannot 
reach our perfons. 

Whet. I fay fo too, and fo my Aunt ever told me, 
fo long I will feare nothing; be not afrayd Mr. 
Doughty. 

Dough. Zookes, I feare nothing living that I can 
fee more then you, and that's nothing at all, but to 
thinke of thefe inviflble mifchiefes, troubles me I 
confefTe. 

Arth. Sir I' will not goe about to over-rule your 
reafon, but for my part I will not out of a houfe on a 
Bridall day, till I fee the lad man borne. 

Dough. 2^okes thou art fo brave a fellow that I 
I will flick to thee, and if we come ofif handfomely, 
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I am an old Batchelour thou know'A, and mufl have 
an heyre, I like thy fpirit, where's the Bride ! where'i 
the Bridcgroomel where's the MuGcket where be 
the Lafles 1 ha' you any wine i' the boufe, thou^ 
we make no dinner, lets try if ve can make an afta- 
noone. 

Imn. Nay fir if you pleafe to (lay, now that the 
many are frighted away, I have fome good cold meates, 
and halfe a dozen bottles of Wine. 

Sed. And I will bid you welcome. 

Dot^h. Say you roe lb, but will not your fonne be 
angry, and your daughter chide you. 

Gr^. Feare not you that fir, for look you I obey 
my Father. 

Win. And I my Mother. 

loan. And we are all at this intlant as well and 
as fenfible of our former errors, as you can wifh in 
to be. 

Dou^h. Na, if the Witches have but rob'd of your 
meat, and rellot'd your reafon, here has beene no hurt 
done to day, but this is Arange, and as great a wonder 
as the rell to me. 

Arth. It feemes though thefe Hags had power to 
make the Wedding cheere a Daxpth vifus, the former 
flore has fcap'd 'em. 

Dough. I am glad on't, but the divell good nieni 
with my Surloyne, I thought to have fet that by 

mine owne Trencher ^But you have cold meat 

you fay I 

Joan. Tes Sir. 

Dought. And Wine you fay I 

loan. Tes fir. 

Dot^ht. I hope the Country wenches and the F^d- 
lers are not gone. 

Win. They are all here; and one the raenieft 
Wench ; that makes all the reft fo laugh and tickle. 

Std. Gentlemen will you in ! 

AU. Agreed on all parts. 

Doi^h. If not a Wedding we will make a Wake 
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t)n*t, and away with the Witch ; I feare nothing now 
you have your wits againe : but look you, hold 'em 
while you have 'em. Exeunt, 



Enter Generous^ and Robin, with a Paper. 

Gener, 1 confefle thou haft done a Wonder in 
fetching me fo good Wine, but my good Servant 
Robert, goe not about to put a Myracle upon me, I 
"will rather beleeve that Lancajler affords this Wine, 
which I thought impoffible till I tafted it, then that 
thou coo'dft in one night fetch it from London. 

Rob, I have known when you have held mee for 
an honeft fellow, and would have beleev'd me. 

Gener, Th'art a Knave to wifli me to beleeve 
this, forgi' me, I would have fwome if thou had*ft 
Hayd but time anfwerable for the journey (to his that 
flew to Paris and back to London in a day) it had 
been the fame Wine, but it can never fall within the 
compaffe of a Chriftians beleefe, that thou cou'dft 
ride above three hundred miles in 8. houres : You 
were no longer out, and upon one Horfe too, and in 
the Night too ! 

Rob. And carry a Wench behind me too, and did 
fomething elfe too, but I muft not fpeak of her left I 
be divell-tome. 

Gen. And fill thy bottles too, and come home 
halfe drunke too, for fo thou art, thou wouldft never a 
had fuch a fancy elfe ! 

Rob. I am forry I have fayd fo much, and not let 
Lancafter have the credit o' the Wine. 

Gen. O are you fo ! and why have you abus'd me 
and your felfe then all this while, to glorifie the Myter 
in FUet'flreet^ 

Rob. I could fay fir, that you might have the 
better opinion of the Wine, for there are a great many 
pallats in the Kingdome that can relifh no Wine, 
unleffe it be of fuch a Taveme, and drawne by fuch 
a Drawer 
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Gen, I fayd, and I Cay againe, if I were within ta 
mile of London^ I durll fwear that this was Afyter Wine, 
and drawn by honefl lacke Pmtu. 

Rob, Nay then (ir I fwore, and I fweare againe, 
honefl lack Paine drew it 

Gener, Ha, ha, ha, if I coo'd beleeve there were 
fuch a thing as Witchcraft, I fhould thinke this flave 
were bewitch'd now with an opinion. 

Rob, Much good doe you fir, your Wine and your 
mirth, and my place for your next Groome, I defirc 
not to flay to be laught out of my opinion. 

Gen, Nay be not angry Robin^ we mufl not part 
fo, and how does my honefl Drawer f ha, ha, ha ; and 
what newes at London^ Robin f ha, ha, ha ; but your 
flay was fo fhort I think you coo'd heare none, and 
fuch your hafle home that you coo'd make none : is't 
not fo Robin ? ha, ha, ha, what a flrange ^cy has 
good Wine begot in his head I 

Rob. Now will I pufh him over and over with a 
peece of paper : Yes fir, I have brought you fome- 
thing from London, 

Gen, Come on, now let me heare. 

Rob, Your honed Drawer fir, confidering that you 
confider'd him well for his good wine 

Gen. What fhall we heare now ! 

Rob, Was very carefull to keepe or convay this 
paper to you, which it feemes you dropt in the roome 
there. 

Gener, Blefle me ! this paper belongs to me in- 
deed, 'tis an acquittance, and all I have to fhow for 
the payment of one hundred pound, I tooke great 
care for*t, and coo'd not imagine where or how I 
might loofe it, but why may not this bee a tricke % 
this Knave may finde it when I lofl it, and conceale 
it till now to come over me withall. I will not trouble 
my thoughts with it further at this time, well Robin 
looke to your bufmefTe, and have a care of my 
Guelding. Exit Generous, 

Robin, Yes Sir. I think I have netled him now, 
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but not as I was netled lad night, three hundred 
Miles a Night upon a Rawbon'd Divell, as in my 
heart it was a Divell, and then a Wench that fhat'd 
more o' my backe then the fayd Divell did o' my 
Bum, this is ranke riding my Mailers : but why had I 
fuch an itch to tell my Mailer of it, and that he 
fhould beleeve it ; I doe now wi(h that I ha^ not told^ 
and that hee will not beleeve it, for I dare not tell him 
the meanes: 'Sfoot my Wench and her friends the 
Fiends, will teare me to pieces if I difcover her ; a 
notable rogue, (he's at the Wedding now, for as good 
a Mayd as the bed o' em O my Millreffe. 

Enter Mrs. Generous^ with a Bridie, 

Mrs, Robin. 

Rob. I Miflreffe. 

Mrs. Quickly good Rohin^ the gray Guelding. 

Rob. What other horfe you pleafe Miflreffe. 

Mrs. And why not that % 

Rob. Truly Miflreffe pray pardon me, I mufl be 
plaine with you, I dare not deliver him you; my 
mafler has tane notice of the ill cafe you have brought 
him home in divers times. 

Mrs. O is it fo, and mufl he be made acquainted 
with my adlions by you, and mufl I then be con- 
trolled by him, and now by you; you are a fawcy 
Groome. 

Rob. You may fay your pleafure. 

He tumtsfrom her. 

Mrs. No fir, lie doe my pleafure. 

She Bridles Mm. 

Rob. Aw. 

Mrs. Horfe, horfe, fee thou be, 
And where I point thee carry me. Exeunt Neighing. 

Enter Arthur^ Shakfton^ and Bantam. 

Arth, Was there ever fuch a medley of mirth, 
madneffe, and drunkenneffe, fhufHed together. 

p 2 
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Shak. Thy Vnckle and Aunt, old Mr. Sedy and 
his wife, doe nothing but kiile and play together like 
Monkeyes. 

Artiu Yes, they doe over-love one another 
now. 

Bant. And young Gregoty and his fifter doe as 
much over-doe their obedience now to their Parents. 

Arth. And their Parents as much over-doat upon 
them, they are all as farre beyond their wits now in 
loving one another, as they were wide of them before 
in crofling. 

Shak. Yet this is the better madnefle. 

Bant. But the married couple that are bodi fo 
daintily whitled, that now they are both mad to be 
a bed before Supper-time, and by and by he will^ and 
(he wo' not : ftreight (he will and he wo' not, the next 
minute they both forget they are married, and defie 
one another. 

Arth, My fides eene ake with laughter. 

Shak. But the bed fport of all is, the old Batche- 
lour Mailer Doughty^ that was fo cautious, ^ fear'd 
every thing to be i^vdtchcraft, is now wound up to fucfa 
a confidence that there is no fuch thing, that hee 
dares the Divell doe his word, and will not out o' the 
houfe by all perfuafion, and all for the love of the 
husbandmans daughter within, Mai Spencer. 

Arth. There I am in fome danger, he put me into 
halfe a beliefe I (hall be his heire, pray love (hee be 
not a witch to charme his love from mee. Of what 
condition is that wench do'fl thou know her % 

Sha. A little, but Wheijione knowes her better. 

Arth. Hang him rogue, he'le belye her, and fpeak 
better than (he deferves, for he*s in love with her too. 
I faw old Doughty give him a box o' the eare for kif- 
fing her, and he tumd about as he did by thee yefter- 
day, and fwore his Aunt (hould know it 

Bant. \^nio would ha' thought that impudent 
rogue would have come among us after fuch a 
baffle. 
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Sha, He told me, hee had complain'd to his Aunt 
on us, and that (he would fpeak widi us. 

Arth, Wee will all to her, to patch vp the bufmeffe, 
for the refpedl I beare her husband, noble Generous. 

Bant Here he comes. 

Enter WhdJUme, 

Arth, Hearke you Mr. BybUm^ do you know the 
laffe within 1 What do you call her, Mai Spencer % 

Whet. Sir, what I kifow i'le keepe to my felfe, a 
good civile merry harmleffe rogue (he is, and comes 
to my Aunt often, and thats all I know by her. 

Arth. You doe well to keepe it to your felfe fir. 

Whet. And you may do well to queflion her if 
you dare. For the tefly old coxcombe that will not 
let her goe out of his hand. 

Sha. Take heed, he's at your heels. 

Enter Doughty^ Mai^ and two countrey Laffes. 

Dangh. Come away Wenches, where are you 
Gentlemen % Play Fidlers : lets have a dance, ha my 
little rogue. Ktffes Mai. 

2^kes what ayles thy nofe. 

Mai. My nofe I Nothing fir. tumes about 

Yet mee thought a flie toucht it Did you fee any 
thing ? 

Dou. No, no, yet I would almoil ha' fwom, I 
would not have fprite or goblin blad thy face, for all 
their kingdome. But hangt there is no fuch thing : 
Fidlers will you play 1 

Selengers Bound. 

Gentlemen will you dance ) 

AIL With all our hearts. 

Arth. But flay wheres this houihold f 
This Family of love? Let's have them into the 
revels. 
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Dou, Hold a little then. 
Sha. Here they come all 
In a True-love knot 

Enter Sedy^ loane^ Gr^^ Win. 

Gr^, O Father twentie times a day is too little to 
aske you bleffrng. 

See, Goe too you are a rafcall : and you houfwife 
teach your daughter better manners : ile (hip you all 
for New England els. 

Bant, The knot's untied, and this is another 
change. 

loane. Yes I will teach her manners, or put her 
out to fpin two penny tow : fo you deare husband will 
but take mee into favor : i'le talke with you dame 
when the (Irangers are gone. 

Gr^, Deare Father. 

Win. Deare Mother, 

Greg, Win. Deare Father and Mother pardon us 
but this time. 

See, loo. Never, and therefore hold your peace. 

Dough, Nay thats unreafonable. 

Greg, Win, Oh! Weepe, 

See, But for your fake Tie forbeare them, and 
beare with any thing this day. 

Arth, Doe you note this! Now they are all 
worfe than ever they were, in a contrary vaine : What 
thinke you of Witchcraft now t 

Dou» They are all naturall fooles man, I finde it 
now. 
Art thou mad to dreame of Witchcraft t 

Arth, He's as much changed and bewitcht as they 
I feare. 

Dough, Hey day I Here comes the payre of boyld 
Lovers in Sorrell fops. 

Enter Lawrence and Pamdl, 

Lofivr. Nay deare hunny, nay hunny, but eance, 
eance. 
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Par, Na, na, I han' fwarne, I han' fwame, not a 
bit afore bed, and look yeou it's but now dauncing 
time. 

Dough, Come away Bridegroome, wee'll (lay your 
flomack with a daunce. Now mailers play a good : 
come my Laile wee*l (hew them how 'tis. 

Mufuke, Selengers routt/i. 

As they beginne to daunce, they play another tune, 

then fall into many, 

Ar, Ban, Sha, Whether now, hoe % 

Don, Hey day ! why you rogues. 

Whet, What do's the Divell ride o' your Fiddle- 
(lickes. 

Dou, You drunken rogues, hold, hold, I fay, and 
begin againe foberly the beginning of the World. 

Muficke, Every one afeverall tune, 

Arth, Bant, Shak, Ha, ha, ha, How's this t 

Bant, Every one a feverall tune. 

Dou, This is fomething towards it. I bad them 
play the beginning o' the World, and they play, I 
know not what. 

Arth, No 'tis running o' the country feverall 
waies. 
But what do you thinke on't. Mufuke ceafe. 

Dough, Thinke ! I thinke they are drunke. Pri- 
thee doe not thou thinke of Witchcraft ; for my part, 
I (hall as foone thinke this maid one, as that theres 
any in Lancafhire, 

Mai, Ha, ha, ha. 

Dough, Why do'ft thou laugh ? 

Mai, To thinke this Bridegroome (hould once ha' 
bin mine, but he (hall rue it, ile hold him this point 
on't, and thats all I care for him. 

Dough, A witty Rogue. 

Whet, I tell you fir, they fay (hee made a payle 
follow her t'other day up two payre of (layres. 
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Dcui^fu Too lying RafcaU. 

Artk, O Qr forget your anger. 

Mai, Looke you Mr. Brid^;TOOiney what my care 
provides for you. 

Lawrence. What, a point f 

Mai Yes put it in your pockety it may (land 
you inllead anon, when all your points be tane 
away, to trufle up your trinkits, I meane your flopes 
withalL 

Lawr, Mai for awd acquaintance I will ma' thy 
point a point of preferment It (han bee the Fore- 
man of a haell lewrie o' points, and right here will I 
weare it. 

Par, W/a, w/a, awd leove wo no be foigetten, 
but a/s never be jealous the mare for that 

Arth. Play fidlers any thing. 

Don. I, and lets fee your ^u:es, that jroo play 
£urely with us. 

Mufitiansjhew themfdves abcrt. 

Fid. We do fir, as loud as we can poflibly. 

Sha, Play out that we may heare you. 

Fid, So we do fir, as loud as we can poflibly. 

Dough, Doe you heare any thing I 

All, Nothing not we fir. 

Dough, 'Tis fo, the rogues are brib'd to croffe 
me, and their Fiddles (hall fuflfer, I will breake em as 
fmall as the Bride cake was to day. 

Arth, Looke you fir, theyl lave you a labour, they 
are doing it themfelves. 

Whet, Oh brave Fidlers, there was never better 
fcuffling for the Tudberry Bull 

MaL This is mother lohnfon and Gooddy Dicktfons 
roguerie, I finde it, but I cannot helpe it, yet I will 
have muficke : fir theres a Piper without, would be 
glad to eame money. 

Whet, She has fpoke to purpofe, & whether this 
were witchcraft or not : I have heard my Aunt fay 
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twentie dmes^ that no Witchcraft can take hold of a 
JLancaJhire Bag pipe, for it felfe is able to charme the 
Divell, ile fetch him. 

Dough, Well faid, a good boy now ; come bride 
and bridegroome, leave your kiffmg and fooling, and 
prepare to come into the daunce. Weele have a 
Home-pipe, and then a poilet and to bed when you 
pleafe. Welcome Piper, blow till thy bagge cracke 
agen, a lufly Home-pipe, and all into the daunce, nay 
young and old. 

Daunce, Lawrence and Pameil rede in the daunce. 
At the endy Mai vanijhes, and the piper. 

All, Bravely performd. 

Dou, Stay, wheres my lafle t 

Arth, Ban, Shak, Vanifht, (he and the Piper both 
vanifht, no bodie knowes how. 

Dou, Now do I plainly perceive again, here has 
bin nothing but witcherie all this day ; therfore into 
your poflet, & agree among your felves as you can, ile 
out o' the houfe. And GenUemen, if you love me or 
your felves, follow me. 

Ar, Bant, ShcL Whet. I, I, Away, away. 

Exeunt. 

See, Now good fon, wife and daughter, let me in- 
treat you be not angry. 

Win, O you are a trim mother are you not ? 

loa. Indeed childe, ile do fo no more. 

Greg, Now (ir, i'le talke with you, your champions 
are al gon. 

JLaivr, Weell fir, and what wun yeou deow than t 

Par, Whay, whay, whats here to doe! Come 
awaw, and whickly, and fee us into our Brayd Chem- 
ber, & delicatly ludgd togeder, or wee'l whap you out 
o* dores ith mome to fijoume in the common, come 
away. 

All, Wee follow yee. Eoceunt. 
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ACTVS, IIIL SC.ENA, I. 

EnUr Mijlreife Generous and Robin, 

kow joa this gingling bridle, if you fee' 
agen ? I wanted bat a paire of gingling 
fpurs to make yon mend your pace, and 
put you into a fweaL 

Rc-bifu Yes, I have reafon to know it after my 
hard joumey, they lay there be light women, but kn 
your owne part, though you be merry. Yet I may be 
forry for your heavinefle. 

Mrs. Gaier, I fee thou art not quite tyr'd by 
(baking of thy felfe, 'tis a figne that as thou hail 
brought mee hither, fo thou art able to beare mee 
backe, and fo you are like good Robert. You will 
not let me have your mailers gelding, you will not 
Wei fir, as you like this joumey, io deny him to me 
hereafter. 

Rob, You iay well miflreile, you have jaded me 
(a pox take you for a jade.) Now I bethinke my 
felfe how damnably did I lide lad night, and how 
divelliihly have I bin rid now. 

Mrs, Doe you grumble you groome I Now the 
bridl s ofi I tume thee to grazing, gramerqr my good 
horfe, I have no better provender for thee at this 
time, thou hadfl bed like /Efops AiTe to feed upon 
Thillles, of which this place will afToord thee plenty. 
I am bid to a better banquet, which done, ile take 
thee up from grafle, fpur cutt, and make a diort cutt 
home. FarewelL 

RohifL A pox upon your tayle. 

Enter all the Witches and Mai, atfcverall dares. 

All. The Lady of the feafl is come, welcome, wel- 
come. 
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Mrs. Is all the cheare that was prepared to grace 
the wedding feaft, yet come 1 

Gooddy Dick. Part of it's here. 
The other we mull pull for. But whats hee \ 

Mrs. My horfe, my horfe, ha, ha, ha. 

AIL Ha, ha, ha. Exeunt. 

Rob. My horfe, my horfe, I would I were now 
fome coun^ Major, and in authority, to fee if I 
would not venter to rowze your Satanicall fiilerhood : 
Horfe, horfe, fee thou be, & where I point thee, cary 
me : is that the trick on't 1 the divel himfelfe (hall be 
her carrier next if I can fhun her : & yet my Mr. will 
not beleeve theres any witches: theres no running 
away, for I neither know how nor whether, befides to 
my thinking, theres a deepe ditch, & a hye quick-fet 
about mee, how (hall I pafle the time ? What place 
is this t it looks like an old bame : ile peep in at fome 
cranny or other, and try if I can fee what they are 
doing. Such a bevy of beldames did I never behold ; 
and cramming like fo many Cormorants : Marry choke 
you with a mifchiefe. 

Gooddy Dickifon. Whoope, whurre, heres a (lurre, 
never a cat, never a curre, but that we mu(l have this 
demune. 

Mai. A fecond courfe. 

Mrs. Gen. Pull, and pull hard 
For all that hath lately bin prepared 
For the great wedding feaft. 

Mai. As chiefe. 
Of Doughtyes Surloine of rod Beefe. 

All. Ha, ha, ha. 

Meg. *Tis come, 'tis come. 

Mawd. Where hath it all this while beene ? 

Meg. Some 
Delay hath kept it, now 'tis here. 
For bottles next of wine and beere. 
The Merchants cellers they (hall pay for't. 

Mrs, Gener. Well, 
What fod or rod meat more^ pray tell. 
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Good, Dick, Pul for the Poultry, Foule, & Rih, 
For emptie (hall not be a di(h. 

Robin. A pox take them, mud ODly they feed upon 
hot meat, and I upon nothing but cold falJads. 

Mrs. Gener, This meat is tedious, now fome 
Farie, 
Fetch what belongs unto the Dairie. 

Mai, Thats Butter, Milk, Whey, Curds and 
Cheefe, 
Wee nothing by the bargaine leefe. 

All, Ha, ha, ha. 

Goody Dickifon, Boy, theres meat for you. 

Boy, Thanke you. 

Gooddy Dicktf, And drinke too. 

Meg, What Bead was by thee hither rid I 

Mawd^ A Badger nab. 

Meg, And I bedrid 
A Porcupine that never prickt 

Mai, The dull (ides of a Beare I kickt 
I know how you rid Lady Nan. 

Mrs, Gen, Ha, ha, ha, upon the knave my man. 

Rob, A murrein take, you, I am fure my hoofes 
payd foi't 

Boy, Meat lie there, for thou had no tade, and 
drinke there, for thou had no relilh, for in neither of 
them is there either fait or favour. 

Ail, Pull for the poffet, pull. 

Robin, The brides poffet on my hfe, nay if they 
come to their fpoone meat once, I hope theil breake 
up their feaft prefently. 

Mrs. Gen, So thofe that are our waiters nere. 
Take hence this Wedding cheere. 
We will be lively all, and make this bam our halL 

Gooddy Dick, You our FamiHers, come. 
In fpeech let all be dumbe. 
And to clofe up our Fead, 
To welcome every ged 
A merry round let's daunce. 

Meg. Some Muficke then ith aire 
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Whilefl thus by paire and paire, 

We nimbly foote it ; (Irike. Mufick. 

Mai, We are obeyd. 

Sprite. And we hels miniflers (hall lend our aid. 

Dome and Song together. In the time of which the Boy 

fpeakes. 

Boy, Now whUeft they are in their jollitie, and do 
not mind me, ile (leale away, and Ihift for my felfe^ 
though I lofe my life for't Exit, 

Meg, Enough, enough, now part, 
To fee the brides vext heart. 
The bridegroomes too and ail, 
That vomit up their gall 
For lacke o'th wedding chere. 

Gooddy Dickifon, But (lay, wheres the Boy, looke 
out, if he efcape us, we are all betrayed. 

Meg. No following fiuther, yonder horfemen 
come. 
In vaine is our purfuit, let's breake up court. 

Gooddy Dickifon, Where (hall we next metl 

Mawd. AtMUl. 

Mtg, But when 1 

Mrs, At Night 

Meg, To horfe, to horfe. 

2. Where's my MamUian, 

I. And my Incubus, Robin flands ama^d at this, 

3. My Tyger to beftri'd. 
Mai, My Puggie. 
Mrs. Gen, My horfe. 
Ail. Away, away, 

The night we have Feaded, now comes on the 
day. 
Mrs, Come (irrah, (loope your head like a tame 
jade, 
Whil'ft I put on your Bridle. 

Rob, I pray Mi(lre(re ride me as you would be 
rid. 

Mrs. That's at full fpeed. 
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Rob. Nay then He tiy Concluiions. 

A great nayfe within at thar farting 
Mare Mare, fee thou be, 
And where I point thee carry me. ExaaA 

Enter Mr, Generous^ making him ready. 

Gen. I fee what Man is loath to entertaine, 
Offers it felfe to him mod frequently. 
And that which we mod covet to embrace, 
Doth feldome court us, and proves mod averfe ; 
^or I, that never coo'd conceive a thought 
Of tlus my woman worthy a rebuke, 
(As one that in her youth bore her fo fairely 
That (he was taken for a feeming Saint) 
To render me fuch jud occaiion, 
That I (hould now didrud her in her age ; 
Didrud 1 I cannot, that would bring me in 
The poore afperfion of fond jealoufie ; 
Which even from our fird meeting I abhorred. 
The Gentile fafhion fometimes we obferve 
To funder beds ; but mod in thefe hot monthes 
lune^ luJy, Auguji^ fo we did lad night 
Now I (as ever tender of her health) 
And therefore rifmg early as I ufe, 
Entring her Chamber to bedow on her 
A cudom'd Vifite ; finde the Pillow fwell'd, 
Vnbruis'd with any weight, the dieets unruffled. 
The Curtaines neither drawne, nor bed layd down ) 
Which diowes, (he ilept not in my houfe to night. 
Should there be any contrail betwixt her 
And this my Groome, to abufe my honed truft ; 
I.fhould not take it well, but for all this 
Yet cannot I be jealous. Rolnn 

Enter Robin. 

Gen. Is my horfe fafe, ludy, and in good plight f 
What, feeds he well ? 
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R(A. Yes fir, he's broad buttock'd and full 
flanck'd, he doth not bate an ace of his flefh. 

Gen. When was he rid lafl I 

RiA. Not fir Coce you backt him. 

Gen. Sirrah, take heed I finde you not a Knave, 
Have you not lent him to your MiflielTe latel 
So late as this laA Night! 

R<^. Who I fir, may I dye fir, if you finde me in a 
lye fir. 

Gm. Then I fliall finde him where 1 left him 
lafl. 

Robin. No doubt Sir. 

Gmer, Give me the K^ o'th Suble. 

Robin. There Sir. 

Gen. Sirrah, your Mifliefle was abroad all night, 
Nor is Ihe yet come home, if there I finde him not, 
I (hall finde thee, what to this prefent houie 
I never did fufpe<5l ; and I muR lell thee . 
Will not be to thy profit Exit. 

Rob. Well fir, &ide what you can, him you fhall 
finde, and what you finde elfc ; it may be for that, 
inllead of Gramercy horfe, you may fay Gramercy 
Hobin ; you will beleeve there are no Witches I had I 
not been late brideled, I coo'd have fayd more, but I 
hope fhe is ^d to the racke that will confefle fome- 
thing, and though not fo much as I know, yet no 
more then I dare juftLfie 

Enter Generous. 
Have you found your Getding fu } 

Gen. Yes, I have. 

Rob. I hope not fpuir'd, nor put into a fweat, you 
may fee by his plump belly and fleeke legs he hath 
not bin fore travail'd. 

Gener. Y'arc a (awcy Groome to receive horfes 
Into my Stable, and not aske me leave. 
Is't for my profit to buy Hay and Gates 
For every flrangers jades? 

Rob. I hope fu' you finde none feeding there but 
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your owne^ if there be any you fufpedl, they have 
nothing to chanipe on, but the Bridle. 

Gen^r. Sirrah, whofe jade is that t/d to the 
Racket 

J^od. The Mare you meane fir t 

Gmer. Yes, that old Mare. 

I^od. Old doe you call her I Tou (hall finde the 
marke (lill in her mouth, when the Bridle is out of it t 
I can affure you 'ds your owne BeafL 

Gen. A bead thou art to tell me (b, hath the 
wine 
Not yet left working t not the Myter wine I 
That made thee to beleeve Witdicraft t 
Prithee perfwade me, 
To be a drunken Sot like to thy felfe ; 
And not to know mine owne. 

Rob, He not perfwade you to any thing, you will 
beleeve nothing but what you fee, I (ay the Bead is 
your owne, and you have the mod right to keepe her, 
(hee hath cofl you more the currying, then all the 
Combs in your Stable are worth. You have paid for 
her Provender this twentie yeares and upwards, and 
fumi(ht her with all the Caparifons that (he hath 
wome, of my Knowledge, and becaufe (he hath 
been ridden hard the lafl Night, doe you renounce 
her now \ 

Gener, Sirrah, I feare fome (lolne jade of your 
owne 
That you would have me keepe. 

Rob, I am fure I found her no jade the la(l time 
I rid her, (he carried me the befl part of a hundred 
Miles in leffe then a quarter of an houre. 

Gmer, The divell (he did ! 

Robin, Yes fo I fay, either the divell or (he did ; 
an't pleafe you walke in and take ofif her Bridle, 
and then tell me who hath more right to her, you 
or I. 

Gen, Well Robert^ for this once He play the 
Groome, 



The Witches of Lancalhire. 225 

And doe your office for you. Exit, 

Rob, I pray doe Sir, but take heed left when the 
Bridle is out of her mouth, fhe put it not into yours ; 
if fhe doe, you are a gone man : if (he but fay once — 
Horfe, horfe, fee thou be. 
Be you rid (if you pleafe) for me. 



Enter Mr. Generous^ and Mrs, Generous^ he with 

a Bridle, 

Gener, My blood is tum'd to Ice, and my all 
vitals 
Have ceas'd their working ! dull ftupidity 
Surprifeth me at once, and hath arrefted 
That vigorous agitation ; Which till now 
Expreft a life within me : I me thinks 
Am a meere Marble ftatue, and no man ; 
Vnweave my age O time, to my firft thread ; 
LrCt me loofe fiftie yeares in ignorance fpent : 
That being made an infant once againe, 
I may begin to know, what 1 or where am I 
To be thus loft in wonder. 

Mrs, Gen, Sir. 

Gen, Amazement ftill purfues me, how am I 
chang'd 
Or brought ere I can underftand my felfe, 
Into this new World. • 

Rob, You will beleeve no Witches % 

Gen, This makes me beleeve all, I any thing ; 
And that my felfe am nothing : prithee Robin 
Lay me to my felfe open, what art thou, 
Or this new transform^ Creature 1 

Rob, I am Robin^ and this your wife, my Mrs. 

Gen, Tell me the Earth 
Shall leave it's feat, and mount to kiile the 

Moone; 
Or that the Moone enamour'd of the Earth, 
Shall leave her fpheare, to ftoope to us thus low. 
What ? what's this in my hand^ that at an inftant 

* Q 
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Can from a foure legfd Creature, make a thing 
So like a wife % 

Rob. A Bridle, a jugling Bridle Sir. 

Gage, A Bridle, hence inchantment, 
A Viper were more fafe within mj hand 
Then this charm'd Engine. 

Cajls it away, Robin takts it up, 

Rob, Take heed Sir what you do, if you cad it 
hence, and (he catch it up, we that are here now, may 
be rid as far as the Indies within Ihefe few houres^ 
Miilrefle down of your Mares bones, or your Mary- 
bones whether you pleafe, and confefle your felfe to 
be what you are ; and that's in plaine £ngii/h a Witch, 
a grand notorious Witch 

Gen, A Witch ! my wife a Witch I 

Rob, So it appeares by the florie. 

Gener, The more I drive to unwinde 
My felfe from this Meaftder, I the more 
Therein am intricated ; prithee woman 
Art thou a Witch t 

Mrs, It cannot be den/d, 
I am fuch a curil Creature. 

Gen. Keep aloofe. 
And doe not come too neareme, O my trud ; 
Have I fince firfl I underflood my felfe. 
Bin of my foule io charie, (lill to dudie 
What bed was for it's health, to renounce~all 
The workes of that black Fiend with my bed force 
And hath that Serpent twin'd me fo about. 
That I mud lye fo oden and fo long 
With a Divell in my bofome I 

Mrs. Pardon fir. 

Gen, Pardon 1 Can fuch a thing as that be 
hop'dt 
Lid up thine eyes (lod woman) to yon Hils ; 
It mud be thence expelled : look not down 
Vnto that horrid dwelling, which thou had fought 
At fuch deare rate to purchafe, prithee tell me, 
(For now I can beleeve) art thou a Witch f 
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Mrs. I am. 

Gen, With that word I am thunderflrooke, 
And know not what to anfwer, yet refolve me 
Haft thou made any contradl with that Fiend 
The Enemy of Mankind t 

Mrs. O I have. 

Gtn. What t and how farre f 

Mrs, I have promised him my foule. 

Gen. Ten thouland times better thy Body had 
Bin promis'd to the Stake, I and mme too, 
Then fuch a compa6l ever had bin made. Oh- 



Rob. What cheere fir, (how your felfe a man, 
though (he appeared fo late a Beaft; Miftre(re con- 
fede all, better here than in a worfe place, out 
with it 

Gen. Refolve me, how farre doth that contradl 
ftretch % 

Mrs. What intereft in this Soule, my felfe coo*d 
claime 
I freely gave him, but his part that made it 
I (lill referve, not being mine to give. 

Gen. O cimning Divell, foolilh woman know 
Where he can clayme but the leaft little part, 
He will ufurpe the whole ; th'art a loft woman, 

Mrs. I hope not fo. 

Gen. Why haft thou any hope 1 

Mrs. Yes Sir I have. 

Gen. Make it appeare to me. 

Mrs. I hope I never bargained for that fire, 
Further then penitent teares have power to quench. 

Gen. I would fee fome of them. 

Mrs. You behold them now. 
(If you looke on me with charitable eyes) 
Tindlur'd in blood, blood i(ruing from the heart, 
Sir I am forry ; when I looke towards Heaven 
I beg a gracious Pardon ; when on you 
Me Siinkes your Native goodnefte (hould not be 
I^flTe pittifull than they : 'gainft both I have err'd, 
From both I beg attonement 

Q a 
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Gener. May I prefum't 1 

Mrs. I kneele to both your Mercies. 

Gmer. Know'fl ^ou what a Witch is % 

Mrs, Alas, None better, 
Or after mature recolle<5tion can be 
More fad to thinke on't 

Gen, Tell me, are thofe teares 
As full of true hearted penitence, 
As mine of forrow, to behold what (late 
What defperate ilate th*art falne in. 

Mrs, Sir they are. 

Gm, Rife, and as I doe, fo heaven pardon me ; 
We all offend, but from fuch falling off, 
Defend us. Well, I doe remember wife. 
When I firft tooke thee, 'twas for good and bad ; 

change thy bad to good, that I may keep thee, 
As then we pad our faiths, till Death us fever. 

1 will not aggravate thy griefe too much. 
By Needles iteration : Robin hereafter 
Foiget thou hafl a tongue, if the leafl Syllable 
Of what hath paft be rumour'd, you loofe me ; 
But if I finde you faithfull, you gaine me ever. 

Rob, A match fir, you fhall finde me as mute as if 
I had the Bridle (lill in my mouth. 

Gm, O woman thou had'fl need to weepe thy 
felfe 
Into a fountaine, fuch a penitent fpring 
As may have power to quench invifible flames 
In which my eyes fhall ayde ; too litde all, 
If not too little, alFs forgiven, forgot ; 
Only thus much remember, thou had'ft extermin'd 
Thy felfe out of the bleft fociety 
Of Saints and Angels, but on thy repentance 
I take thee to my Bofome, once againe. 
My wife, filler, and daughter : (addle my Gelding, 
Some bufinefle that may hold me for two dayes 
Calls me afide. jExmnt 

Rob, I (hall Sir, well now my Miflreffe hath pro- 
mised to give over her Witchery, I hope though I (Ull 
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contiDue her man, yet (he will make me no more her 
journey-man ; to prevent which the firil thing I doe 
fhall be to bunie the Bridle, and then away with the 
Witch. Exit. 

Enter Arthur and Doughty, 

Arth. Sir you have 'done a right noble courtefie, 
which deferves a memory, as long aa the name of 
friendfhip can beare mention. 

Dough. What I have done, I ha' done, if it be 
well, 'tis well, I doe not like the bouncing of good 
Offices, if the little care I have taken Ihall doe thefe 
poore people good, I have my end in't, and fo my 
reward. 

Enter Bantam. 

Bant. Now Gentlemen, you feeme very ferioua. 

Arih. Tis true we are fo, but you are welcome to 
the knowledge of our aifayres. 

Battt. How does thine Vncle and Aunt, Gregory 
and his lifter, the Families of Seeiyes agree yet, can 
you tell ? 

Arth. That is the buflnefle, the Seeiy houfhold is 
divided now. 

Bant. How fo I prayt 

Arth. You know, and cannot but with pitty 
know 
Then miferable condition, how 
The good old couple were abus'd, and how 
The young abus'd themfelves ; if we may fay 
That any of them are their felves at all 
Which fure we cannot, nor approve them fit 
To be their owne difpofers, that would give 
The governance of fuch a houfe and living 
Into their Vaflailes hands, to thrufl them out on't 
Without or Law or order, this confider'd 
This Gentleman and my felfe have taken home 
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By &ire entreaty, the old folkes to his houfe, 
llie young to mine, untill fome wholefome order 
By the judicious of the Common-wealth, 
Shall for their perfons and eilate be taken. 

Bant, But what becomes of Lawraue and his 
Pamdl\ 
The lufly couple, what doe they now! 

Dough. Alas poore folks, they are as birt to feeke 
of how they doe, or what they doe, or what they 
ihould doe, as any of the red, they are all growne 
Ideots^ and till fome of thefe damnable jades, with 
their divellifh devifes bee found out, to difcharaie 
them, no remedy can be found, I mean to lay the 
Country for their Hagfhips, and if I can anticipate 
the purpofe, of their grand Mr. Divell to confound 
'em before dieir leafe be out, be fure lie do't 

A Jhoui within. 

Cry, A Skimington, a Skimmington, a Skiming- 

ton. 
Dough. Whats the matter now, is Hell broke 

loofef 

Enter Mr, Shakjlotu. 

Arth, Tom ShakfUme^ how now, canfl tell the 

newest 
Sha, The news, ye heare it up i'th aire, do yoa 

not) 
Within, A Skimington, a Skimington, a Skiming- 
ton. 
Sha, Hearke ye, do you not heare it ? theres a 
Skimington, towards gentlemen. 
Dou* Ware Wedlocke hoe. 
Bant. At whofe fuit I prithee is Don Skimington 
come to towne. 

•S^i. He tell you gentlemen, (ince you have taken 
home old Seely and his wife to your houfe, and you 
their fon and daughter to yours, the houfe-keepers 
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Lawrence^ and his late bride Pamdl are fallen out by 
themfelves. 

Arth. How prithee % 

Sha, The quarell began they fay upon the wed- 
ding night, and in the bride bed. 

Bant. For want of bedflavesi 

Sha, No but a better implement it feemes the 
bridegroome was unprovided of, a homely tale to 
teU. 

Dau, Now out upon her (hee has a greedy worme 
in her, I have heard the fellow complain*d on, for an 
over mickle man among the maids. 

Arth. Is his hafle to goe to bed at aftemoone 
come to this now ? 

Dough. Witchery, witchery, more witcherie (lill 
flat and plaine witchery. Now do I thinke upon the 
codpeece point the young jade gave him at the wed- 
ding : fhee is a witch, and that was a charme, if there 
be any in the World. 

Arth, A ligatory point. 

Bant Alas poore Lawrence. 

Sha. He's comming to make his mone to you 
about it, and Ihe too, fince you have taken their 
mailers & miilrefies to your care, you mud do them 
right too. 

Dough. Marry but ile not undertake her at thefe 
yeares, if lully Lawrence cannot do't 

Bant. But has (he beaten him ) 

Sha. Grievoufly broke his head in I know not 
how many places : of which the hoydens have taken 
notice, and will have a Skimmington on horfe-backe 
prefently. Looke ye, here comes both plaintifife and 
defendajit 

Enter Lawrence and Parndl. 

Dough. How now Lawrence^ what has thy wed- 
lock brought thee already to thy night-cap ? 

Lawr. Yie gadwat hr, I ware wadded but aw to 
feun. 
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^ Par. Han 3reou reefon to complayne or ay trow 
yeou gaffer Downought I Wa warth the day that ever 
I wadded a Downought 

Ar. Ban, Sha, Nay hold -Porw/ hold. 

Dough, We have heard enough of 3rotir valour 
already, wee know you have b^den him, let that 
fuffice. 

Pam. Ware ever poore mayden betrajred as ay 
ware unto a fwagbellied Carle that cannot aw waw 
that cannot. 

Dau, What faies (he t 

Dou, I know not, (he catterwawles I think. Par- 
nd be patient good Pameliy and a little moded too^ 
'tis not amiffe, wee know not the relifh of every eare 
that heares vs, lets talke within our felves. WhsUs the 
defe<fl I Whats the impediment I Lawrence has had 
a lufly name among the Batchellors. 

Par. What he ware when he ware a Batdielor, I 
know better than the bed maid ith tawne. I wad I 
had not 

Ar, Ba, Sha, Peace PamelL 

Par. Tware that, that coffen'd me, he has not now 
as he had than I 

Ar. Ba. Sha. Peace good PameU. 

Pam. For then he could, but now he connot, he 
connot 

Ar. B. Sha. Fie/\zrw/fie. 

Par. I fay agean and agean, hee connot, he con- 
not 

Ar. Ba. Sha. Alas poore Pamd. 

Par. I am not a bit the better for him (in wye 
ware wad. Cries. 

Don. Heres good (luffe for a jurie of women to 
paffe upon. 

Arth. But Pamely why have you beaten him fo 
grievoufly? What would you have him doe in this 
cafe? 

Dou. He's out of a doing cafe it feemes. 

Par. Many fir, and beat him will I into his grave, 
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or backe to the Priefl, and be imwadded agone, for I 
wonot bee baund to lig with him and live with him, 
the laife of an honefl woman for aw the layves good 
i* LoncoflUre. 

Dau. An honefl woman : diats a good mind Par- 
ml. What fay you to this Lawrence f 

Law, Keepe her of o*me, and I (han teUi yeou, 
and (he be by I am no body : But keep her off and 
learch me, let me be fearcht as never witch was 
fearcht, and finde ony thing mor or laffe upo me than 
a fufficient mon (hold have, and let me me be honckt 
b/t 

Art. Do you heare this Pamdl 9 

Par. Ah leear, leear, deell tacke the leear, troift 
yee and hong yee. 

Dou. Alaffe it is too plaine, the poore fellow is 
bewitcht 
Heres a plaine Malefidum verftis hanc now. 

Ar. And fo is (he bewitcht too into this im- 
modedy. 

Btm. She would never talke fo elfe. 

Law. I prayn yeow gi' me the lere o' that Latine 
fir. 

Dough. The meaning is, you mufl get halfe a 
dozen bailards Within this twelvemoneth, and that 
will mend your next manage. 

Law. And I thought it would ma' Pamd^ love me 
I'd be fure on't, and gang about it now right 

Sha. Y^are foone provided it feems for fuch a 
journey. 

Dou. Bed tarry till thy head be whole Lawrence. 

Pa. Nay, nay, a/s white callen away ent I be un- 
wadded agen : And then ine undertack to find 3 bet- 
ter husbands in a bean cod. 

Sha. Hearke gentlemen, the (hew is comming. 

Ar. What (hall we (lay & fee't 

Ban. O by all means Gent. 

Dou^ Tis be(l to have thefe away firfl. 

Par. Nay mary (han yeou not fir, I heare yeou 
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well enogh, & I con the meaning o' the Aow well 
cnogh, & I Hay not the (how & fee not the Ihow, & 
ma' one i' the {how, let me be honckt up for a fhow ile 
ware them to mel or ma with a woman that mels or 
mac's with a teflril a longie, a dowlittle lofell Uut 
connot, ilE if I skim not their skimingtons cockskeam 
fuft, ma that warplin boggle me a week looker, & 
thats a curie eno' for any wife I tro. 
Dough. Agreed, periiaps 'twill mend the fporL 

Enter drum (baUiitg b^ore) a S/cimington, and his tmfi 
en a horft ; Divers country rufticks (as they paffi) 
Par. {puis Skimingion of the horfe : and Lam. 
Sis'ifiingtons wife : they ieat em. Drum beats aiar. 
horfe comes away : The hoydens at firfl oppofe Iht 
Gentlemen : w^ draw : the clownes vaiie iomut, 
{maie a ring Far. and Sktm. fight. 

Dou. Beat drum alanim. 
Enough, enough, here my maders: now patch up 
your fhew if you can, and catch your hoife again, and 
when you have done drinke that. 

ReMk. Thanke your worfliip. Mxeunt Jhout. 

Par, Lat'hem as they laik this gang a proceflion 
with their aydoll Sktmington agean. 

Arlh. Pamel, thou didft bravely. 

Pam. I am fare I han drawne blood o' the;^^ 
aydolL 

Law. And I thinke I tickled his waife. 

Par. Yie to be fure, yeou bene eane of the owd 
ticklers. 
But with what con yeou tell 1 

Law. Tieu with her owne ladeL 

Par. Yie marry a ladell is fomething. 

Dou. Come you have both done well, goe in to my 
houfe, fee your old mailer and miflrefle, while I tra- 
vell a couri^e to make yee all well againe, I will now a 
witch hunting. 

Par. Na courfe for hus but to be unwadded agone. 
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Arth. ShcL Bant. Wee are for Whd, and his 
Aunt you know. 

Dau. Farewell, farewell Exeunt. 

Enter Mrs. Generous ^ and Mai. Spencer. 

Welcome, welcome, my girle, what hath thy puggy 
Yet fuckt upon thy pretty duggy % 

Mai. Airs well at home, and abroad too. 
What ere I bid my Pug, heel doo. You fent for 
meet 

Mrs^ I did. 

Mai. And why) 

Mrs. Wench ile tell thee, thou and I 
WiU walk a little, how doth Meg% 
And her Mamillion. 

Mai Of one leg 
Shee's growne lame. 

Mrs. Becaufe the bead 
Did miffe us lad Goodfriday Fead, 
I mt^ as much. 

Mai. But All-Saints night 
She met though (he did halt downe right 

Mrs. Dickifon and Hargrove prithee tel, 
How do they I 

Mai. All about us well. 
But Puggy whifperd in mine eare 
That you of late were put in feare. 

Mrs. The Have my man. 

Mai. Vfho Robin} 

Mrs. Hee. 

Mai. My Sweet-heart t 

Mrs. Such a tricke ferv'd me. 

Mai. About the bridle, now alacke. 

Mrs. The villain brought me to the rack. 
Tyed was I both to rack and manger. 

Mai. But thence how fcap't you I 

Mrs. Without danger, 
I thank my fpirit 

Mai. I but than 
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How pacified was your good man t 
Mrs. Some paflionate words mixt with forct 
tears 
Did fo inchant his eyes and eares 
I made my peace, with proraife never 
To doe the like ; but once and ever 
A Witch thou know*!!. Now underftand 
New bufmefle wee tooke in hand. 
My Husband packt out of the towne 
Know that the houfe, and all's our owne. 

Enter Whdjlone. 

Whet, Naunt, is this your promife Namit t (What 
Mal\ How doeft thou J/o/?) You told mee you 
would put a tricke upon thefe Gentlemen, whom you 
made mee invite to fupper, who abufed and called me 
baflard. (And when (hall I get one upon thee my 
fweet Rogue )) And that you would doe I know not 
what ; for you would not tell mee what you would 
doe. (And (hall you and I never have any doing 
together) fupper is done, and the table ready to 
withdraw: And I am rifen the earlied from die 
boord, and yet for ought I can fee I am never 
a whit the neerer. What not one kiffe at parting 
Mali 

Mrs, Well Cozen this is all you have to do : 
Retire the Gallants to fome privat roome. 
Where call for wine, and junckets what you pleafe, 
Then thou (halt need to do no other thing 
Than what this note diredls thee, obferve that 
And trouble me no farther. 

Whet, Very good, I like this beginning well : for 
where they (leighted me before, they (hall finde me a 
man of note. EodL 

Mai. Of this the meaning. 

Mrs, Marry Lade 
To bring a new conceit to paflTe. 
Thy Spirit I mu(l borrow more. 
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To fill the number three or foure ; 
Whom we will ufe to no great harm^ 
Only aflift me with thy charme. 
This night wee'l celebrate to fport : 
*Tis all for mirth, we mean no hurt. 

Mai. My Spirit and my felfe command ; 
Mamillion, & the red at hand, 
Shall all affilL 

Mrs, Withdraw then, quicke, 
Now gallants, ther's for you a trick. Exeunt 

Enter Whetjlone^ Arthur^ Shakstoney Bantam, 

Whet, Heer's a more privat roome gentlemen, free 
from the noife of the Hall. Here we may talke, and 
throw the chamber out of the cafements. Some wine 
and a fhort banquet 

* Enter with a Banquet^ JVine, and two Tapers, 

Whet, So now leave us. 

Arth, Wee are much bound to you mailer U^iet- 
/tone for this great entertainment : I fee you command 
the houfe in the abfence of your vnkle. 

Whet, Yes, I thanke my Aunt ; for though I 
be but a daily guefl yet I can be welcome to her at 
midnight 

Shak, How (hall we pafle the time % 

Bant, In fome difcourfe. 

Whet, But no fuch difcourfe as we had lad, I be- 
feech you. 

Bant, Now mafter Whetjlone you refledl on me. 
•Tis true, at our lafl meeting fome few words 
Then pad my lips, which I could wilh forgot : 
I thinke I call'd you Badard. 

Whet. I thinke fo too ; but whats that amongd 
friends, for I would faine know which amongd you all 
knowes his owne father. 

Bant, You are merrie with your friends, good 
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mader By-Blow^ and wee are guefls here in your 
Vnckles houfe, and therefore priviledged. 

Enter Miflreffe Generous, Mai and Spirits. 

Whet. I prefume you had no more priviledge in 
your getting than I. But tell me gentlemen, is there 
any man here amongfl you, that hath a minde to fee 
his father t 

Bant. Why, who (hall (hew him 1 

Whd. Thats all one ; if any man here defire it, let 
him but fpeake the word, and 'tis fufhcient 

Bant. Why, I would fee my father. 

Mijlreffe Gener. Strike. Mufique. 

Enter a Pedant dauncing to the mufique\ the ftram 
don^ he points at Bantam, 6^ looks full in his 
face. 

Whet. Doe you know him that lookes fo fiill in 
your face I 

Bant. Tes well, a pedant in my fathers houfe. 
Who beeing young, taught me my A, B, C 

Whet. In his houfe, that goes for your father 3rou 
would fay : For know one morning, when your mothers 
husband rid early to have a Nifiprius tiyed at Lan- 
cafter Syzes, hee crept into his warme place, lay clofe 
by her fide, and then were you got Then come, 
your heeles and tayle together, and kneele unto your 
own deare father. 

All. Ha, ha, ha. 

Bant. I am abufed. 

Whet. Why laugh you Gentlemen) It may be 
more mens cafes than his or mine. 

Bant. To be thus geer'd. 

Arth. Come, take it as a je(L 
For I prefume 'twas meant no otherwife. 

Whet. Would either of you two now fee his father 
in eamefi 
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Sh(A. Yes, canfl thou (hew me mine t 
Mrs. Gen. Strike. 

£rUer a tumble Taylor daunting, vfing the fame pofturt 
to Shakstone. 

Whet. Hee lookes on you, fpeake, doe yon know 
himt 

Shak. Yes, he was my mothers Taylor, I remember 
him ever fince I was a childe. 

Whet. Who when hee came to take meafure of her 
upper parts had more minde to the lower, whilefl the 
good man was in the fields hunting, he was at home 
whoring. 

Then, fince no better comfort can be had. 
Come downe, come downe, aske bleflling of your 
dad. 

All. Ha, ha, ha. 

Bont. This cannot be indur'd. 

Arth. It is plaine Witchcraft. 
Nay fince we are all bid unto one feall, 
Lets fare alike, come Ihew me mine too. 

Mrs. Gener. Strike. 

Enter Robin with a /witch and a Citrrycombe, 
he points at Arthur. 

Whet. He points at you. 

Arth. What then 1 

Whet. You know him. 

Arth. Yes, Jiobin the groome belonging to this 
houfe. 

Whet. And never ferved your father! 

Arth. In's youth I (hinke he did. 

Whet. \Vho when your fuppofed father had bufi- 
neffe at the Lord Prefidents Court in Yorke, flood for 
his Attumey at home, & fo it feems you were got by 
deputy : what all a mort 1 if you will have but a little 
patience, flay & you (hall fee mine too : 
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And knew I (how you hiro the rather, 
To Ande who hath the bed man to his Father. 
Mrs. Strike 

Muficke. Enter a Galianty as before to him. 

Whet. Now Gentlemen make me your Prefident, 

leame your duties, and doe as I doe A bleffing 

Dad I 

Bant, Come, come, let's home, wel finde fome 
other time, 

When to difpute of thefe things 

Whet, Nay Gent no parting in fpleene, fince we 
have begun in mirth, let's not end in melancholy ; you 
fee there are more By-blowes than beare the name ; It 
is growne a great kindred in the Kingdome. Come, 
come, all friends ; Let's into the Cellar and conclude 
our Revels in a lufly health. 

Shak, I faine would flrike, but cannot 

Bank, Some flrange fate holds me. 

Arth, Here then all anger end, 
Let none be mad at what they cannot mend. 

£xeunt. 

Mai, Now fay what's next t 

Mrs, I'th' Mill there lyes 
A Souldier yet with unfcratcht eyes, 
Summon the Sifter-hood together 
For we with all our Spirits will thither ; 
And fuch a Catterwalling keepe, 
That he in vaine (hall thinke to fleepe. 
Call Meg, and Doll, Tib, Nab, and fug. 
Let none appeare without her Pug. 
We'l try our utmoft Art and skill. 
To fright the flout Knave in the Mill Exeunt, 






ACTVS, V. SCENA I. 

Enter Doi^hfy, Miller, Boy in a Cap. 

DougUy. 

■Hou art a brave Bof, the honour of thy 
I Country; thy Statue (hall be fet up in 
I bralTe upon the Mai4:et Crolle in Lanta^, 
I I lilefle the time that I anfwered at the 
Font fiir thte : "Zooke* did I ever thinke that a Godfon 
of mine fhould have fought hand to fill with the 
DiveU I 

Mil. He was ever an unhappy Boy Sir, and like 
enough to grow acquainted with him ; and friends ntay 
fall out fometimes. 

BoKghi. Thou art a dogged Sire, and doeft not 
know the vertue of my Godfonne, my fonne now ; he 
fliall be thy fonne no longer : he and I will worry all 
the Witches in Latuajhire. 

Mil. You were beft take heed though. 

Doi^k. I care not, though we leave not above 
diree untainted women in the Farith, we'll doe it 

MU. Doe what you pleafe Sir, there's the Boy Ilout 
enough to judifie anything he has &iyd. Now 'tis out, 
he fhould be my Sonne flill by that : Though be was at 
Death's dorc before he would reveale any thing, the 
damnable jades had fo threatned him, and as foone at 
ever he had told he mended 

Bought. 'Tis well he did fo, we will fo fwing them' 
in twopenny halters Boy. 

Mil. For my part I have no reafon to hinder any 
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thing that may root them all out ; I have tailed enough 
of their mifchiefe, witneffe my ufage i* the Mill, which 
could be nothing but their Roguerie. One night in 
my fleepe they fet me a (Iride (lark naked a top of my 
Mill, a bitter cold night too ; 'twas daylight before I 
waked, and I diuH never fpeake of it to this houre, 
becaufe I thought it impoflible to be beleeved. 

Bought, Villanous Hags ! 

Mil. And all lad Summer, my Wife could not make 
a bit of butter. 

Dough. It would not come, would it t 

Mili. No Sir, we could not make it come, though 
(he and I both together, chum'd almofl our harts out, 
and nothing would come, but all ran into thin water- 
iih geere : the Pigges would not drinke it 
. Doi/^M. Is 't poffible t 

Mil» None but one, and he ran out of his wits upon't, 
till we bound his head, and layd him a fleepe, but he 
has had a wry mouth ever fmce. 

Bought That the Divell Ihould put in their hearts 
to delight in fuch Villanies 1 I have fought about 
thefe two dayes, and heard of a hundred fuch roif- 
chievous tricks, though none mortall, but could not 
finde whom to miftmil for a Witch till now this boy, 
this happy boy informes me. 

Mil. And they (hould neere have been fought for 
me if their afirightments and divellilh devices, had not 
brought my Boy into fuch a licknefle ; Whereupon in- 
deed I thought good to acquaint your worfhip, and 
bring the Boy unto you being his Godfather, and as 
you now (lick not to fay his Father. 

Bou^Jht. After you I thanke you Godip. But my 
Boy thou had fatis5ed me in their names, and thy 
knowledge of the women, their turning into fhapes, 
their dog-trickes, and their horfe trickes, and their great 
Fead in the Bame (a pox take them with my Sur- 
loyne, I fay dill.) But a Httle more of thy combat 
with the Divell, I prithee ; he came to thee like a Boy 
thou fayed, about thine owne bignede t 
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Boy. Tes Sir, and he asked me where I dwelt, and 
what my name was. 

JDaugh. Ah Rogue 1 

Boy. But it was in a quarrelfome way; Where- 
upon I was as flouti and ask*d him who made him an 
examiner t 

Dough. Ah good Boy. 

Mil. In that he was my Sonne. 

Boy. He told me he would know or beat it out 
of me^ 
And I told him he (hould not, and bid him doe his* 

word; 
And to't we went 

Dough. In that he was my fonne againe, ha boy ; 
I fee lum at it now. 

Boy. We fought a quarter of an houre, till his 
(harpe nailes made my eares bleed. 

Dough. O the grand Divell pare 'em. 

Boy. I wondreid to finde him fo flrong in mj 
hands, feeming but of mine owne age and bignefley 
till I looking downe, perceived he had clubb'd cloven 
feet like Oxe feet : but his face was as young ai 
mine. 

Dovgh. A pox, but by his feet, he may be the 
Club-footed Horfe-courfers fisither, for all his young 
lookes. 

Boy. But I was afraid of his feet, and ran from 
him towards a light that I law, and when I came to it, 
it was one of the Witches in white upon a Bridge, 
that fcaf d me backe againe, and then met me the 
Boy againe, and he flmcke me and layd mee for 
dead. 

Mil. TiU I wondring at his (lay, went out and 
found him in the Trance; fince which time, he has 
beene haunted and frighted with Goblins, 40. times ; 
and never duril tell any thing (as I layd) becaufe the 
Hags had fo threatned him till in his ficknes he re- 
vealed it to his mother. 

Dough. And (he told no body but folkes on't^ 

R 2 



244 '^^ Witches of Lancaihire. 

Well GoflTip Gretty^ as thou art a Miller, and a clofe 
thiefe, now let us keepe it as clofe as we may till we 
take 'hem, and fee them handfomly hanged o' the 
way : Ha my little Cuffe-divelly thou art a made man. 
Come, away with me. Exeunt. 

Enter Sotddicr. 

Saul. Thefe two nights I have flept well and heard 

no noife 
Of Cats, or Rats ; moA, fure the fellow dream't, 
And fcratcht himfelfe in 's deep. I have traveld' 

Delarts, 
Beheld Wolves, Beares^ and Lyons : Indeed what 

not I 
Of horrid (hape ; And (hall I be afina3rd 
Of Cats in mine owne Country f I can never 
Grow fo Moufe-hearted. It is now a Calme 
And no winde (Urring, I can beare no fayle ; 
Then bed lye downe to fleepe. Nay reft by me 
Good Margiay^ my Comrague and Bedfellow 
That never fayFd me yet ; I know thou did'ft not 
If I be wak'd, fee thou be ftirring too ; 
Then come a Gib as big as Afcapart 
\Ve*l make him play at L^p-frog. A brave Soul- 

diers lodging. 
The floore my Bed, a Milftone for my Pillow, 
The Sayles for Curtaines. So good night 

Lyes daunu. 

Enter Mrs. Generous, Mall, all the Witches and their 

Spirits(at feverall dores, ) 

Mrs, Is Nab come 1 
Mai. Yes. 
Mrs. Where's yug f 
Mai. On horfeback yet, 
Now lighting from her Broome-ftaffe. 
Mrs. But Where's P^ I 
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MaL Entred the Mill already. 

Mrs, Is he £3l(1 f 

McU. As fencelefle as a Dormoufe* 

Mrs. Then to v^ork, to work my pretty Lap- 
lands 
Pinch, here, fcratch, 
Doe that within, without we'l keep the watch. ^ 

The Witches retire : the Spirits come about him with a 

dreadfuil mife ; he Jlaris, 

Sold, Am I in Hell, then have among'fl you 
divels ; 
This iide, and that fide, what behinde, before ? 
He keep my face unfcratch'd difpight you all : 
What, doe you pinch in private, clawes I feele 
But can fee nothing, nothing pinch me thus I 
Have at you then, I and have at you dill ; 
And (lil have at you. 

Beates them off^ foliowes them in, and Enters againe. 

One of them I have pay*d. 

In leaping out oth* hole a foot or eare 

Or fomething I have light on. What all gonet 

All quiet ? not a Cat that's heard to mew ? 

Nay then He try to take another nap. 

Though I fleepe with mine eyes open. Exit. 

Enter Mr. Generous^ and Rotnn, 

Gen, Robin, the lail night that I lodg'd at home 
My Wife (if thou remembrefl) lay abroad, 
But no words of that 

Rob. You have taught me filence. 

Gen. I rofe thus early much before my houre, 
To take her in her bed ; 'Tis yet not five : 
The Sunne fcarce up. Thofe horfes take and lead 
'em 
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Into the Stable, fee them rubb'd and dreil. 
We have rid hard. Now in the interim I 
Will ftep and fee how my new Miller fares, 
Or whether he flept better in his charge. 
Than thofe which did precede him. 

Rob. Sir I (hall. 

Gen, But one thing more Whifpers, 

Enter Arthur. 

Arth, Now from the laA, nights witchcraft we are 
freed, 
And I that had not power to cleare my felfe 
From bafe afperfion, am at liberty 
For vow'd revenge : I cannot be at peace 
(The night-fpell being took of) till I have met 
With noble Mr. Generous : in whofe fearch 
The bed part of this morning I have fpent. 
His wife now I fufpe<5L 

Rob. By your leave Sir. 

Arth. O y'are well met, pray tell me how 
long is't 
Since you were firft my Father % 

Rob. Be patient I befeech you, what doe you meane 
Sir I 

Arth. But that I honour 
Thy Mailer, to whofe goodneife I am bound. 
And dill mud remaine thankfull, I fhould prove 
Worfe then a Murderer, a meere Paridde 
By killing thee my Father. 

Rob. I your Father I he was a man I alwayes 
lov'd 
And honoured. He bred me. 

Arth. And you begot me I oh you us'd me finely 
lad night ? 

Gen. Pray what's the matter Sir I 

Arth. My worthy friend, but that I honour you 
As one to whom I am fo much oblig'd. 
This Villaine could not dirre a foot from hence 
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Till perifht by my fword. 

Gmir, How hath he wrong'd you I 
Be of a milder temper I intreat, 
Relate what and when done \ 

Arth, You may command me, 
If aske me what wrongs, know this Groome pre- 
tends 
He hath (Irumpeted my mother, if when, blaz'd 
Lad night at midnight If you aske me further 
Where, in your owne houfe ; when he pointed 

to me 
As had I been his Baflard. 

Rob. I doe this I I am a horfe agen if I got you, 
Mailer, why Mailer. 

Gm. I know you Mr. Arthur^ for a Gentle- 
man 
Of faire endowments, a mod folid braine. 
And feded underftanding. Why this fellow 
Thefe two dayes was fcarce fundred from my fide, 
And for the lad night I am mod afTur'd 
He dept within my Chamber, 12. miles off, 
We have nere parted fmce. 

Arth, You tell me wonders. 
Since all your words to me^re Oracles, 
And fuch as I mod conilantly beleeve. 
But Sir, (hall I be bold and plaine withall, 
I am fufpitious all's not well at home ; 
I dare proceed no farther without leave, 
Tet there is fomething lodged within my bread 
Which I am loath to utter. 

Gtfh Keepe it there, 
I pray doe a feafon (O my feares) 
No doubt ere long my tongue may be the Key 
To open that your fecret : . Get you gone fir 
And doe as I commanded. 

Rob. I ihall Sir. Father quoth he 
I ihould be proud indeed of fuch a fonne. Exit. 

Gm. Pleafe you now walk with me to my Mill, I 
faine would fee 
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How my bold Soldier fpeeds. It is a place 
Hath beene much troubled. 



Enter Soldier. 

Arth. I (hall waite on you. — See he appeares. 

Gen. Good morrow Soldier. 

Soid. A bad night I have had 
A murrin take your Mill-fprights. 

Gen. Prithee tell me, hail thou bin frighted then! 

Sold. How frighted Sir, 
A Doungcart full of Divels coo'd not do't 
But I have bin fo nipt, and pull*d, and pinch'd. 
By a company of Hell-cats. 

Arth. Fairies fure. 

Sold. Rather foule fiends, Fairies have no fuch 
clawes; 
Tet I have kept my face whole thanks my Semiter, 
My trufty Bilbo, but for which I vow, 
I had been tome to pieces. But I thinke 
I met with fome of them. One I am fure 
I have fent limping hence. 

Gen. Didil thou fallen upon any I 

Sold. Fail or loofe, med fure I made them flye, 
And skip out of the Port-holes. But the lad 
I made her fqueake, (he had forgot to mew, 
I fpoyl'd her Catter-wawling. 

Arth. Let's fee thy fword. 

Sold. To look on, not to part with from my 
hand, 
Tis not the Soldiers cudome. 

Arth. Sir, I obferve 'ds bloody towards the 
point 

Sold If all the red fcape fcot-free, yet I am 
fure 
There's one hath payd the reckoning. 

Gen. Looke weU about. 
Perhaps there may be feene fome tra£l of bloud. 

Lookes about andfindes the hand 
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Sdd. Whafs beret is't poflible Cats fltould have 
hands 
And rings upoo their fingers. 

Aiih. Moil prodigious. 

Gat. Reach me that hand. 

Sold. There's that of the three I can bell fpare. 

Gen. Amazement upon wonder, can this be ; 
I needs mull know't by moll infallible niarkes. 
Is this the hand once plighted holy vowes, 
And this the ring that bound them t doth this laft 

age 
Afford what former never durll beleeve I 

how have I offended thofe h^h powers 1 
That my great incredulity Ihould merit 

A punifhmcnt fo grievous, and to happen 

Voder mine owne roofe, mine own bed, my bofome. 

Arth. Know you the hand Sir 1 

Gen. Yes and too well can reade it 
Good MaAer Arthur beare me company 
Vnto my houle, in the fociety 
Of good men there's great folac& 

Arth. Sir He waite on you. 

Gen. And Soldier do not leave me, lock thy 
Mill, 

1 have iroployment for thee. 

&>ld. I Ihall fir, I think I have tickled fome of 
your Tenants at will, that thought to revell here rent- 
free ; the bed is if one of the parties fliall deny the 
deed, we have their hand to fhew. Exeunt. 

A Bed thrufl out, Mrs. Gener. in't ; Wh^Jbrn, 
Mail Spmeer by her. 

Whet. Why Aunt, deere Aunt, bon^ Aunt, bow 
doe you, how fare you, cheere you, bow is't with you I 
you have bin a lufly woman in your time, but now 
you look as if you could not doe with all. 

Mrs. Good Mai let him not trouble me. 

Mai. Fie Mi. Wheljlonc yon keep fncb a noife in 
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the chamber that your Aunt is defirous to take a little 
red and cannot 

Whd, In my Vncles abfence who but I fliould 
comfort my Aunt, 
Am not I of the Bloud, am not I next of Kin I 
Why Aunt I 

Mrs. Gen, Good Nephew leave me. 

Whd, The Divell (hall leave you ere ile forfake 
you, Aunt, you know, Sic is Soy and being fo (icke doe 
you thinke ile leave you, what know I but this Bed 
may prove your death-bed, and then I hope you 
will remember me, that is, remember me in your 
^^—{Knocke within) Who's that knocks with 
fuch authority. Ten to one my Vncles come to 
towne. 

Mrs. Gen. It it be fo, excufe my weaknes to him, 
lay I can fpeake with none. 

Mai. I will, and fcape him if I can ; by this acci- 
dent all mud come out, and here's no day for me — 
(Knack c^iti) Againe, day you here with your Aunt, 
and ile goe let in your Vncle. 

Whet. Doe good Mal^ and how, and how fweet 
Aunt I 

Enter Mr. Gener.^ Mal^ Arthur^ Soldier ^ and RMn. 

Gen. Vare well met here, I am told you dt 
frequent 
This houfe as my Wives choyfe companion. 
Yet have I feldome feene you. 

Mai. Pray, by your leave Sir, 
Your wife is taken with a fuddaine qualme 
She hath fent me for a Do6lor. 

Gen. But that labour ile fave you, Soldier take her 
to your charge. 
And now where*s this ficke woman. 

Whet. O Vnde you come in good time, my Aunt 
is fo fuddainly taken as if (he were ready to give up 
the fpirit 
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Gen, 'Tis almoft time (he did, fpeake how is't 
wife 
My Nephew tels me you were tooke lad night 
With a (hrewd (icknefle, which this Mayde con- 
firmes. 

Mrs, Yes fir, but now defire no company. 
Noyfe troubles me, and I would gladly fleepe. 

Gener, In company there's comfort, prithee wife 
Lend me thy hand, and let me feele thy pulfe, 
Perhaps fome Feaver, by their beating I 
May guelfe at thy difeafe. 

Afrs, Gen. My hand, 'tis there. 

Gen, A dangerous ficknes, and I feare t death, 
Tis oddes you will not fcape it Take that backe 
And let me prove the t' other, if perhaps 
I there can finde more comfort 

Mrs, Gen, I pray excufe me. 

Gener, I mufl not be deny*d. 
Sick folkes are peevifh, and mud be ore-rul'd, and fo 
(hall you. 

Mrs, Gen, Alas I have not (Irength to lift it up. 

Gener, If not thy hand Wife, (hew me but thy 
wrift. 
And fee how this will match it, here's a Teflate 
That cannot be out-fac'd. 

Mrs, Gener, * I am undone. 

Whei. Hath my Aunt bin playing at handee dan- 
dee, nay then if the game goe this way I feare (hel 
have the word hand on't 

Arth, 'Tis now apparant 
How all the lad nights bufmede came about, 
In this my late fufpicion, is confirm'd. 

Gen, My heart hath bled more for thy curd re- 
lapfe 
Than drops hath idu'd from thy wounded arme. 
But wherefore diould I preach to one pad hope I 
Or where the divell himfelfe claimes right in all, 
Seeke the lead part or intered I Leave your Bed, 
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Vp, make you ready ; I mud deliver you 

Into the hand of luflicc. deare friend 

It ii in vaine to gueflc at this my griefe 

Tis fo inundaDL Soldier take away that young 

But old inmifchiefc 

And being of thefe Apoflafs rid fo well. 

He fee my houfe no more be made a Hell 

Away with them. Ext 

Enter Baniam, and Shakfton. 

Ban. lie out o' the CoiuiUy, and as foone live in 
Lapland as LaiKtUkire hercaftei. 

Shai. What lor a falfe iUufive apparition \ I hope 
the divell is not able to perfwade thee thou ait ■ 
Baftard. 

Bani. No, but I am affli£led to thinke that the 
divell Ihould have power to put fucb a trick upon us, 
to countenance a Rafcal, that is one. 

Shah. I hope Arthur has taken a courfc with his 
Tncle about him by this time, who would have 
thought fuch a foole as hee could have beene i 
Witch t 

Bant. Why doe you thinke there's any wife folki 
of the quality ; Can any but fooles be drawne into i 
Covenant with the greateil enemy of mankind t yet I 
cannot thinke that WhdJIotu is the Witch t The young 
Qucane that was at the Wedding was i' th houfe yee 
know. 

Enttr Lawrenee and Panuli, in thar firjl Haiits. 

Shak. See Lawrenee and Pamdl civilly accorded 
againe it feems, and accoutred as they were wont to be 
when they had their wits. 

Law. Blefl be the houre I lay may hunny, may 
fweet P<dl, that Ay's becom'd diaine agone, and thou'i 
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becom*d maine agone, and may this ea kifle ma us tway 
become both eane for ever and a day. 

Porn. Tie marry Lolly and thus (hadden it be, there 
18 nought getten by iawing out, we mun faw in or we 
get nought 

Bant. The world's well mended here ; we cannot 
but rejoyce to fee this, Lawrence. 

Lawr. And you been welcome to it Gentle- 
men. 

Fanu And we been glad we han it for you. 

Shak. And I proteft I am glad to fee it 

Pam. And thus fhan yeou fee't till our deeing 
houre. 

Ween eon leovenowforalaife time, the Dewle ihonot 
ha the poore to put us to peeces agone. 

Bant. Why now all's right and (Iraight and as it 
(hould be. 

Lawj. Yie marry that is it, the good houre be 
blelTed for it, that put the wit into may head, to have 
a miflruft of that pedilent Codpeece-point, that the 
witched worch Mai Spencer go me, ah woe worth her, 
that were it that made aw fo nought 

Bant. &» Shak. Is *t poflible ? 

Pam. Yie marry it were an Inchauntment, and 
about an houre imce it come intill our hearts to doe, 
what yeou thinke, and we did it 

Bant. WhsLtPame/n 

Pam. Marry we take the point, and we caften 
the point into the fire, and the point fpitter'd and 
fpatter'd in the fire, like an it were (love bleUe us) a 
laive thing in the faire ; and it hopet and skippet, and 
riggled, and firisket in the faire, and crept about laike 
a worme in the faire, that it were warke enough'for us 
both with all the Chimney tooles to keepe it into the 
fiaiire, and it ilinket in the faire, worfen than ony brim- 
done in the faire. 

Bant. This is wonderfiill as all the red. 

Lawr. It wolld ha fcar'd ony that hadden their 
wits till a feen't, and we weme mad eont it were 
deone. 
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ParfL And this were not above an hoore fine, and 
you cannot devaife how we han lov'd f on t' other bjr 
now, yeou woud een blifle your feln to fee't. 

Ltttvr. Yie an han pit on our working geere, to 
fwinke and ferve our Mailer and Maiftrefle Uce intill 
painfull fervants agone, as we (hudden. 

Bant. 'Tis wondrous well 

Shak. And are they well agen % 

Porn. Tie and weel's laike heane blifTe them, they 
are awas weel becom'd as none ill had ever beene 
anead 'hem ; Lo ye, lo ye, as they come. 

Enter Seeiy^ loane^ Gregory^ and Win. 

Greg. Sir, if a contrite heart ilrucke through with 
fence 
Of it's (harpe errors, bleeding with remorfe 
The blacke polluted (laine it had conceived 
Of foule unnaturall difobedience 
May yet by your faire mercy tode Remiflion ; 
You (hall upraife a Sonne out o' the gulph 
Of horrour and defpaire, unto a bliffe 
That fhall for ever crowne your goodneifey and 
In(lru6live in my after life to ferve you. 
In all the duties that befit a fonne. 

Sed. Enough, enough, good boy, 'tis moflappa- 
rant 
We all have had our errors, and as plainly 
It now appearse, our judgments, yea our reafon 
Was poyfon'd by fome violent infe<5lion. 
Quite contrary to Nature. 

Bant. This founds welL 

Seely. I feare it was by \^tchcraft : for I now 
(Bled be the power that wrought the happy means 
Of my delivery) remember that 
Some 3. months fince I crofl a wayward woman 
(One that I now fufpedl) for bearing with 
A mod unfeemly difobedience. 
In an untoward ill-bred fonne of hers, 
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When with an ill looke and an hollow voyce 
She mutter'd out thefe words. Perhaps ere long 
Thy felfe (halt be obedient to thy fonne. 
She has play'd her pranke it feemea 

Gr^. Sir I have heard^ that Witches apprehended 
under hands of lawfull authority, doe loofe their 
power ; 
And all their fpells are indantly diflolv'd. 

Sed, If it be fo, then at this happy houre, 
The Witch is tane that over us had power. 

^oane. Enough Childe, thou art mine and all 
is well. 

Win, Long may you live the well-fpring of my 
bliffe, 
And may my duty and my fhiitfull Prayers, 
Draw a perpetuall (Ireame of blelTrngs from you. 

Sedy. Gendemen welcome to my befl friends 
houfe, 
You know the unhappy caufe that drew me hether. 

Bant And cannot but rejoyce to fee the remedy 
fo neere at hand. 

Enter Doughty ^ Miller^ and boy, 

Dought. Come Goflip, come Boy Gentlemen 

you are come to the braved difcovery Mr. Scely 

and the red, how is't with you? you look reafonable 
well me thinkes. 

Sedy. Sir, we doe find that we have reafon enough 
to thank you for yoiur Neighbourly and pious care of 
us. 

Doughty, Is all fo well with you aheady I goe to, 
will you know a reafon for't Gentlemen : I have catcht 
a whole Kennel of Witches. It feemes their Witch is 
one of 'hem, and fo they are difcharm'd, they are all 
in Officers hands, and they will touch here with two 
or three of them for a little private parley, before they 
goe to the *Iudices. Mader Generous is comming 
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hither too, with a fupply that you dreame not of, and 
your Nephew Arthur, 

Bant. You are beholden Sir to Mailer Gentrmti 
in behalfe of your Nephew for faving his land from 
forfeiture in time of your dillradlion. 

Sidy. I will acknowledge it moil thankfully. 

Shak. See he comes* 

Enter Mr. Generous^ Mrs. Generous^ Arthur^ Whd- 
ftofUy Mal^ Soldier^ and Robin. 

Seel. O Mr. Generous^ the noble fisivour you have 
(heVd 
My Nephew for ever bindes me to you. 

Gener. I pittyed then your mifery, and now 
Have nothing left but to bewayle mine owne 
In this unhappy woman. 

Seel. Good Miflreffe Generous 

Arth. Make a full flop there Sir, fides, fides, make 
fides, 
You know her not as I doe, fland aloofe there Mif- 
treffe with your darling Witch, your Nephew too if 
you pleafe, becaufe though he be no witch, he is a 
wel-willer to the infernal fcience. 

Gener. I utterly difcard him in her blood 
And all the good Uiat I intended him 
I will conferre upon this vertuous Gentleman. 

Whet. Well Sir, though you be no Vnckle, yet 
mine Aunt's mine Aunt, and fhall be to her dying 
day. 

Doug. And that will be about a day after next 
Sizes I take it. 

Enter Witches y Cof^able, and Officers. 

O here comes more o' your Naunts, Naunt Didtenfon 
& Naunt HargravCj ods fi(h and your Granny yohn* 
fon too ; we want but a good fire to entertaine 'euL 
Arth. See how they lay their heads together! 

Witches charme together. 
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Gil/. No fuccour. 

Maud, No reliefe. 

Peg. No comfort ! 

AIL Mawfy^ my Mawfy, gentle Mcmfy come. 

Maud. Come my fweet Pucklin^. 

Peg. My Mamilian. 

Arth. What doe they fay I 

^d^/f/. They call their Spirits I thinke. 

Dough. Now a (hame take you for a fardell of 
fooles, have you knowne fo many of the Divels tricks, 
and can be ignorant of that common feate of the old 
lugler ; that is, to leave you all to the Law, when you 
are once feized on by the tallons of Authority ^ He 
undertake this little Demigargon Conflable with thefe 
Common-wealth Chara<5lers upon his flaffe here, is 
able in fpite of all your .bugs-words, to (lave off the 
grand Divell for doing any of you good till you come 
to his Kingdome to him, and there take what you 
can finde. 

Arth. But Gentlemen, fliall we try if we can by 
examination get from them fomething that may abbre- 
viate the caufe unto the wifer in Commiffion for the 
peace before wee carry them before *em. 

Gen. &• Seel Let it be fo. 

Dough/. Well fay, (land out Boy, (land out Miller, 
(land out Robin^ (land out Soldier, and lay your accu- 
iation upon 'em. 

Bant, Speake Boy doe you know thefe Creatures, 
women I dare not call 'em % 

Boy. Yes Sir, and faw them all in the Barne to- 
gether, and many more at their Feafl and Witchery. 

Bob. And fo did I, by a Divelli(h token, I was rid 
thither, though I rid home againe as fad without 
fwitch or fpur. 

Mill. I was ill handled by them in the Mill. 

Sold. And I fliced off a Cats foot there, that is 
fince a hand, who ever wants it. 
$r Seel. How I and all my family have fuffered you 
all know. 
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Lawr. And how I were betwitcht my PiUl, here 
knowes. 

PartL Yie Lall^ and the Witch I knaw, an I 
prayen yeou goe me but leave to fcrat her well- 
favorely. 

Bant. Hold Pamdl 

Pam. Yeou can blame no honeA, woman, I trow, 
to Icrat for the thing (he leoves. 

Ma/,H3L, ha, ha. 

D&ugh, Doe you laugh Gentlewoman I what (ay 
you to all thefe matters ? 

Mrs. Gen. I will Cay nothing, but what you know 
you know, 
And as the law (hall finde me let it take me. 

Gil. And fo lay I. 

Mawd. And L 

Mai. And I, other confeflion you get none from 
us. 

Arth. What fey you Granny % 

Peg. Mamilion^ ho Mamilion^ MamUion. 

Arth. Who's that you call 1 

Pe^. My friend, my Sweet-heart, my MamUion. 

Witches. You are not mad 1 

Bought. Ah ha, that's her Divell, her Incubus I 
warrant ; take her off from the reft the/l hurt her. 
Come hether poore old woman. He dandle a Witch a 
little, thou wilt fpeake, and tell the truth, and (halt 
have favour doubt not Say art not thou a Witch t 

Theyjlorme. 

Peg. Tis folly to diffemble yie fir, I am one. 

Bought. And that MamUion which thou call'ft 
upon 
Is thy femiliar Divell is't not I Nay prithee fpeake. 

Peg. Yes Sir. 

Bough. That's a good woman, how long haft had's 
acquaintance, ha ? 

Peg. A matter of fixe yeares Sir. 

Bough. A pretty matter. What was he like a 
man ? 
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Peg. Yes when I pleas'd. 

Daught Aiid then he lay with thee, did he not 
fometimes ? 

Peg, Tis folly to diffemble; twice a Weeke he 
never fail'd me. 

JDaugh, Humh — and how t and how a little I was 
he a good Bedfellow I 

P^. Tis folly to fpeake worfe of him than he is. 

Dough, I trud me is't Give the Divell his due. 

Peg, He pleas'd roe well Sir, like a proper man. 

Dought, There was fweet coupling. 

P^. Onely his flefh felt cold. 

Arth, He wanted his great fires about him that he 
has at home. 

Dough. Peace, and did he weare good clothes t 

Peg. Gentleman like, but blacke blacke points 
and all. 

Dought, I, very like his points were blacke 
enough. But come we'l trifle w* yee no longer. Now 
(hall you all to the ludices, and let them take order 
with you till the Sizes, and then let Law take his 
courfe, and Vivat Rex. Mr. Generous I am forry for 
your caufe of forrow, we Hiall not have your com- 
pany! 

Gener. No fir, my Prayers for her foules recovery 
Shall not be wanting to her, but mine eyes 
Mufl never fee her more. 

Rob, Maly adiew fweet Mal^ ride your next jour- 
ney with the company you have there. 

Mai. Well Rogue I may live to ride in a Coach 
before I come to the Gallowes yet 

Rob. And Mrs. the horfe that (layes for you rides 
better with a Halter than your gingling bridle. 

Exeunt Gen, 6- Robin. 

Dought. Mr. Seely I rejoyce for your families 
attonement 

Sed. And I praife heaven for you that were the 
means to it 

s 2 
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Douqh. On afore Drovers with your untoward 
CattelL Exfunifevirally, 

Bant. Why doe not you follow Mr. By-dlaw. I 
thanke your Aunt for the tricke (he would have 
fathered us withalL 

IVh^L Well Sir, mine Aidit's mine Aunt, and for 
that trick I will not leave her till I fee her doe a 
worfe. 

Bant. Vare a kinde Kinlman. ExamL 

Fburijk. 



FINIS. 



Song. II. Aa. 



Come Mawly, come Puckling, 
And come myfweet Suckling, 

My pretty Mamillion, my loy^ 
FcUl each to his Duggy^ 
While kindly we huggie^ 
As tender as Nurfe over Boy, 

Then suck our blouds freely y and with it be jolly ^ 
While merrily wefing^ hey Trolly Lolly, 

Wil dandle and clip yeCy 
W^ljlrokeyett and leape yeCy 

And all that we have is your due ; 
Thefeates you doe for us. 
And thofe which youflore us 
Withally tyes us ondy to you. 
Then suck our hlouds freely^ and with it hejoUy^ 
While merrily wefingy hey Trolly Lojly. 



THE EPILOGVE. 




Ow while the Witches muJlexpeB their due 
By lawful! lujlice^ we appeale to you 
For favourable cer^ure \ what their crime 

May brifig upon *em, ripenes yet of time 

Has not reveafd. Perhaps great Mercy may 

After jufl condemnation give them day 

Of longer life. We reprefent as much 

As they have donCy before Lawes hand did touch 

Vpon their guilt ; But dare not hold itfit^ 
That we for luflices cuid Judges fit ^ 
Andperfonate their grave wifedomes on the Stage 

Whom we are bound to honour ; No^ the Age 
AUowes it not. Therefore unto the Lawes 

We can but bring the Witches and their caufe^ 
And there we leave ^em, as their Divels did^ 
Should we goe further with 'em f Wit for bid; 

What of their florie^ further /hall enfue^ 

We mufl referre to time, our f elves to you. 



:■•; 
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Expreft in fundry Triumphs, pagiants, and fhews : 

At the Initiation or Entrance of the Right Honourable 

George W?dimore^ into the Maioralty of the famous and 

farre renouned City of London,. 



All the charge and expence of the laborious pro- 

iedls, and obieAs both by Water and Land, being the 

fole vndertaking of the Right Worfhipfull, the 

fociety of the Habburdajhen. 



Redmntfpe^lacula, 




Printed at Z^Tif^ by Nicholas Okbs. 1631. 



S^ To the Right Honourable, George 
Whitmore, Lord Maior of this renowned 

MetrapoUsy London. 




Right Honorable^ 

|T was the fpeech of a Learned and 
grave Philofopher the Tutor and 
Counfeler to the Emperour Gra- 
tianuSy Pulcrtus multo parari, 
quam creari nobilem. More faire and 
famous It is to be made, then to be borne 
Noble, For that Honour is to be moft 
Honored, which is purchaft by merrit, not 
crept into by defcent : For you ; whofe 
goodneffe, hath made you thus great, I 
make my affectionate presentment of this an- 
nuall Celebration, concerning which : (with- 
out flattery be it fpoken) there is nothing 
fo much as mentioned (much lefs enforced) 
in this your lus honorariunty which rather 
commeth not fhort, then any way exceedeth 
the hope and expeftation which is now 
vpon you, and therefore worthily was your 
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fo free Eleftion, (without either emulation, 
or competitorfhip conferd vpon you, fince 
of you it may be vndeniably fpoken : that 
none euer in your place was more fufficient 
or able, any caufe whatfoeuer fhall be 
brought before you, more truly to difceme ; 
being apprehended more aduifedly to dif- 
pofe, being digefted, more maturely to 
defpatch. After this fhort tender of my 
feruice vnto you, I humbly take my leaue, 
with this fentence borrowed from Seneca : 
Decet timeri Magijlratum^ at plus diligL 



Your Lordihips in all 
obferuance, 



Thomas HeywaacL 




S^ To the Right Worihipfull Sammll 

Cranmer, and Henry Pratt^ the two 

Sheriffs of the Honourable Citty of 

London^ Lately EleHed. 

Right Worihipfull, 

\He cheife Magijlrats next vnto the Lord 
Maior, are the two Jheriffes, the name 
Sheriffe intplyeth as much as the Reeue 
and Gouemour of a Sheire^ for Reeue : is Graue 
Count or Earle {for fo faith Mafler Verftigan :) 
and thefe, were of like authority with the Cenfors, 
who were reputed in the prime and befl ranke 
among ft the Magiflrates of Rome ? They were 
Jo caTd a Ceffendo, of ceafing^ for they fet a rate 
vpon euery mans efiate: regiflring their names, 
and placing them in a fit century : A fecond part 
of their Office confijled in the reforming of maners, 
as hauing power to inquire into euery mans life 
and carriage. The EmbUame of which Autho- 
rity was their Tirgula cenforia borne before them : 
they are (by others) refembled to the Tribunes of 
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thepeapUf and thefe are caVd Sacro Sanfti, whofi 

perfans might not be iniured^ nor their names any 

way fcandali^dy for whofoeuer ivas proued to be a 

deliftquent in either, was held to be Homo facer; 

anjxcommunicated per/on, and hee that Jlew him 

was not liable vnto any Judgement : their Houfes 

Jland open continually, not onely for Hofpitality, 

but for a San£luary to all fuch as were difireft: 

neither was it lawfull for them to be abfent from 

the Colledge one whole day together, during their 

Yeare. Thus you fee how neere the Dignities of 

this Citty, come neere to thefe in Rome, when it 

was mofl flourijhing. The firfl SherifTes that 

bore the name and office in this Citty, were Peter 

Duke, and Thomas Neale, Anno 1209. The 

nouiffimi, now in prefent Samuell Cranmer and 

Henry Pratt Anno 163 1. To zvhom I diteSl this 

fhort Remembrance, 

Your Worfhips euer 
Attendant, 



Thomas Hey wood. 




L O N D O N S 

lus Honorarium. 



wmflHeii Rome was ereifled : at the fiift ella- 
B ^nil '''''^''^^ °^ ^ common weale, Romulus the 
ftuyls ''''■'"'' r of it, inflituted a prime officer to 
■r_i i? f the Citty, who was cald pri^eOus 

: ' , .■:H of the City, whofc vncontrotJ- 

able authority, had power, not onely to examine, but 
to determine, all cauTes & controuerfies, & to fit vpon, 
and cenfure all deUnqucnts, whether their offences 
were capitall or criminall ; Intra centiffimum iapidem, 
within an hundred miles of the City, in procelTe of 
time the 7ar<^>ubeiQgexpeld,&theprimefouemgDty 
remaining in the confuls. They (by reafon of their foT- 
raigne imployments) hauing no leafure to adminider 
lufUce at home, created two cheife officers, the one 
they cald praior ifbanus, or Mautr, the other pa-^ri' 
nus : The fird had his iurifdidlion, in and oua the 
Citty, the other excerdfed his authority meerely vpon 
ftrangeis. 

The name iPrator ic deriued from Praefsendo or 
Praeuiido, trom priority of place, which as a learned 
Roman Author writs, had abfolute power ouer all 
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publique aud priuat afl^ires, to make new Lawes, and 
abolifh old, without controwle, or contradidlion : His 
authority growing to that height, that whatfoeuer he 
decreed or cenfured in publique, was cald lus Honora- 
rium^ the fird on whome this dignity was conferd in 
RanUy ^Bsfpur xfurius Camiilus^ the fonne of Mar- 
cus : And the firll Prator or Lord Maior appointed to 
the Gouemment of the Honorable Citty of LandoHj 
was Henry Fits Alhtnn^ aduaunced to that Dignity, by 
King lohn^ Anno, 1210. fo much for the Honor and 
Antiquity of the name and place, I proceede to the 
fhowes. 

ypon the water. 

Are two craggy Rockes, plac'd diredlly oppofit, of 
that diflance that the Barges may pafle betwixt them : 
thefe are fiill of monfters, as Serpents, Snakes, Dra- 
gons, &c. fome fpitting Fier, others vomiting water, in 
5ie bafes thereof, nothing to be feene, but the fad re- 
licks of fhipwracke in broken Barkes and fplit Veffels, 
&c The one is cald Silla^ the other Charibdis, 
which is fcituate diredlly againd Meffana; Sdlla 
againd Rh^um : and what foever (hippe th^ 
padeth thele Seas, it it keepe not the middle Chan^ 
nell, it is either wrackt upon the one, or deuoured by 
the other ; Medio tutifsimus ihit Vpon thefe Rocks 
are placed the Syrens, excellent both in voyce and In- 
drument : They are three in number, Teifipic, Iligiy 
Aglaofi'y or as others will have them called, Parihe- 
nope^ skilfuU in muficke ; Leucofia, upon the winde In- 
dniment; Ligni^ upon the Harpe. The morrall in- 
tended by the Poets, that whofoever ftiall lend an 
attentive eare to their muficke, is in great danger to 
periih ; but he that can warily avoyd it by dopping his 
eares' againd their inchantment, ftiall not onely fecure 
themfelves, but bee their mine : this was made good 
in Vliffes Ae fpeaker, who by his wifedome and pol- 
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Uqr not onely preferved himfelfe and his people, but 
was the caufe that they from the rocks cad themfelves 
headlong into the Sea. In him is perfonated a wife and 
difcreete Magiflrate. 



Vliffcs his speech. 

T) E hold great Magi/iratey an either hand 
Jr) Sands, Jheives, and SyrteSy and upon themjland 
Two dangerous rocks, yourfafety to ingage, 
BoaJUng of nought fave Jhipwrake fpoyle andftrage. 
This Sylla, that Charibdis, (dangerous both) 
Pladt in the way you rowe to take your oath. 

Yet though a thoufand monjiers yawne and gape 
To ingurdge and fwallow you, ther's way to /cape ; 
Vliffes by his wifedome found it, fieare 
You by his Compaffe, and the way lyes deare. 
Win you know how 1 looke upward then ; and fay le 
By theftgne Libra, that CeUftiall fcale. 
In which (Jbme write) the Sunne at his creation 
Firfljhone-y and is to thefe times a relation 
Of Divine l^uflice : // in juflice fhind. 
Doe you fo (Lord) and be like it divind. 

Keepe the even Channell, and be neither fwayde, 
To the right hand nor left, and fo evade 
Malicious envie {never out of action,) 
Smooth vifadgd flattery, and blache mouthd detrafUon, 
Sedition, whifprings, murmuring^ private hate. 
All amimfhing, the godlike Magiflrate, 

About thefe rockes and quickfands Syrens haunt, 
Onefinges connivence, tlC other would inchaunt 
With partiall fentenu ; and a third afcribes. 
In pleafing tunes, a right to gifts and bribes ; 
Sweetntng the eare, and every other fence. 
That place, and office, may with thefe dif pence. 
But though their tones be fweete^ and Jhriil their 
notes^ 
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They come from foule brejls^ and imfoJlunCd throats. 
Sea monfters they heJlUed^ but much (nay morc^ 
*Tis to be doubted^) they frequent the^flioare. 

Yet like Vliffes, doe but flop your eare 
To their inchantments, with an heart fincere\ 
They fay ling to indcuiger your ejlate^ 
Will from the rocks themf elves prec^tate. 

Proceede then in your bleft Inaugurationy 
And celebrate this Annual Ovation ; 
Whilfl you nor this way, nor to that way leane^ 
But Jhunne tlC extreames^ to keepe the golden nuanc 
This glorious City^ Europs chirfefl minion^ 
Mojl happy info great a Kings dominion : 
Into whofe charge this day doth you inve/l^ 
Shall her in you, and you in her make bUJL 



The firll (how by land 

THe firfl (how by Land, (prefented in Pauls 
Church yard, is a greene and plea(ant Hill, 
adorned with all the Flowers of the fpring, upon 
which is eredled a faire and flouri(hing tree, fumilhed 
with variety of faire and pleafant fruite, under which 
tree, and in the mod eminent place of the Hill, fitteth 
a woman of beautiful afpedl, apparrelled like Summer : 
Her motto, Civitas bene Gubemata, i. sl Citty well 
governed. Her Attendants (or rather Affociats) are 
three Damfels habited according to their qualitie, and 
reprefenting the three Theologicall vertues, Paithy 
Hope, and Charity : Amongfl the leaves and fruits of 
this Tree, are infcerted diverfe labels with feverall 
fentences exprefTmg the caufes which make Cities to 
flourifh and profper : As, The feare of God, Religious 
zeale^ a IVife Magiflrale^ Obedience to rulers^ Vnity^ 
Plaine and faithfull dealing, with others of the like 
nature. At the foot of the Hill fitteth old Time, and 
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by him his daughter Truth, with this infcription ; Veritas 
ejl Temporis Filia^ i. Truth is the Daughter of Time ; 
which Time fpeaketh as followeth. 

Tynus fpecch. T ^ T^'' ^ ^""^ ^"^^ '^' *'" '*^' 

Y oft tn view 

^T "**!; £*? I*?" y^ «^' tfufame. old Time is each day 

per, A quod niit Ante j i • 

reli<5luin eft fit que tUW^ 

quod baud fuerat, Ac ^rho dotk thcfutur^ lockt up kouns in- 

large. 
To welcome you to this great Cities charge. 
Time, who hath brought you hither {grave and great) 
To inaugure youy in your Prcetorium feak : 
Thus much with grief e doth of him f elf e prof effe 
Nothings more precious , and ejleenud leffe. 
Yet you have made great ufe of me^ to afpire 
This eminence, by defer t, when in full quire 
Avees and Acclamations, with loud voyce, 
Meeteyou on all fides, and with Time re*oyce. 

This Bill, that Nimph apparreld like the Spring, 
Thefe Graces that attend her, (every thing) 
As fruitful trees, greene plants, flowers of choifefmdl^ 
All Emblems of a City govemd well ; 
Which mufl be now your charge. The Labels here 
Mixt with the leaves will Jhew what fruit they 

beare : 
The feare of God, a Magiftrate difcreete, 
ludice cmd Equity : when with thefe meete, 
Obedience unto Rulers, Vnity, 
Plaine and jufl dealing, Zeale, and InduAiy : 
Infuch blefl fymptoms where thefe fhall agree. 
Cities, fhall likejerpetuall Summers bee. 

You are now Generall, doe but bravely lead. 
And (doubtleffe) all will march, as youjhall tread : 
You are the Captaine, doe but bravely fland 
To oppofe vice, fee, all this goodly band 
Now in their City Liveries will apply 
Themf elves to follow, where your Colours fly. 
You are the chief e, defend my dcmghter Truth, 



2 74 Londons lus Honorarium. 

And then both Health and Poverty ^ Age and Vouthj 
Will follow this your Standard^ to oppofe 
Errour^ Sediiionj Hate, (the common foes,) 
But pardon Time {grave Lord) who freaks to thee. 
As well what thou now arty as ought to be. 

Then Time maketh a paufe, and taking up a leave- 
lelTe & withered branch, thus proceedeth. 

See you this withered branch, by Time dregrowne 
A Cities Symbole, ruind, and trod downe, 
A Tree thai bare bad fruit ; DilTimulation, 
Pride, Malice, Envy, Atheifme, Supplantation, 
/// Government, Prophannes, Fraud, Oppreffion, 
Negledl of vertue, Freedome to tran%reffion, 
Obedience, here with power did difagree^ 
All which f aire London be flill farre from thee. 

The fecond fliow '^^ fecoud fliow by Land, is i»e- 
by land feuted in the upper part of Cheapfide, 

which is a Chariot ; The two beails that are pkced 
before it, are a Lyon paflant, and a white Vnicome in 
the fame pofliu-e, on whofe backs are feated two 
Ladies, the one reprefenting lufUce upon the Lyon, 
the other Mercy upon the Vnicome. The motto 
which /i^ir^(f beareth, is Rebelies protero ; the infcrip- 
tion which Mercy carrieth, is Imbdles protego : Herein 
is intimated, that by thefe types and fjrmboles of 
Honour (reprefented in thefe noble beads belonging 
to his Majellie) all other inferiour magiflracies and 
governments either in Common weales, or private 
Societies, receive both being and fuQportance. 

The prime Lady feated in the firfl and moil emi- 
nent place of the Chariot, reprefenteth London, be- 
hinde whom, and on either fide, diverfe others of the 
chiefe Cities of the Kingdome take place : As We^- 
minfter, Yorke, Brifbll, Oxford, Uncolne, Exeter, &c. 
All thefe are to be diflnguifhed by their leverall 
Efcutchons ; to them London being Speaker, diredletfa 
he firfl part of her fpeech as followeth. 



Londons Ins Honorarium. 275 

Londaolhefpeaker. Vj^t nobUCUieS of thU getUrOUS HU, 

May thefe my two each Ladies ever 
fmile. 
{lujlicey and mercy) on you. You we know 
Are come to grace this our triumphant Jhow, 
And of your curtefy^ the hand to kijte 
Of London, this fatre lands Metropolis. 

Whyfijler Cittyes fit you thus amazd} 
J/i to behold above you, windows glafd 
With Diamonds 'Jled of glaffe % Starres hither feni. 
This day to deck our lower Firmament % 

Is it to fee my numerous Children round 
Incompaffe me ? So that noplace is found. 
In all my large flreets empty \ My yffuefpred 
In number more thenflones whereon they trecul. 
To fee my Temples, Houfes, even all places, 
With people covered, as if T^Vd with faces % 

will you know whence proceedes thisfaire increafe^ 
This ioy% the fruits of a continued peace. 
The way to thrive -y to prof per in each calling, 
Theweake, andfhrinkingflates, to ke^e from falling, 

_, ^ ^ Behold \ my motto fhall all this dif 

Serve and obey : the >• ? 

Motto of the Worihp. pt^^yj 

^panyoftheHat- Readc and obfcTve it wellx Serve 

and obay. 
Obedience thcugh it humbly doth begin^ 
Itfoone augments unto a Magazin 
Of plenty, in all Citties 'tis thegrownd. 
And doth like harmony in mufickc found : 
Nations and Common weales^ by it alone 
Flour ifh : // incorporates, many into one. 
And makes vnanimous peace content and joy y 
Which pride, dothfhll Infidiate to dejlroy. 

And you grave Lord, on whom ri§ht honour caUs. 
Both borne and bred V th circuit of my wals, 
By vertue and example, have madeplaine. 
Haw others may like eminence aitaim. 

Perfift in this blefl concord, may we long. 
That Citties to this City may ftill throng, 

T 2 
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To view my annuaU tryumphs^ andfo ^race^ 
Thofe honored Pretors thatfupply this plact. 

Next after the Chariot, are borne the two rocks, 
Sylla and CaribdiSy which before were prefented upon 
the water : upon the top of the one (lands a Sea Lyon 
vpon the other a Mearemaide or Sea-Nimphe^ the 
Sirens and Monjiers^ beeing in continuall agitation 
and motion, fome breathing fire, others fpowting 
water, I (hall not neede to fpend much time in the 
Defcription of them, the worke being fufficiently able 
to Commend it felfe. 

The third (hew by Land Prefented neere vnto the 
great Crofle in Cheapefide, beareth the title of the 
Palace of Honour : A faire and curious (Irudlure archt 
and Tarreft aboue, on the Top of which (landeth 
Honour^ a Glorious prefens, and richtly habited, (hec 
in her fpeech diredled to the right Honorable : the 
Lord Maior, difcouers all the true and dire<Sl wayes 
.,0 attaine vnto her as, firll : 
A King : Eyther by fuccefTion or Election. 
A Souldier, by valour and martiall Difcipline. 
A Churchman by Learning and degrees in fcooles. 
A Statesman by Trauell and Language, &c. 
A Lord Maior by Commerce and Trafficke both by Sea 
and Land, by the Inriching of the Kingdome, 
and Honour of our Nation. 
The Palace of Honour is thus governed 
Induftry ControwUry his Word 
Negotior 
Charity Steward^ the Word 
Miferior. 
Liberality Trefurety the Word 
Largior, 

Pat tor : Precor. 
And fo of the red, and according to this Pallace ot 
Honour is facioned not onely the management of the 
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whole Citty in generall : but the Houfe and Family of 
the Lord Motor in particular. 

Before in the Front of this pallace is feated Saint 
Kathmn, the Lady and Patroneffe of this Worfhipfiill 
Society of whom I will giue you this (hort Character, 
the name it felfe imports in the Originall, Omnis ruina^ 
which (as fome interpret it) is as much as to fay, the 
fall and ruin of all the workes of the Diuell : Others 
deriue the word from Catena^ a Chaine wherein all 
cheife Vertues and Graces are concatinated and 
link't together, fo much for her name. 

For her birth, fliee was lineally defcended from the 
Roman Emperours, the daughter of Cqftus the fonne 
of Can/lantine which Cojlus was Crowned King of 
Armenia^ for Conjlantine hauing conquered that King 
dome, grew Inamored of the Kings Daughter by whom 
he had Iffue, this Cojhis who after fucceeded his Grand 
Father. 

Conftantiiu after the death of his firfl Wife made an 
epcpedition from Roome, and hauing Conquered this 
Kingdome of Great Britaine : he tooke to his Second 
Wife Hdmay which Helena was (he that found the 
Croffe vpon which the Sauiour of the World was Cru- 
cified, &c 

Coflus Dying whilft Katherine was yet young, and 
(hee being all that Time lining in Famogqflay (a cheife 
City) becaufe (hee was there Proclaimed and Crowned 
was called Queene of Famogofta^ (he lined and dyed a 
Virgin and a Martyr vnder the Tiranny of Maxentius^ 
whofe EmpreflTe, with many other great and eminent 
perfons (he had before conuerted to the Faith. So 
much for her chara<5ler. Her fpeech to the Lord 
Maior as followeth. 

IKatherine, longfince Sainted for tnu piety ^ 
The Lady patroneffe of this Society, 
A queene^ a Virgin, and a Martir \ All • 
My Attributes : Inuite you to this Hall 
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Cold Honours pailace : nor is this my Whede^ 
Blind Fortunes EmbUame^Jhe thai makes to rede ; 
Kingdomes and Common wealesy all turning rounds 
Some to aduance^ and others to Confound : 

Mine is the Whule of Faith, {all wayes in motion) 
Stedfafl in Hope, and Con/lant in Deuotion. 
It imitates the Spheres fwift agitation^ 
Orbicularly^ fiill mouing to Saluation : 
Thafs to the Primus motor : from whom Flowes^ 
All Goodneffe^ Vertue : Therey true Honour growes. 

Which : If you will attaint f mufi be your care^ 
{Graue Magijlrate) Inflated as you arCy 
To keepe this Curoular ailiony in your charge^ 
To Curbe thi opreffbr^ the opprefl to inlarge ; 
To be the Widdowes Husband^ tK Orphants Father^ 
The blindmans eye^ the lame mans foot : fo gather 
A treafure beyond valeWy by your place; 
{More then Earths Honour y) trew CcelefUall grace^ 
Aymefirfl at that : what other Honors be. 
Honour Her f elf e can befi Inflruil thatsjhee. 

At that word fliee poynteth vpward to a Glorious 
prefeDs which perfonates Honor in the top of the pal- 
lace, who thus fecondeth Saint Katherens Speech, 



Honours Speech. 

The way to me though not debar dy 
Ytt it is difcult and hard. 
If Kings arrive to myprofe£Uon 
lYs by Succeffiony or Eleilion 
When Fortitude doth Ailion grace. 
The Souldier then 7vith me takes place 
When Stooddyy Knowledge and degree 
Makes ScoUers Eminetit heere with mee \ 
They *are lifted with the Honored : and 
The Trauilar, when many a land 
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Ifg hath *peir/ifor iamguc^f, and much knowes 
A great refp€6led Jlatefman ^aives. 

So yaUf and fuch as you ( Grau€ Lord) 
Who weare this Scarlet^ vfe that Sword ^ 
CoUar^ and Cap of Maintenance, 
Hiefe ctre no things^ that came by chance 
Or got byjieeping but auerfe 
From the/e I am gcUrCd : by care^ Commerce^ 
The hazarding of Goods ^ and men 
To Pyrats Rocks, Jhdues^ Tempejly when ? 
You through a Wildemeffe of Seas, 
Dcmgers of wrack, Surprife, Defeafe 
McJ^ new defcaveryes, for a Iqftifigflory 
Of this our Kingdomes fame and Nations glory 
Thus is that Collar, and your Scarlet worne. 
And for fuch caufe, the Sworde before you Borne, 
They are the emblems of your Power, and heere 
Though curbed within the Limmet of one yeare, 
Yet manculge cu they ought by your Indeuour, 
Shall make your name (as now) Honored for euer, 
Vnto which Pallace of peace, refl and bliffe. 
Supply of cUl things, where nouglU wanting is 
Would thefe thcUjhall fucceede you know the way t 
Tisplaine, God, the King Serue and Obay. 

I cannot heare forget that in the prefentment of my 
papers to the Mafler, Wardens, & Coromitties of this 
Right Worfhipfull Company of the Haberdafhers (at 
whofe fole expence and charges all the publick Tri- 
umphes of this dayes Solemnity both by water and land, 
were Celebrated) nothing here deuifed or expreffed was 
any way forraigne vnto them, but of all thefe my con- 
ceptions, they were as able to ludge, as ready to Heare, 
and to diredl as well as to Cenfure ; nether was there 
any dificulty which needed a comment, but as foone 
known as (howne, and apprehended as read : which 
makes me now confident of the bed ranke of the 
Cittifens : That as to the Honour and Arength both of 
the Citty and Kingdome in generall, they excercife 



?8o Landans Ins Honorarium. 

Armcs in publicke, fo to the benefit of their ludge- 
ments, and inriching of their knowledge, they negle<5l 
not the (luddy of arts, and pradlife of literature in 
priuate, fo that of them it may be truly faid they are, 
Tarn Mercuric quam Marie periti : I proceede now to 
the lad Speech at night in which l^liffes at the takmg 
leaue of his Lordfhip at his Gate, vfeth this (hort 
Conunemoration, of jdl that hath been included in the 
former pageants, po3mting to them in order, the man- 
ner thereof thus. 

Night graiveSj Inuitingyou to rejl, prepare 
To rife to marrow to a whole Yeares care, 
EnuyJHll waites on Honour, then prouide 
Vliifes \^ if dome may be JlUl your guide 
Toflereyou through all dangers : Husband Time 
That this day brings you to a place fublime^ 
By the Supporture of his daughter Truth 
This Ancient Citty in her prifiine Youth, 
Your f word may reeftablifh : andfo bring 
HerfHll toflorifh; like that lading Spring 
That London in whofe Circuit you were bred 
And borne therein, to be the Cheife and Hecui 
Drawne by thefe two beqfls in an EquaU line 
May in your Mercy and your luflice^lw: 
So Honour who this day did you Inuite 
Vnto Her palace bids you thus Good Night, 
No following day but adde to your Renowne 
And this your Charge, with numerous Bleffings 
crowne. 

I have forborne to fpend much paper in needeleffe 
and Inpertinent deciphering the worke, or explaining 
the habits of the peribns, as being freely expofed to 
the publicke view of all the Spedtators. The maine 
(how, being performed by the mod excellent in that 
kind, Maider Gerard Chrifimas hath expred his 
Modals to be exquifite (as hauing fpared nei-ther Cx\(\ 
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nor care, either in the Figures or ornaments. I (hall 
not neede to point vnto them to fay, this is a Lyon, 
and that an Vnicorne, &c For of this Artift, I may 
bouldly and freely thus much fpeake, though many 
about the towne may enuie their worke, yet with all 
their indeuor they (hall not be able to compare with 
their worth. I Conclude with Plautus injlicho : Nam 
curiofus eft ficmo qui nan fit malevolus. 



FINIS. 
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TO THE RIGHT 

Honorable, Chrijiopher Clethrowe^ 

Lord Maior of this Renowned 

Metropolis, London, 




Right Honourable, 

e nf Era&nus kit undeniable Apothtgmi, 
\ that there is no Citie can bee /o firongly 
■r'd or Defett^d, but may bee either by 
J Engiiii defacai, by Enemies inuaded, or by 
urpriied ; but the Ceunfdh and Decreet of a 
vi'li- Mnyijlrnlf. itre in-expugnabU. Time, and your 
J' ■ ' ■ •■ }0U to this Office and Honor : As aU 

eyes are upon you, Jo all hearts are towards you ; never 
was any more freely voytft in his Eleflion, and ther/ore 
none more hopefull in expeilation : your Abilitie, what 
you can doe, is known; yourpurptfe, what you intend, 
you hazre amply delivered; your purpofe, what you 
intend, you have amply delivered; onely the Performance 
remaines : In which, there is no guefiion, but that you will 
accommodate ail yeur fitture Proceedings to thtfe three 
heads : Pro Rege, pro Lege, pro Grege ; for as you are a 
Mapjlrate, fo you are a ludge: A coiling, both of TnX(, 
and Trouble : (?/Truftj becaufe all fueh as fit in 
Judicature, are Perfons ordained by GOD, to examine 
Caufes difcreetely ; Heare both Parties Co'ijideralely, 
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and Ceftfure all matters unpartially : Far luflice is (ht 
Badge ^Vertue, the Jlaj^e of Peace, and the main- 
tainance of Honor. ()f Trouble ; becaufe in no part cf 
your Time; during your regency^ neither infublicke, or 
private, forraine^ or dameftick things, whether you medi- 
tate alone, or conuerfe with other Sy you Jhall find the 
leqft vacancie, which remembers me of that which Dion 
witfieffeth of one Similise who living long in great Plaa 
and Authoritie under the Emperour Adrian, after muck 
intreaty, got leave to retire himfelfe into the Countrey, 
where after feaven contented y teres expiring, hee caufd 
this Epitaph to be Infcuipt upon his tombe: Similis hie 
jacet, cujus setas multorum fuit annonim. Septem 
tamen Duntaxat, Annos vixit. Landlantius further 
teacheth us, that it is mofi requifite, in cUlfuch as have 
charge in the Common Weale, under their Prince and 
Govemour,fo to know the bownds of their Calling, and 
under/land the full effe^s of their dutie, that by executif^ 
luflice, they may be feared, and by Jhtwing Mercy, hit 
loved \ I conclude all in this fhort fentence^ Non, quid 
Ipfe velis, fed quod lex & Religio Cogat, Cogita, Ever 
fubmitting my felfe to your better Judgement^ and re- 
maining, to your Lordjhip mofi obfequious. 



Tho. Hsywood. 




LO N DO N S 

SINFS SALFTIS. 



I (h^ill not nesde to boirow my Indu^cm 
from the Antiquitie of this Famous Mttro- 
"th'it, nor to enter into a large difcourfe, of 
llic noble Magiflracy and government 
thertof; beinL; Arguments already granted, and there- 
fore uimcceflary to be difputcd : and yet I hold it not 
altogether Impertinent to remember fome few things 
of remarke, which have happened in the Prsstorlhips 
of the Right Honourable, the Lord Maiois of this Re- 
nowned Citie, who have beene Free of the Right 
Worihipfull Company of the Irtm-mangers. 

In the year 1409, Richard Makloe, of the lame 
Fratemitie, bearing the Sword, there was a Show pie- 
fented by the Parifh Clerkes of London, at a place 
called Sidiuurs Weil, and now Clerkm Weli, which 
was of matter fiY)m the Creation of the World ; and 
lafted for the fpace of Eight Intyre dayes : Edward 
the Fourth (then King) being prefent with his Queene, 
and the greateil part of his Nobilitie, which Richaks 
Marloe, was afler Inaugurated Into the lame 
Honor, Anno 1417. In the yeerc 1566. Sir Cukis- 
TOPHER Draper, being Lord Maior, King Iaues, of 
late and moll Sacred memory, was borne the Sixth 
day of yunt, Anno 1569. In Sir Alexander Aw- 
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NONS Maioralty, was the fuppreflion of the RebeUs 
in the Norths Antw 1581. Sir Francis Harvey be- 
ing Mayor, was the French Mounfurs comming over 
into Englandy and his Royall entertainement by Queene 
Elizabeth, Anno 1607. ^^ Thomas Cambel being 
Invefled into the fame Honor : All the like Showes 
and Triumphs belonging unto the folenmitie of this 
day, which for fome yeeres, had beene omitted and 
neglected, were by a fpeciall commandement from his 
Majellie, King Iames, againe retained, and have 
beene till this prefent day continued; whom flnce 
hath fucceeded in the fame Honor, Sir Iames Cambel, 
his Sonne, a worthy Senator of this Citie, yet living. 
(The lad of this worthy and Worfhipfull Company, 
who hath fate in that feate of luflice) now this day 
fucceeded by the Right Honourable, Christopher 
Clethrowe : but I leave all circumflances, and come 
to the Showes, now in prefent Agitation. 

The firft Showe by Water: 

IS an Artificiall Moddell, partly fafhioned like a 
Rock, and beautified with fundry varieties, and 
rarities, in all which Art (in Imitating) flriveth to 
exceed Nature: The Decorements that adome the 
Strudlure, I omit, and defcend to the Perfons that 
fumilh it, which are the Three Caelelliall Goddeffes, 
luno^ Pallas^ Venus : In luno^ is figured Power and 
State ; In Pallas or Minerua, Arms and Arts ; In 
Venusy Beautie and Love : The firft beft knowne by 
her Peacocks ; the fecond by her Ow/es ; the third by 
her Swans & Turtles, who is alfo attended by her 
Sonne Cupid, in whom is Emblem'd Love; by whom 
fome have thought, the Vniverfe to have beene 
Created, becaufe of the Beautie, Glory, and Flourilh- 
ing forme thereof, as alfo, that Love (though pi6lured 
young) yet in Age exceeds all things : But Venus, 
becaufe borne of the Seas, I hold moft proper to 
f peake upon the Waters : Thefe Three Goddeffes are 
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fent from yupiUr^ with feverall Prefents, to honour 
this dayes Triumphs, and him to whom they are de- 
voted; luno brings Power, Pallas Wifedome, Venus 
Love ; whole Speech is as followeth : 

Venus the Speaker. 

TIfe Thru Ccdejliall godd^es this day 
Defcmd {Grave Praetor) to prepare your way 
To your new Oath^ and Honor : love, whofefiaHon 
IsJHU above^ hath fent to this Ovation 
And glorious Triumph^ Vs: luno the great 
And Potent Queene ; who to your luraUfeai^ 
Brinff State and Power : Pallas, who from loves 

brain 
Derives her f elf e^ and from the higheftflraine 
Of all the other ^ods^ elaimes her defcent^ 
Her Divine Wifedome^ doth this day prefent. 

But /, Emergent Venus, Loves f aire Queene^ 
Borne of the Seas ; and therefore befl befeene 
Tofpeake upon the Waters^ bring a gift^ , 
Priid equally with theirs ; that which fhaU lift 
You up on voyces^ and from the low frame 
Of fordid Earthy give you (above) a name: 
From iuft affe^ions. and pure thoughts^ Ixyitfprin^^ 
And thefe are Jmpt with no Icarian wit^^ 
But Plumes Immortally fuch as Angels beare^ 
To fixe your Name in an etemaU fpheare. 

Which to attaine\ Take luno for your guide, 
Maintaine her Peacocks riches, not her pride ; 
Who to prove all Earths gbry is but vaine, 
Laokes but upon herfeete, andflaggs her traine. 

Obferue next Pallas Owles, af id from them take 
This notion ; you mufl watch even as th^ wake : 
For all fuck as the management of flate 
Shall undergpe, rife earlie, and bed late. 
So Wifedome is begot ; from Wifedome Love, 
(Swede Child of fuch a Parent^ may't thenprov^ : 
Thai cu this day you doe aitra^ the eyes, 

* u 
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And expeHaHon of the greats and wife^ 
So in the happy prof^^e of your yeere^ 
You may their hearts andfoules to you Indeere : 
From Love, your Waters paffage vnderflandy 
But Power and Wifedomc wellcoms you on land. 

THe next Modell by Land, which was onely (howne 
upon the Water, is one of the twelue CadeftiaD 
fignes : Sagitarius called Croton ; hee, before he was 
tranflated into the Heavens, was faid to bee the o__i,_j^ 
Sonne oiPan, and the Nimph J^uphemes, and in ^***'"™*' 
his Infancy, was ConloReus Mufarum. u Hee fuckt of 
the fame bred with the MuJeSy his mother being their 
Nurfe and dwelt in Helicon ; hee was Famous for his 
skill in Archerie, wonderous fwift of foote, and when 
the Nine Sifters fung to their feverall inflruments of 
Mulick, his cudome was to dance before them in fun- 
dry adlive figures and poilures. For which, and other 
indowments, knowne to be eminent in, hee was at 
their requefl to lupiter tranflated amongfl the flarres, 
in the plat-forme, on which hee is borne : at the foure 
comers, are feated foure other dignified with the 
like Conflellations : Virgo^ befl knowne by the vbgoi 
name of Aflrea and lufla^ the daughter of 
lupitery and Themis ; and for her luflice and Integritie, 
thither transferr'd, and numbred amongfl the 
Twelue : Next Ariadne^ bed knowne amongfl Anadn*. 
the AflrologianSy by the name of Corona^ the 
Crowne, which was faid to bee forged by Vulcan in 
LemnoSj the materialls thereof were Gold, and Indian 
Gemmes, of extraordinary fplendor, which fhee lend- 
ing to Thefeus at that time when her Father Minos 
had expos'd him to the Minotaure, by the lufler theieof, 
hee pafled freely through the darknefle of the Labo- 
rinth : Some fay, it was firfl given her by Liberpaier^ 
or Bacchus, the Sonne of lupiter and SemeU^ and was 
the price of her Virgin itie : but howfoever, fhee being 
mod ingratefully forfaken by Thefeus, in the He of 
Naxos'y was there found by Bcuchus, who having 
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fpoufed her with great folemnitie, caufed her after 
er death, with this Crowne to bee Inuelled 
1 the FirmamenL The Third, Cafflopda, Caffiopeia. 
le wife of Cephms^ who preferring her owne 
eautie before the Nereides ^ who were the daughters of 
iepturuy was for that infolence, doom'd to be bownd 
1 a chayre, hand and foote, and fo placed amongd 
le fphearcs, where fliee remaines Confpicuous, in 
'hirteene Starres. The Fourth, is Andr<h 
leda^ the Daughter of Cepheus and Caffio- Andromeda. 
na, who by the wrath of Neptune^ being 
bain'd unto a Rocke, and ready to bee devoured by 
Sea Monller, was delivered thence by Peffeus, the 
onne of lupiter^ and Danaa, to whom being after 
larried, was calVd Perfoy and StelUfied by Minerua : 
"he Speaker is an Aflrologian, 

IT The Speech foUoweth : 

LAte rijen in the Heaven is Sagitary, 
( WitA youy great Lor a) who doth about him carry 
Ifteene bright Starres, mojl Influent, and thefe all 
(ppearing in the Circle hiemcUl : 
{is Bow devided in that beaten roade, 
^alPd Galaxia, where the gods have troctde 
oft ; thcU looke upon it in the night, 
Vhen all the rejigs dull, that cUoneJhines bright : 
4s you now at this injlant :) Hee fifteene 
tarres, did I fay f Hotv you then \ who betweene 
^our landing and repofe, by power divine, 
lave full Threefcore, about your flate to fhine\ 
vr every Company's a Starre this day, 
yible to all, and over thefe you fway : 
?«/ twelue in chiefe ; and thofe wee mufl confefje, 
>f greater luflere made, to guide the leffe : 
III enioy one like Freedome, all are Free, 
Ind all {Great Praetor) to bee ruPd by thee : 
Commanding all the reft, who in thy fpheare, 
^0^ ^ifi^gy ^^l tofhine a compleate yeere. 

u 2 
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Tou may obferue his Bowftill ready beni^ 
In which there is aperfeH Emblem ment 
Of Divine luftice : W Arrow ^ with a Starre 
Headed^ Implies^ that her power reachdh farre ; 
And no oppofure^ fraude^ violena^ or rape^ 
Can {whenjhee aimes toflrike) her vengeance fcape ; 
Yet though the firing be drawne up to his eare^ 
{As alwayes preft) hee rather feemes withfeare 
To threat, thenpunijh^ and though hee canftill 
Let loofe his Jhafts^ hie fddomejhoots to lulL 

Obferue it tveli, the Morrali doth imply ^ 
All IvSWci&Jhould be mixt with lenities 
Soy Imitate thegodsyfince them wee know^ 
Aptftill to Mercie^ hut to vengecutce flow : 
And the CoeUfUall bodies^ though they trade 
AbovCy yet were for our example made. 
As oft as manfinneSyfhould love punnifli vice^ 
His Quiver would be emptied in a trice y 
And man-kind y at onceperifh : O mixe them 
Mercy with ludice, Interweave againe 
luftice with Mercy ; fo flusilyou inyourflate^ 
Not Starr es alone^ but the gods Imitate : 
Sofhall your Terrene body^ in the endy 
AU the Ccdefliall bodies farre tranfcendy 
Anddeckt with better lights then thofe you fee 
Above thefphearesyfhine to eternitie, 

THe Third Plat-forme, is contrived onely for 
Paftime, to pleafe the vulgar, and therefore 
deierves no further Charradlar, then a plaine nomi- 
nation, as devifed onely to pleafe the eye, but no way 
to feaft the eare : and fo I leave it to proceede to 
the next 

XHe Fourth Moddell, is a Caftle munified with 
fundry Peeces of Ordnance ; and Accomodated 
all fuch Perfons as are needfull for the defence 
of fuch a Citadell : the Gunner being ready to give 
fire upon all occafions ; as for the curious Art in the 



Landons Sinus Salutis. 293 

contriving thereof, I make no queflion but the worke 
it felfe is fufficiently able to commend the Worke- 
man, being knowne to be an excellent Artifl, of which, 
the lpe<5latours may bed cenfure ; I will onely deliver 
unto you a word or two concerning the prefenter, 
which is Mars. 

Man. Hee is ilyled the third amongfl the gods, 
becaufe hee (lands in that degree amongd the Planets : 
and is faid to be the fonne of lupiter ; fome write 
that Bellona was his Nurffe, others that (he was his 
Mother, and (ome his fider. Yet none of thefe 
improper, for Ennio which is Bellona^ implies no 
more then an incouragement of the minde to hardi- 
nefle and valour in all Skyrmifhes and Battailes. He 
H»fun<inr is alfo cal'd Ares which fignifieth Dammage 
SSl*"*"*" or detriment, and Mavors quafi Afares varans^ 
of devouring of men ; and by the Gentiles^ had the 
Denomination of the god of Battailes. He was an- 
tiently figured an angry man fitting in a Chariot, 
armed with a (heild and other weapons, both offenfiue, 
and defenfiue. Ypon his head a plumed Helmet, his 
fword mounted vpon his thigh, hee held in one hand 
a whip, in the other, the Raines, being drawne in his 
Chariot by wylde and vntam'd Horfes. Before him 
was portraied a Wolfe devouring a Lambe, the Wolfe 
being the bead particularly offered vpon his (hrine, 
and becaufe the two Romane Twinnes the fird 
founders oiRome^ Romvlvs and Remvs, ^ere fained 
to be the fonnes of Mars (of which the one (lewe the 
other) therefore Romvlvs is figured vpon his Chariot 
as the vnnatural furvivor. The Athenians were the 
fird that ever facrificed to this god of Warre, which 
Celebration was call'd Ekaton pephomena for whofoever 
had (laine an Hundred of the publike Enemies, was 
bownd to facrifice a man upon his Altar, fituate in the 
He Lemnos, but ader the bloodineffe, and inhumanitie 
thereof, difpleafing the Athenians, they changed that 
cudome, and in dead of a man, offered a gelded 
Hogge, which they call'd Nefrendes : Varro writes, 
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J7u Gardeners Art, itHmld ceafe to be a trade,\ 
If take from him the Matocke, and the Spade. 
In Denns and Caves weejhould be ford d to dwells 
Were there no Axes made^ that Yxvc^tifell : 
Nor on the Seas could wee have Shipps tofayle^ 
Without the Sawe, the Hammer, and the Nayle : 
Aske thofe that take in Angling mofl delight^ 
Without the baited Hooke, no fifh will bite. 
The Iron Crowe turnes up the Indian mouldy 
Trenching the Earth untill they dig out Gold, 
If with the Iron the AdsLmaintyhould contend^ 
There fhould be no more Compafle, but an end 
Of aU Dif cover y : Evai the Horfe wee ride 
Vnftiod, wouldfounder^ who takes greatefl pride^ 
When the mofl curbed, and playing with the bit, 
Heefnowes the ground^ and doth the Spurre forgit. 
There is no Arty Crafty Faculty^ or Trade, 
Without it, can fubfifl : Your Sword is made 
Of thefe mixt Metalls {Sir) luflice would ceafe, 
If (as in War re) it were not us'd in Peace : 
Power makes it yours, your wifedome now dire^ you ; 
Whslft Peace fwayes heere, i/lzxs fhcUl abrocul proteH 
you, 

XHe fpeech being ended, the Ordnance goeth off 
from the Cadle ; and now I come to the fid 
[all. 
Heere I might enter into large difcourfe, concern- 
ing the commodioufneiTe of Iron and Steele, and to 
fpeake of TubcUl Cain, who made the firft Forge, and 
found out the vfe of thefe Metalls : as alfo Vulcan the 
deified Smith and of his Cyclopean Hammers with 
which hee was faid to have beaten out loves Thunder- 
boults, with other fixions to the like purpofe, thefe 
having before been expofed to the publick view vpon 
occafion of the like folemnity, & knowing withall that 
Cibus his co^s, relifheth not the quefie (lomackes of 
thele times. I therefore purpofly omit them proceed- 
ing to the lafl Pageants, (lyled Sinus falutis, fird the 
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Boofome, or harbour of Health and Happinefle. 
The fculpture being adorned with eight feveral perfons, 
reprefenting fuch vertues as are neccflfary to bee im- 
braced by all fuch Majeflrates, who after their (lonny 
and tempefluous progrefle through all judicature caufes 
incident to their places, feeke to anchor in diat iafe 
and fecure Port fo (lyled. 

Every Magiflrate is a minifter vnder God, appointed 
by his divine ordinance to that calling to be a pro- 
te6lor of the Church, a preferuer of difcipline and 
Peace, confonant with his lawes, the lawes of nature, 
and the land, which hee ought faithfully to execute, 
with corporall punifhment, correcting the proud and 
difobedient, and againfl all unjufl oppreflors, defend- 
ing the conformable and humble. The firfl vertoe 

Fordiiido tosata. ^^™^8 ^^ flrudhire is ^TltdiFartUudoto- 
gata^ which gowned Fortitude is thus 
defined* 

A conflancy of minde perfevering in honefl pur- 
pofe rightly undertaken and according to his place 
and calling, tollerating private injuries for lawdable 
caufe, difpifing pleafures, corrupt guifts, detraction, 
and the like : and thefe meerly for vertues fake and 
preferring the publike good before his owne private 
gaine, Ac Of which Fabritius was a noble prefident, 
who refiifing the gold fent him by Pyrhus was no whit 
affrighted with the terror of his Elephants ; to fpeake 
or adl any thing againft the dignity of the Republicke. 
Of whom Euiropius reports, Pyrhus to have faid : the 
Sunne is more eafie to bee altered in his courfe, then 
this FabriHus to be removed from his honefty. 
Manfuetuda Manfuettido^ Or geutlenefle is a vertue 
mediating wrath and fuppreffrng all defire 
of revengeand remitting ofirences,for publicke concords 
fake, which notably appeared in Peridesy who when 
one had bitterly rayled on him, for fpace of one whole 
after noone, in the open market place : night com- 
ming, hee caufed his fervants to light him to his houfe 
with Torches. 



V 
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Candor, or fincerity is when without fimulation we 
^^^ our felues fpeake, and with no diffidence fuf- 
pc£l the good meaning of others -. withing all 
jufl men well, rejoycing at theire profperity, and com- 
miflerating their diTaller : It is reported of Trajanus 
the Emperour, that when Sura Zicim'us one of the 
Tribunes, was accufed unto him, to have Infidiated his 
life, not queftioning the faith of fo knowne a friend ; 
the fame night, uninvited, fupt with him privately in 
his honfe, and the Table being witb-diawne, trulled 
himfelfe to be trim'd by Surtis Barbar. 

. Patientia Philofopkica, Is a Vertue obe- 
Fii^io<b- dient unto reafon, in bearing wrongs, and fuf- 
^"'^ fering adveriitics ; it moderates griefe, and 
bridles nature, lo that it never rebells againfl. luflice, 
Modefty, Conftancy, or any other vertue ; Xen^hen 
ports Cyrui and Agefolan*u to be of fuch Philofophi- 
cat patience, that in their height of determination in 
all their a^ons, and fpeech, they appeared to all 
men a&ble, and offencelefle. 
w .^M..- Placabilitie is a vertue, having corefpOD- 
dencc with that which I before flil'd Man- 
fu^di, or Gcntleneffe ; Pkiloftuhia, or ftudy of 
Peace, and Concord, is when a Magidrate thinlcs 
Humbly of himfelfe, moderating his owne anger, and 
bearing with the Inliimities of others, pardoning In- 
juries, and maintaining unitie, being provident that 
all unneccflary controveriie bee aton'd, leaft the pub- 
like Peace and Vnitic of the Church, or Common- 
weale be difturbed, or hindred ; of which Vertue, 
Abraham was a moil Imitabte Prefident, who, though 
in Authoritie, Wifedome, and age, hee had| Prioritie 
before Lot, yet not-with-flanding, gave place to him ; 
only for Concords fake. 

Humanitic, which the Gruka call Etfiot, Is luf- 

HuiBuku. *'*^^' <^"P'^ '^^ Gentleneffe, Equitie, Vp- 

right-life, Af&bilitie, and the like, for which 

arc TttnaxVtjAlexattder, Cyrus, Oflavius Ca/ar,&c. It 

hath alfo beene obferued amongll Schollars (In which 
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number I may Catalogue your Lordfhip), that the more 
learned they have beene, they have (hewed themfelues 
the more humane, and humble. 

Nemefis five Zealus. . '^^^ ^^^ ^^ NemrfiS OX Zealc, which 

IS an ardent love of Gods glory, of 
luflice, Pietie, Sandlitie, Ac. With an earned Indig- 
nation againfl whatfoever is evill, fupporting the Re- 
ligious, and feverely punifliing the wicked, and refrac- 
tor}'. Phinees zelo Inflammatus Confodit fcortatorem^ 
6f*c. So much to Illuflrate the Perfons, I come now 
to the Speech. 

HEE that is calfd to bee a Majejlraie^ 
A Guide^ a Ruler ^ or a Candidate^ 
Mujl of Jo great a burden know the weight \ 
Butfirjl theflepps that mount him to that height: 
Shall I direflyou then^ what f ay k to beare \ 
(Like a good Pilot) and what courfe tofteare : 
(Your pardon, Great Sir) daring to defcry 
A paffage, which you better know then L 

There is a double Fortitude, both Crowned 
With merited Palme; one Gunrid^ the other Go7vrid\ 
The Souldier claymes the firjl, as his by due^ 
The next, the Cvvill Sword y now borne by you : 
By whichy as great a glory youjhall win 
In Peace, cts hee in Warre, by curbing finne^ 
And cherijhing vertue ; In thefecondplacij 
Stands Gentleneflfe, and Mercy, O what grace 
Hath Peace, with Pitty mixt f Metalls beftfede, 
When Iron is well IncorporcUe with Steele : 
A body Jo calcirCd to publike ufe. 
As tofupport Righty andfuppreffe abufe : 
Sinceritie may chalenge the third claffCy 
Next Patience, which by fufferingy doth furpafje 
All other Vertues: Placability, 
Study of Concord, and Fidelity ; 
Lafly holy Zeale, and that doth crowne the rejl : 
All thefe being harboured in your honoured brejl. 
Shall (maugre /helues and rocks) your paffage deare. 
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And bring you to the Port, to which youjieare : 

You are the Citties Chiefe, the PrinUy the Sole^ 

In expeilation : like thejledfajl Pole : 

Proove conjkmt in your Courfe^ bejlill thefame^ 

So Id your Sword {tutcXd with Trutfis Adamant) 

aime 
In your yeeres compaffe^ thai to all mens view 
(SkilfuU injlearage) it mayJHUgoe true : 

So^ thofe that were before youy and ruTd well^ 

Equall you Jhall^ although not Antecell. 

THere remaines the Speech at Night, which is 
onely a Sumnary, or reiteration of the former 
Showes, Applied to the taking leave of his Lordfhip, 
and to commend him to his red : Mars being the 
Speaker. 

H The Speech at Night 

PHcebus his Steedes hathftabled in the Weft, 
And Night {Jucceeding Day) inuites to reft : 
The three Calejliall Queenes, fentfrom above^ 
Leaving with you their Power, their Wifdom, Love 
Now take their leaves : The Centaure doth be/low 
On you his luftice, with hisjhaft^ and boue^ 
Who to your bejl repofe, bequeathes you heere^ 
To mount himfelfe againe unto hisfpheare : 
The Night being come, he cannot well be mijl : 
For without him, his Orbe cannot fubfift \ 
Neither can mine : Now muft my Starre difplay 
Ifs Luminous Rays, being borrowed thence this day. 
To waite upon your Triumphs, andjhall fiill 
Proteflyou, and your weighty charge, untill 
Hee, which Jhall all your upright AiUons bleffe, 
ConduH you to your Vort iji Happineife. 

THefe Frames, Modells, and Strudlures, were 
Fafliioned, Wrought, and Perfeaed, by the Two 
Artilts, loHN, and Mathias Chrismas ; Succeflors to 
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their Father, Mr. Gerald Chrismas, late difceafed, 
as well in the Exquiiite performance of his qualititie, 
as in his true (inceritie, and honefly ; of whom I may 
confidently fpeake, as no man could out-vie him in 
thefe Workes, which hee underwent, fo none could oat- 
match him in his word, For any thing hee undertooke ; 
concerning whom I make no fcruple, thus Ingenioufly 
to conclude : Ars patrisy in ^vs ettofn^ pojl fata 
viqd. 



FINIS. 
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To the Right Honour- 
able Richard Fenn^ Lord 
Maior of this Renowned 
Metropolis LONDON, 




Right Honourable : 

[Xcufe (I intreate) this my boldnefle, which 
proceedeth rather from Cujlome in others, 
then Curiofity in my Selfe^ in prefuroing 

to prompt your Memory in fome things 

tending to the greatnes of your high place and C^- 
ing ; You are now entred into one of the mod 
famous Mairolties of the ChriJHan World, You are 
alfo cald Fathers^ Patrons of the Affliiled^ and Procu- 
rators of the Publicke good. And whatfoever hath re- 
ference to the true confideration of yuJHce and 
Mercyy may be Analogically conferd upon pyous and 
iuft Magiftrates. 

And for the Antiquity of your yearely Govemmenty 
I read that the Athenians eledled theirs Annually, 
and for no longer continuance : And fo of the 
Carthagians, the Thebans, &c. And the Roman 
Senate held, that continued Magiftracy was in fome 
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refpedls unprofitable to the WeaU-puhlickey a 
which there was an A61 in the Lawes of the t 
Tables. And it is thus concluded by the Les 
that the Dominion of the greaiefi Ma^iftraies 
are Kings and Princes^ ought to be perpetuall 
of the leffe which be Prators^ Cenforsy and th< 
only Ambulatory and AnnualL I conclude wit! 
faying of a wife man, Prime Officers ought to Ri 
Good Lawes, and commendable Example, ludj 
Providence^ Wtfdome and lufticey and Defen 
Prowes. Care and Vigilancy : Thefe things I ca 
Didlate, of which your Lord/hip knoweth bed h 
Difpofe : ever (as now) remayning your Honors 



Humble fervant. 



Thomas HqfW 




Londini Speculum, 

OR, 

Londons Mirrour. 



■LL Triumphes have their Titles, and fo this, 
T according to the nature thereof, beareth a 
I name : It is called Letuitm Kariwrpav, that 
I is, Speculum, more plainly, Londons Mir- 
rour, neither altogether unproperly fo termed, fince 
the in her feUe may not onely pcrfpicuoufly behold her 
owne vertues, but all forraigne Cities by her, how to 
correal their vices. 

Her Antiquity fhe deriveth from Bruit, lineally 
difcended from ^mas, the fonne of AiuAifa and 
Venus, and by him ereifled, about the yeare of the 
world two thoufand eight hundred fifty five : before 
the Nativity of our blelTed Saviour, one thoufand one 
hundred and eight : firll cald by him THnmiantum, or 
Trvy-mrvant, New Troy, to continue the remembancer 
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of the old, and after, in the procefle of time Cidir 
Ludf that is, Luds TawfUy of King Lud^ who not 
onely greatly repaired the City, but increafed it with 
goodly and gorgeous buildings ; in the Weft part 
whereof, he built a ftrong gate, which hee caUed after 
his owne name Lud-gate, and fo fix>m Luds Taume^ by 
contradHon of the word and dialed nfed in Aofe 
times, it came fmce to be called London. 

I will not infift to fpeake of the name of McdoTj 
which implyeth as much as the greater^ or more prime 
perfon ; fuch were the Prators^ or Prcrfe^ in JKofne^ 
neither were the Dilators any more, till yulius Ozfar 
aiming at the Imperiall Purple, was not content with 
that annuall honour ^ which was to paffe fuccef&vely from 
one to another, but he caufed hmifelfe to be Eledled 
Perpetuus Diilatory which was in efiedl no lefle than 
Emperor. 

And for the name of Elder-man^ or Alder-man^ 
it is fo ancient, that learned Mailer Cambden in 
his Britan^ remembreth unto us, that in the daies of 
Royal King Edgar^ a noble Earle, and of the Rc^rall 
blood, whofe name was Alwin^ was in fuch fovour 
with the King, that he was Riled HecUf Kunnit^^ or 
halfe King, and had the Rile of Alderman of all En^ 
land: This man was the firfl founder of a famous 
Monaftery in the lile of Ely^ where his body lies in- 
terred, upon whofe Tombewas an infcription in Latin^ 
which I have, verbatim^ thus turned into En^/h^ 
Here rtjleth Alwin, couzen to King Edgar, Alderman cf 
all England, and of this Holy Abbey the miraeulous 
founder. And fo much (being tide to a briefe dif- 
courfe) may ferve for the Antiquity ol London, and 
the Titles for Maior or Alderman. 

I come now to the Speculum^ or Mirrour. Plutarch 
tels us, That aglqffe in which a man or woman behold 
their Jaces, is of no eflimation or value (though the 
frame thereof be never fo richly deckt with gold ^ 
gemmeSf unl^e it reprefent unto us the true figure and 
obieil. Moreover^ that fuch are foolijh atid flattering 
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glaffes, whkh make a fad fate to leoke pleafant, or a 
merry amtttettame meiancholy : but aperfell and a tnu 
Ckriftall, teithout anyfaifity or fiaiUry, rendrdh every 
oAieifl its true forme, and proper figure, dijlingui/hing a 

/mile from a wrincle; and futh are the meanes many 
times to briMe our r^a£hry affi^icns : for wh4> being 
in a violent rage, would be plea/ed that his fervant 

JhouU bring him a glaffe wherein hee might be /u>ld tketor- 
vity and_flrange alteration of his coutUeitanee t Minerva 

ptayit^ upon a Pipe, was mockt by a Saiyre in theft 
words. 

Non te decet forma illscc, pone fiAulaSt 
Et Anna capeffe componens refle genus. 

That vifage mif-becomcs, thy Pipe 

Call from thee, Warlike dame, 
Take unto thee thy wonted Armes, 

And keepe thy Cheekes in frame. 

But though /he defpi/ed his Councell for Iheprefent, 
when after, playing upon the fame Pipe, in which fliefe 
much delighted, fhee beheld in a river fueh a chaM^ in 
her fau,fku e<^ it from her, and broke it afunder, at 
hnottiing that the fwettnes of her mufiek could not antn- 
tervaile or recompaue that d^ormiiy which it put upon 
her countenance, and therefore I have purpofcd fo true 
and exail a Mirrour, that in it may be dif covered as well 
that which beautifies the gover/wur, as d^ormes the 
gffvemmeutt 

One thing more is neceflitoufly to be added, and 
then I fall upon the fliowes in prefent agitation : 
namely, that the fellowlhip of the Merchant Adven* 
turns erf England WOK firfl trailed with the fole vent- 
ing of the manufaflure of Cloth out of this Icing- 
dome, & have fox above this 4 hundred years traded 
in a priviledged, & wel governed courfe, in Ger- 
many, the Low Countries, &'c., and have beene 
the chicfe meanes to raife the manufa<flure of 
all wollen commodities to that height in which it 
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now exiileth, which is the mod famous (laple 
of the Land, and whereby the poore in all Coun- 
tries are plentifully maintained : and of this Company 
his Lordfhip is free ; as alfo of the Levant^ or Turkey^ 
and of the Eaft India Company, whofe trading hath 
beene, and is in thele forraine adventures ; alfo who 
fpent many yeares and a great part of his youth in 
other Countries. 

Now the firil (how by water is prefented by St. 
KathentUy of whom I will give you this (hort Charac- 
ter : She uas the daughter of King Coflus, and had the 
^nerall title of Queene of Famogoila, becaufe crowned 
in ihat City^ being lineally difcended from the Roman 
EmperorSy who as /he lived a Virgin fo Jhe dyed a 
Martyr y under the Tyrant Maxentius, whijfe Empreffe 
with divers other eminent perfons Jhe had before con- 
verted to the Faith : Jhe rideth on a Scallops which is 
part of his Lordjhips Coate of Armes^ drawne in a Sea- 
Chariot, by two Sta-horfes with divers other adornments 
to beautifie the peece : the Art of which., the eye may bet- 
ter difcovery than my pen defcribe, and why Jhe being a 
PrinceffCy and Patroneffe of this Company of the ffaher- 
dajhersy ivho onely ruled on the Land^Jhould at t?us time 
appeare upon the wafer, and without any iujl taxatiany 
to make that cleare,Jhee thus delivereth her f elf e, 

St. Kzthmncs fjffeech by Water, 

/^^ Reat Prcetory and grave Senators, (he craves 

VT A free admittance on thefe curled waves, 

WKo doth from long antiquity profeiTe 

Her felfe to be your gratious Patrone(re : 

Oft have I on a pafTant Lyon fate, 

And through your populous (Ireets beene borne in 

(late: 
Oft have I grac't your Triumphes on the (hore, 
But on the Waters was not feene before. 

Will you the reafon know why it doth fall, 
That I thus change my Element f you (hall : 
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When Triton «rith his pearly trampets blew 
A ilreperous blafl, to iummon all the crew 
Of Marine gods and goddelTes to appeare, 
(As the annuall cuflome is) and meet you here : 
As they were then in councell to debate, 
What honour they might adde unto the (late 
Of this Inauguration ; there appeared 
God Mercury^ who would from yove be heard : 
His Cadiuaus illence might command ; 
Whilft all attentive were to underfland 
The tenor of his meffage : who thus fpake. 

The Sire of gods, with what you undertake 
Is highly pleased, and greatly doth commend 
That faire defigne and purpofe you intend \ 
But he beheld a Machine from an high, 
Which at fird fight daz'd his immortall eye ; 
A royall Arke, whofe bright and glorious beams 
Rivall the Sunnes, ready to proove your (breames : 
A veflell of fuch beauty, burthen, (late, 
That all the high Powers were amaz'd thereat ; 
So beautified, fo munified, fo clad, 
As might an eight to the feaven wonders adde : 
Which muft be now your charge ; 'twas Joves owne 

motion, 
That all of you attend her to the Ocean. 

This notwithdanding, fuch was their great care, 
(To (hew that o're you they indulgent are) 
That Neptune from his Chariot bad me chufe 
Two of his beft Seahorfes, to excufe 
His inforc't abfence : Thames (whofe bread doth 

fweU 
Still with that glorious burthen) bad me tell. 
That loves command (hall be no fooner done, 
But every Tide heUe on your errands runne 
From hence to the Lands end, and thence againe 
Backe, to conveigh your trafficke from the Maine : 
My meffage thus delivered ; now proceed 
To take your oath ; there is no further need 
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Of my affiftance : who on Land will meete yaa^ 
And with the ftate of greater Triumphes greete yon. 

Thefe few following Lines may, (and not imperti- 
nently) be added unto ^ufiiUrs medage, delivered by 
Mercury y which though too long for the Bardge, may 
perhaps not (hew lame in the booke, as being lefle 
troublefome to the Reader than the Rower. 

Dance in thy raine-bow colours Protoms^ change 

Thy felfe to thoufand figures, 'tis not ilrange 

With thee, thou old Sea-prophet, throng the feas 

With Fhorcus Daughters, the Nerddes, 

And all the blew-haii'd Nymphes, in number more, 

Than Barkes that float, or Pibbles on the fhore : 

Take /Eolus along to fill her failes 

With profperous windes, and keepe within his gailes 

Tempeiluous gufts : which was no fooner (aid. 

But done : for all the Marine gods obe/d. 

The fecond (how, but the firdby Land, is prefented 
by the great Phiiofopher Pyihagpnu, Samius, the fonne 
of Mmarchus ; which being outwardly SfhericaU and 
Orbicular^ yet being opened it quadrates it felfe iud 
into fo many AtigUs as there be Scepters, over which 
his Sacred Maiefly beareth title : namely, En^andy 
Scotland^ Francty and Ireland^ concerning which 
number oi faure, I thus Read : Pythagpras and his 
SckoiUrSy who taught in his fchooles, that Ten was the 
nature and foule of all number; one Reafon which 
he gave (to omit the red) was, becaufe all nations, as 
well dvill as barbarous, can tell no farther than to the 
Denary^ which is Ten^ and then retume in their 
account unto the Monadyy that is one : For example, 
fix)m Tenne wee proceed to Eleven and Twelve^ which 
is no more than Ten and One^ Ten and Tuh>^ and fo of 
the red, till the number rife to an infinite. 

Againe hee affirmeth, that the drength and vertue 
of all number confideth in the quariernion ; for begin- 
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ning with one, two, threCy zxAfoure^ put them together 
and they make Un \ he faith further, that the nature of 
number confideth in tat, and the faculty of number 
is comprized \nf(mre\ in which refpedl the Pythago* 
ream exprefle their holy oath in the quaternion^ 
which they cal*d rcr/^aicriVy as may appear in thefe 
words. 

Per Hbi noftra anima prabentem tetrada luro^ 
Natura fantemque 6^ firmamenta perennis. 

For they held the foule of man to fubfiA in that num- 
ber, proportionating it into ih^itfoure Faculties, Metis^ 
Sciattia, Opinio^ Sen/us^ the Mind^ Ktwwledgey Opi- 
nion^ and Sence^ and therefore according to that num- 
ber Pythagoras frames his Speech^ alluding to thofe 
four Kingdomes over which his Maiedy beareth 
tide. 

The Speech of the fecond Show, delivered in Paules 

Church-yard. 

S Acred s the number foure, Phiiofqphers fay^ 
And beares an happy Omen ; cu this day 
It may appeare : foure Elements confpircy 
Namely^ the Water ^ Earthy the Aire^ and Eire;, 
To make up man : the colours in him bred 
Are aifo foure, White^ Pallidy Blacke^ and red : 
Of foure Complexions he exijleth foly^ 
Elegmatickcy Sanguine^ Chokr^ Melancholy. 
His meate ioxatfevercdl digeJHons gaines. 
In StomackCy Livery Members^ and the Veines. 
Foure qualities cold primae within lie^ 
Which art thus tiiledy Hot^ Cold^ Moifly and Drie. 
He a^s his whole life on this earthy fiage. 
In Child'hoody Youthy Man-hood, Decripit age. 
The very day that doth a ford him light y 
Is Mornings the MeridicMy Evenings Night, 
Yoy^t feafons Jim fucceffively appearCy 
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Which put together make a campleat yeare. 

The earthy with all the Kingdotnes therein guided^ 

Is into foure diJlinguiJH d parts derided. 

The foure Windesfrom the Worlds foure quarters blow^ 

Eurus, Favonius, Aufler, Aquilo. 

All Morall vertues we in foure include^ 

As Prudence^ lujlice^ Temperance^ Fortitude. 

Courts City, Campe^ and Countrey, the foure CC Cs\ 

Which reprefent to us the foure degrees^ 

Required in every f aire and flourijhing Land^ 

Subftrail but one a Kingdome cannot Jtand, 

Foure Colonels are in this City knowne^ 

Of which youy honoured Sir, have long beene one : 

And thofe foure Crownes, {for fo the high Powers 

pleaje) 
Embleme the Kings foure Scepters^ and foure Seas. 
The fift (i) ImDeriall Arch above, prodaimes 
That glorious Crowne, at which his Highneffe aimes. 
Thus is our round Globe iqaaxed,Jiguring his power ^ 
And yours beneath Him, in the number foure. 

The third Show. 

THe third Pageant or Show meerly confideth of 
Anticke gefliculations, dances, and other Mimicke 
poftures, devifed onely for the vulgar, who are better 
delighted with that which pleafeth the eye, than con- 
tenteth the eare, in which we imitate Cujlome^ which al- 
waies carrieth with it excufe : neither are they altogether 
to be vilefied by the mod fupercilious, and cenforious, 
efpecially in fuch a confluence, where all Degrees, 
Ages, and Sexes are aflembled, every of them looking 
to bee prefented with fome fancy or other, according 
to their expe<flations and humours : Since grave and 
wife men have beene of opinion, that it is convenient, 
nay neceflltous, upon the like occaflons, to mixe feria 



(i) Quinta perennis. 



Landons Mirrour. j 1 3 

iocis ; for what better can fet off matter, than when 
it is interlaced with mirth f From that I proceede to 
the fourth. 

The fourth Show, 

IT beareth the Title of an Imperiall Fort : nor is 
it compulfive, that here I (hould argue what a Fort 
is, a Skonce, or a Cittadall, nor what aCounterskarfe,or 
haife Moone, &c. is \ nor what the oppofures or de> 
fences are : my purpofe is onely to expreffe my felfe 
thus farre, that this Fort which is ftil'd Imperially de- 
fenc'd with men and officers, fuiting their functions and 
places proper to fuch a muniment ; doth in the morall 
include his Majedies royall chamber, which is the 
City of London^ for to that onely purpofe was the pro- 
ject intended. 

The Speaker is Beilona^ whom fome held to be the 
Daughter, fome the Sider, others the Nurfe of Mars 
the god of Warre ; neither in any of thefe is any im- 
propriety, or ought that is diflonant from authority, 
becaufe EnyOy which is BeiloruXy implyeth that which 
putteth fpirit and courage into an army, &c. Antiquity 
called her Dueliona, that is, the goddelTe of warre, to 
whom their Priefls facrificed their owne blood, and 
before whofe Temple the Facialis fet a fpeare againfl 
fome prime pillar thereof, when any publicke warre 
was to be denounced : Shee was mofl honoured of 
the Thradansy the ScUhianSy and thofe wild and bar- 
barous nations, upon whofe Altars they ufed to lacri- 
fice a Vulture, which is a ravenous hird, ufed to prey 
upon dead carcalTes, and ailemble themfelves in great 
flocks after any fought battaile : but this Difcourfe 
may to fome appeare impertinent to the projedl in 
hand, and therefore I thus proceed to her fpeech. 

Bellonaes Speech upon the Imperiall Fort. 

THis StruHure {honoured Sir) doth title beare 
Of an Imperiall Fort, apt for thatfpheare 
In which you now moove^ borrowing all her grace^ 
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As well from your owm person as yourpUue ; 
JFaryau havepqft through all the degrees that tended 
Vnto that height which you have now afcended. 

You have beene in this City {'tis knowne well) 
A Souldier, Captaine, and a ColonelL 
And now in tima faire progr^e^ to crowne all^ 
Of this Metropolis chief e GeneralL 
Youy of this EmbUme^ whdch this day we brings 
To reprefent the Chamber of the King^ 
Are the prime govemour : a Royall Fort, 
And flron^y fcitedy as not built for fport^ 
But for example and defence : a Tower 
Supported by no leffe than Soveraigne power : 
The TheoXo^ckt vertuesy the three GractSj 
And Chanties have here their feverall places. 
Here Piety, true ZtdXt^fhidy of Peace, ^,„^ ^ 

{By which fmcUl mites to Magozines increetfi) . Crt/mt, 

VrL- ^j ^^ j-T^Ai. ^^ ' uthe Motto 

Have refidemce I now oppofUe there are dt^atCjan- 

To thefe, and with them at cantinmU waarrt^ 'Sl^w^ 
Pride^ Arrogance^ Sloathj Vanity^ PrefHgion^ ftipfiin 
Prophan^e, the contempt of true Religion, ^^ 

With thoufands more, who afjMuatiy waite 
This your Imperiall Fort to infidiate. 

You mav obferve i*th muficke of your Bels 
Like found in Triumphes, and for funerall knds ; 
Marriage and death to them appeare all one^ 
Mcuking nor mourning ccmnot change their tone : 
With our Fort ^tis natfoy whofe fcure pretence^ is 
To comply with the nature ofoffenees^ 
Errors ; fhe knowes in low termes haw to chide 
Great fauUsy with greater noife are terrifCd : 
Bui fhe can load her Cannons, and fpeake loud 
To encounter with the arrogant cmd proud : 
Whats further in your Praetorfhip afsigridy 
Youy in your Londons Mirrour there may find. 
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The fifth Jhow^ cold Londons Mirrour. 

THis beareth the title of the whole Triumphe ; 
of Glafles pertinent to this our purpofe, there 
bee feverall forts, as Opticke^ Perfpe^livcy FrofpeHive, 
Muliipiyingy 6r*c, The prefenter is lyus, or Sight ; 
for what the minde is to the foule, the lame is the eye 
to the body, being the mod precious part thereof! 
Sight is the mofl foveraigne fence, the firfl of five, 
which diredleth man to the Ruddy & fearch of know* 
ledge & wifedome ; the eyes are placed in the head 
as in a Citadel, to be watch-towers and Centinels for 
the fafety, and guiders and condudlers for the follace 
of the body. 

We read that one Marcus Varro was fir-named 
StrahOy for the excellency and quicknefie of his fight, 
who from Libaum^ a Province in Sdciiia, could diftin- 
guiih and give an exadl account of all fuch (hips as 
came out of the haven of Carthage^ which two 
places fome hold to be more than an hundred Italian 
leagues diftant: indeed no man can better efli- 
mate the vertue and value of the fight, than 
he that is made blinde and wants it, neither 
could I devife a more apt Speaker to prefent this 
Mirrour^ than the fence of the fight, without which, 
the pured Chriflall is of no ufe at alL 

The Pageant it felfe is decored with glafies of all 
forts : the perfons upon or about it are beautifull Chil- 
dren, every one of them exprefiing their natures 
and conditions in the imprefaes of their ihields, eight 
of the prime of which fuiting with the quality of the 
Optick fence, beare thefe feverall Infcriptions : Afpice^ 
Defpiuy Conjfpice^Profpiu^ Perfpice^ InfpiUy Circumfpidf 
Pefpicei 

O^cTis, or Opfis the Speaker. 

BEhold me Sight, of thcfive fences prime \ 
{Now beft complying with the place and time) 
Prefenting Londons Mirrour^ and this Glaffe 
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Shewes not alone whatjhe «, or once waSy 
But that the/padoiis Vniverfe might fee 
In her, what their great Cities ought to be ; 
That every forraigne Magijlraie from hence 
Might learnt how to difpofe his Optickey^wsr. 

Afpicey^iM, Looke toward and upon 
Defartfull men whom this Agefrowneth on. 
And Delpice ccl/1 downe thy powerful! eye 
On the poor e wretch that doth beneath thee lye. 
Then Confpice take counfell firfl andpaufe 
With meditation, ere thou iudge a caufe, 
Profpice bids looke afarre ojf, and view 
(Before conclude) what dangers may infue. 
Perfpice wils, in fif ting doubts, then f can 
The nature of the matter with the man. 
Let every caufe befearcht, and duely fought^ 
Saith Infpice, ere thou determinfl ought. 
Circumfpiceyi7/M, looke about to immure 
So great a charge, that all within befure. 
Confiderate Refpice inioynes thee laft. 
To cafl thine eyes backe upon cUl things pafl. 

For Londons yi^, if they fhall firfl begin 
To examine her without, and then within. 
What Archite6lura, Palaces, what Bowers, 
What Citadels, what turrets, and what towers t 
Who in her age, grew pregnant, brought a bed 
Of a New Towne, and late delivered 
Offuch a burthen, as in feiv yeares fpace. 
Can almoflfpeake all tongues, {to her more grace.) 
Then her Cathedrals, Temples neuf repariftg, 
An a^ of true devotion, no man f paring 
His helping hand ; and many, *tis well knowne^ 
To further Gods houfe have forgot their owne. 

Vnto her outward fhape I doe not prize her. 
But let them come within to anatomize her. 
Her Praetor, fcarlet Senate, Liveries, 
The ordering of her brave fociettes : 
Divine Aflraea here in equallfcale 
Doth ballance luftice, Truth needes not looke pale^ 
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Nor poverty ddeHed^ tK Orphants caufe^ 
And Widiwes plea finde helpe \ nojubtile claufe 
Can make demurre infentence : a fair e hearings 
And upright doonu in every Court appearing : 
Still to preferve her foy be ^t your indeavour^ 
Andjhe in you ; you herjhall live for ever, 

I come now to the Linvoy, or lall Speech, when 
his Lordfhip, after his dayes long and tedious trouble, 
retireth himfelfe to his refl at night, in which Pythago- 
ras the Speaker briefly runs over the paflages of the 
Pageant before expreiled^ after tliis manner. 

The Speech at Night 

WE to a Valedidlion are confitid^ 
(Right Honoiu-ed) and intreat You beare in 
minde 
What was this Day prefented : Your chiefe Saint 
A Martyr once of the Church militant, 
But now of the tryumphant, bids You f pare 
Your f elf e this Night \ for to a World of Care 
You are inga^d to morrow^ which mufl loft 
Till the whole progreffe of Your Yeere bepafl. 
The Spheare-like Globe quadrcUed^ lets You know. 
What Pro-Rex doth to thefoure Scepters owe. 
Your Military honours, {in your Dayes 
Of leffe command) tH Imperiall Fort difplayes^ 
And Londons Muroiu:, that all men may fee 
What Magidrates have beene, and ought to be. 
Set is the Sunne longfince, and now the Light 
Quite fayling us, Thrice Honourd Sir, good Night, 

For the Artifts, and diredlors of thefe Pageants 
and (howes, yohn Chriflmas and Mathicu, the two 
Sonnes of Gerard^ their now deceafed Father, a knowne 
Mailer in all thofe Sciences he profeil : I can fay no 
more but thus, that proportioning their Workes ac- 
cording to the limits of the gates through which they 



Page 26u 

Alfarfjff. 

Alfnrez^ or aJ/ara, feems to hare been & fabordmate officer 
(an enf^^n, fa^-s Reed). Doo Joan, in MafBngcr^s RuU a 'Wife 
and kitvf a Wt/e^ (ajs, Leoo had been reocMnmended to him as 
his - Alfera." 

/*. 

TibtUings. 

Qy. ^^Ravdimar 

Page 2& 

In the kaght of tkar canmfingj all tkeur hraima 
Warmd with the haU of wine, 4c 

" This piece of pleafant exaggention,'* lajs Chaiks Ljunb^ 
** (which, for its life and hnmour might have been told, or adted, 
by Petnichio himfelf) gare rife to the title of Cowle/s Lttin 
play, Naufragium locuiare^ and iuniiihed the idea of the beft 
Ibenein iL" 

Hazlitt oonfiders this accoimt of (hipwredc by drink " the 
mod fjplendid paflage in Heywood's comedies.* 

Page 48. 
PUluU the NuptiaU bed with mebaSLfinne, 

The word "michall," or "medul,'' has been already ex- 
plained. 

Mr. Dilke, not being able to ondeiiUnd it, fabfUtoted 
*' mickle," though he confefled himfdf " not altog^her (atisfied 
with the alteration ** ! 

Page 63. 

What braue cof^ d poafls ; Who kncwa hut heere^ 
In time. Sir, you may keepeyour Shrenaltie, 

It appears from many of our old writers, that it was cnf- 
tomary for the (heriff to have pofls in front of his hoofe, orna- 
mented in fome particular way, probably for the porpofe of 
pointing out his refidence, or, as Warbnrton conjedVnres, " that 
the King's proclamations, and other public adts, mi^^t be affixed 
thereon by way of publication." 
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Page 65. 
Chautlah, 
A corraption of Qui val^? 

Page 167. 
The late Lancashire Witches. 

In 1633 Pendle Foreil again became the fcene of pretended 
witchcrafts : and from various circomftances the trial which took 
place then has acquired even greater notoriety than that 
which preceded it twenty years before. The particulars are fub- 
(lantiaUy comprifed in the Examination of Edmund RoHn/on (i) 
fon of £dm. Robinfon, of Pendle Foreil, Mafon, taken at Padi- 
ham, before Richard Shuttleworth and John Starkie, Efqs., two 
of his Majeily*s juftices of the peace, within the county of Lan- 
cailer, loth February, 1633. 

Heywood and Brome, in their play, Th€ late Lanca/kire 
Witches^ follow the terms of this depofition very clofely. It is 
very probable that they had feen and converfed with the boy, to 
whom, when taken up to London, there was a great refort of 
company. The Lancaihire disdedl, as given in thb play, and by 
no means unfaithfully, was perhaps derived from converiations 
with fome of the a<5lors in this drama of real life — a drama quite 
as extraordinary as any that Heywood's imagination ever bodied 
forth from the world <^ fi(5iion. 

Alice Nutter (concerning whom fee The WonderfuB Dif* 
coverie of Witches in the Countie of LancaHer iy Thomas Ftftts^ 
1613) (2) was doubtlefs the original of the floiy of which Hey- 
wood availed himfelf in the The late Lancqflure IVitches^—SL^xjiry 
frequently noticed by the writers of the feventeenth century — that 
the wife of a Lancaihire country gentleman had been deteiSled in 



(i) This examination (which b too long to be given here) is 
printed in extenfo in Whitaker's WhalUy^ p. 213 ; Webiler's 
Difplayinz of Witchcraft^ p. 347; and Baines's Lanca/hire^ 
vol. L p. 604. 

(2) Reprinted for the Chetham Society {Remains ffiflorical and 
Literary, Vol VI.) in 1845, with an Introdu<5lion and Notes by 
James CroiHey, £fq.; to which we are mainly indebted for the in« 
formation given above. 

4 Y 
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praclifing witchcraft and unlawful arts, and had been condemned 
and executed. " In that play there can be little hefitation in afcrib- 
ing to Heywood the fcenes in which Mr. Generous and his wife 
are the interlocutors, and to Brome the fubordinate and farcical 
portions. It is a very unequal performance, but not deilitute of 
thofe fine touches, which Hejrwood is never without, in the cha- 
ra<5lers of Englifh country gientlemen and the pathos of domeflic 
tragedy." — Crossley (M /upr^ : Introdu<5Hon, Ixv— Ixx. ; 
Notes, pp. 34—38. 

There is a reprint of this play by Mr. Halliwell, thus entitled: 
" The Poetry of Witchcraft illuflrated by Copies of the Plays on 
the Lancaihire Witches by Heywood and Shadweil. Brixton 
Hill : Printed for Private Circulation only, 1853." 

Mr. Harrifon Ainfworth has written a rbmanoe on the fubjcA 
of The Latuafiire WUcha, 

Page 262. 
Londons lus Honorarium. 

An exadi reprint from the only copy known to be extant o 
this pageant, kindly placed at our difpofal by H. Huth, 
£fq., of whofie invaluable library it is one of the many priceleis 
treafures. 

Heywood alfo wrote the pageants for 1632 and 1633 : to thefe 
we have not fucceeded in obtaining accels ; but we are enabled 
to give fome account of them extradled from an interefting book 
publifhed fome thirty years ago by the Percy Society. (2). 

That of 1632 is entitled : " Londini Artium et Scientianim 
Scaturigo, Londons Fountain of Arts and Sciences ; expreft in 
fundrie Triumphes, Pageants and Shews, at the Initiation of the 
Right Honorable Nich. Raynton, in the Majoralty of the fiunous 
and £ur-renowned City of London. All the chaige and Expenfe 
of the Laborious Proje^ both by Sea and Land, being the fole 
Undertaking and Charge of the Right Worfhipfull Company of 
Haberdafhers. Written by Thomas Heywood. Lond. 1632." 

ThePageant of 1633 is entitled : — *' Londini £mporia,or London's 



(2) Lord Mayor*s Pageants : being CoIle(5lions towards a hif' 
tory of thefe Annual Celebrations. By F. W. Fairholt Lond. 
(Percy Society), Part I., 1843. 
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Mercatura : exprefl in fundry triumphs, pageants, and ftiowes, at 
the inauguration of the Right Honorable Ralph Freeman into the 
Maioralty of the famous and farre-renowned citty London. 
All the charge and expenfe of the laborious proiedls, both by 
water and land being the fote undertaking of the Right Worfliip- 
full Company of the Cloath-workers. Written by Thomas Hey- 
wood. Redeunt Spe^aatla. Printed at London by Nicholas 
Okes. 1633." 

The pamphlet opens with the praife of merchantmen, detail- 
ing "the eight offices of piety in a merchant required ^~" I, Rec- 
titude of confcience ; 2. Abfence of equivocation ; 3. Honeily 
in bargaining ; 4. Juilice ; 5. Humility ; 6. Charity to the poor ; 
7. Abfence of Avarice ; 8. A renundsUion of " all care and 
trouble of mind, which may hinder divine contemplation." Of 
courfe — " all thefe things defireable being knowne to be eminent 
in your lordfhip," Hejrwood tells us, " was the maine induce- 
ment to entitle this prdfent (how by this apt denomination Lon* 
doni Emporia,** 

The firft pageant is exhibited on the water ; " which is a fea- 
chariot, beautified and adorned with (hel-fi(hes of fundry fafhion 
and fplendour." It is drawn by two griffins ; upon • them are 
feated two figures bearing pendants, " upon which are portrayed 
the armes of the two fheriffSes now in place." Thames rides in 
the chariot, furrounded by water nymphs, and appears to aroufe 
from a fleep, as the mayor's barge approaches. He addrefTes 
him in a fpeech, which contains an allufion to the " denfing of 
the river at this time by fundry water engines," in thefe flrange 
words : — 

" Can Thamefis himfelf fo far forget ? 
But 'tis longfmce Tame and Ifis met. 
That 'tis not rare ; for we two are groune old, 
And being rivers, fubie<5l to take cold ; 
Forc't with extremity of paine to grone. 
As troubled with the gravdl and the flone, 
^Whole (hdves are in our raines) but (Fates fo pleafe) 
By artifls' helpe wee late have got fome eafe. 
Thanks to our patriots 1" 

After explaining the pageant and its myflic allufions, he 
ends : — 

" But why fhould I, though befl of Neptunes' fons, 

Y a 
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(Whofe (Ireame almofL by your pennifTion mnnes) 

In(lru(5i him who can teach ? liixce the lafl yeare, 

Till this day, never ran my tides fo cleare 

As now they doe, were never fo become 

With bax^es, enfignes, trumpets, fyfe and dmnii 

Methinkes you make mee young againe to view. 

Old cuftomes kept, and (in them) all things new." 

The firfl (how by land is placed in St Paul's Churchyard. It 
is the trade-pageant of the company. — ^The Ihepherd and flieep, 
with his dog guarding them from the ever-watchlid wolf. He 
fits "upon adyall, to which his iheep-hooke is the gnomon," 
and he explains this, in hb fpeech to the mayor. — 

" As I, fo you muft on a dyall fit. 
Which hath no gnomon but my (laffe to it, 
And fuch 3rottr fword is now, your wakefull eye 
Muil dill be ope, to watch where you can fpy 
The ravenous woolfe, to preffe, and blocke the way. 
Lead hee on any of your flocke fliould piey. 
• • • • • • 

And that your charge fo carefully be borne, 
That they be neuer 6tU in/eafon (home." 

The fecond pageant " is a (hip, moil proper to the trade of 
merchant-adventurers," with Mercury as pUot, who addrefles the 
mayor in a fpeech alluding to his own large mercantile occupa- 
tion, and its confequent beneficial effe<5ls to the country. 

'* The third Ihow by land, is a modell devifed to humour the 
throng, who come rather to fee than to heare : and without fome 
fuch intruded anti-maske, many who carry their ears in their 
eyes, will not (licke to fay, J will not give a pinnefor the Show, 
Since therefore it confifts only in motion, agitation, and adtion, 
and thefe (exprefled to the life) being apparently vifible to all, in 
vaine Ihould I imploy a fpeaker, where I prefuppofe all his words 
would be drown'd in noyfe and laughter. I therefore pafle to 
the fourth and la(L" 

" Which is a curious and neately framed architedl, beauti- 
fied with many proper and becoming ornaments : bearing the 
title of the Bower of Bliffe ; an embleme of that fixture hap- 
pineife which not onely all juft and upright magiflrates, but every 
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good man, of what condition or quality foever, m the courie of 
his life efpecially aimeth at" Herein are feated Prudence, Tem- 
perance, Juftice and Fortitude, and "the three theologicall 
vertues, Faith, Hope and Charity, as handmaides attending to 
condu<fl all fuch pious and religious magidrates the way to the 
celefliall bower of blifle." Prudence defcribes and defcants upon 
all in a moral fpeech, in which (he delares it 

** Aptly may be titled Freeman's bower/* 

"The fpeech at night" alludes **to the twelve celeftiall 
fignes, which may aptly be applied unto the twelve moneths 
during the lord mayor's goverment." The entire fpeech runs 
thus : — 

** Sleepe may you loundly fir, to morrow preft 
To a yeares trouble, for this one nights reft, 
In which may ftarres and planets all confpire, 
To warme you fo by their celeftiall fire ; 
Aries whofe Gold Fleece Greece doth fo renowne, 
May both inrich yon, and this glorious toune. 
That Taurus in your ftrength may fo appeare, 
You this great weight may on your flioulders beare ; 
That the two Twins, the mother's bleft increafe, 
May in this citty ftill continue peace. 
That Caneer who incites to hate and fpleene, 
May not in your faire government be feene. 
That Leo waiting on your iudgement feate. 
May moderate his rage and fcorching heate ; 
That the celeftial Maide may you aduife, 
Virgins and orphans ftill to patronize ; 
And rather then your juftice heere ihould faile, 
Libra no more be feene with golden fcale ; 
And that the Scorpions fting may be fo charm'd. 
The poore may not be wrong'd nor innocent harm'd. 
That Chiron^s bent bow fo may guide your will, 
You may ftill aime, but neuer Ihoote to kill ; 
And Capricome though all things faid to dare. 
Though he haue power, yet may have will to fpare ; 
That as Aquarius doth his water power, 
Yon may your goodnefs on this city (hower : 
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Pi/ces, the lafl of twelve, the feet they guide, 
From head to foot, O may you fo provide. 

It ends with praife of " Mr. Gerald Chrifroas," who condrudled 
the pageant Heywood having previoufly returned thanks to the 
wardens and committee of the Clothworkers company, "for their 
affability and courtefie, unto myfelfe, being at that time to them 
all a meere (Iranger, who when I fent my then miperfe<^ papers, 
were as able to judge of them, as attentively to heare them ; and 
rather judicially confidering all things, then nicely carping at 
any thing." 
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